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PREFACE 

TVJONE  of  my  predecessors  (and  they  may  be 
•*•  ^  counted  on  the  fingers)  who  have  taken 
the  almost  impassable  route  between  Eastern 
Russia  (via  Tabriz)  to  Teheran  having  thought 
fit  to  record  their  experiences,  it  devolves  upon 
my  unworthy  self  to  narrate  mine  in  this  veritable 
"terra  incognita." 

The  interest  lately  awakened  in  England  with 
reference  to  Persian  affairs,  together  with  the 
lamentable  loss  of  British  prestige  and  British 
influence,  and  the  overwhelming  power  of  Russia 
—as  they  appeared  to  me — must  be  my  further 
excuse  for  bringing  them  to  the  notice  of  all 
lovers  of  king  and  country,  in  the  earnest  hope 
that  means  may  be  found  to  retrieve  the  para- 
mount supremacy  of  England  in  a  country  where 
once  it  was  without  a  rival. 

D.  S. 

LONDON,  1902 
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THE   STRUGGLE   FOR   PERSIA 

CHAPTER   I 

"EASTWARD-HO!" 

"T)UT  you're  too  late."  "You'll  be  snowed 
*-*  up."  These  and  many  similar  remarks 
were  the  considerate  comments  of  certain  friends 
to  whom,  last  October,  I  imparted  my  intention  of 
travelling  to  Persia  through  Eastern  Russia. 

Certainly  it  appeared  a  little  late,  but  my  Persian 
interpreter,  who  was  to  be  my  companion  and  guide 
for  some  considerable  time  to  come,  assured  me — 
not  without  a  tone  of  exultation — that  the  Persian 
calendar  differed  materially  from  our  modern  efforts 
of  accurately  measuring  time,  and  that  such  a  thing 
as  being  snowed  up  amidst  the  mountain  passes 
of  Northern  Persia  was  not  to  be  dreamed  of 
before  the  end  of  November.  As  events 
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proved,  he  was  barely  right ;  on  26th  November 
we  traversed  the  dreaded  Kaflan-Kuh  under 
a  nearly  tropical  sun,  and  twenty-four  hours 
later  were  overtaken  by  an  almost  blinding 
snowstorm. 

Leaving  Victoria  early  on  the  22nd  October,  we 
crossed  the  North  Sea  to  Flushing  between  12  and 
6  P.M.,  and  although  the  sea  was  like  a  duck-pond, 
it  proved  too  much  for  my  Persian  guide,  and,  on 
coming  alongside  the  Flemish  Port,  I  had  literally 
to  shake  him  out  of  a  bundle  of  rugs.  Travellers 
passing  eastward  are  happily  not  subjected  to  the 
unnecessary  annoyance  of  Custom  inspection,  and, 
beyond  being  locked  into  a  waiting-room,  and 
eventually  herded  into  the  waiting  train,  are  not 
pestered  by  vexatious  formalities.  It  was  during 
this  period  that  our  first  experience  of  robbery  as 
a  science  was  purchased.  Approaching  with  a 
courtly  bow,  an  official  in  the  uniform  of  a  Field- 
Marshal  enquired  of  us  our  destination,  and 
hastened — as  he  assured  us — to  reserve  a  coupt. 
Understanding  from  experienced  travellers  that  a 
preliminary  fee  is  infinitely  more  potent  than  a 
larger  one  at  the  end  of  a  journey,  I  slipped  half- 
a-crown  into  his  hand,  and  patiently  awaited  the 
result  of  this  masterpiece  of  diplomacy. 
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Consoling  ourselves  with  the  prospect  of  thir- 
teen hours'  comfort,  we  proceeded  leisurely  to  the 
train,  and  pitied  our  fellow  travellers,  rushing  and 
scrambling  for  what  we  had  obtained  with  so  little 
cost  and  trouble  ;  but  alas  for  the  honesty  of  Dutch 
Field-Marshals  !  Every  coufland  apparently  every 
seat  was  occupied,  and  our  courteous  cicerone  was 
conspicuous  by  his  absence.  Sitting  bolt  upright 
and  bewailing  our  shattered  hopes  till  we  reached 
the  German  frontier,  we  were  courteously  placed 
in  an  empty  "Ladies'  compartment"  by  the 
Prussian  conductor,  and  had  the  gratification  of 
presenting  him  with  a  coin  in  presence  of  his 
predecessor,  presumably  an  uncivil  subordinate  of 
the  wicked  Field-Marshal. 

Berlin,  which  we  reached  about  8  A.M.,  has  the 
advantage — sometimes  a  qualified  one — of  possess- 
ing four  stations,  at  one  or  other  of  which  the 
London  express  is  stopped  as  circumstances 
demand.  It  was  our  misfortune  on  this  occasion 
to  have  to  alight  at  that  most  distant  from  our 
destination,  and,  after  a  drive  across  the  city,  we 
reached  the  Central  Hotel,  a  palatial  establishment 
close  to  the  Freidrich  Strasse  Station. 

Breakfasting  later  on  in  the  coffee-room,  I  was 
surprised  at  being  greeted  by  at  least  four  waiters, 
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who  addressed  me  in  various  degrees  of  enthusi- 
asm :  "  You  remember,  sir,  I  used  to  wait  on  you 
at  the  Cafe"  Royal ; "  "I  was  two  years,  sir,  at  the 
Metropole;"  "  I  had  to  come  back  to  be  a  soldier;" 
"  I  wish  I  was  back  at  the  Cecil ; "  all  which 
remarks  convinced  me  that  there  was  some  truth 
in  a  popular  ditty  of  a  few  years  ago :  "  When  a 
Gearmans  coom  to  England  he  never  vish  to  go 
home." 

At  3  P.M.  we  were  again  under  weigh,  en  route 
to  Warsaw,  with  an  eighteen  hours'  railway  jour- 
ney before  us ;  in  the  interval,  however,  I  had 
driven  through  the  principal  thoroughfares,  seen 
the  Guard  mounting  parade,  and  had  pointed  out 
to  me  by  my  driver  the  window  whence  "  Wilhelm 
der  Gross  " — as  he  called  him — used  daily  to  "  take 
the  salute."  "  But  see,  they  are  coming,"  he  con- 
tinued ;  and,  preceded  by  a  splendid  band,  as  fine 
a  body  of  soldiers  as  ever  I  saw  swung  past,  and, 
breaking  off  in  various  directions,  proceeded  to 
their  respective  guards. 

Berlin  is  not  a  lively  town  ;  to  a  stranger  it  is 
absolutely  dreary.  Its  cafe's  are  run  apparently  on 
the  same  lines,  and  lack  that  vitality  which  is  to  be 
found  in  every  similar  establishment  between  the 
Madeleine  and  the  Place  Republique ;  and  sitting 
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in  a  leading  one  "  Under  der  Linden,"  I  could  not 
help  thinking  how  the  French  Army  would  have 
fretted  for  "Gai  Paris,"  if  ever  they  had  got  "a 
Berlin,"  and  so  I  consumed  a  bock,  and  "  noch  ein 
ander." 

Reaching  Alexandrovo  on  the  Russian  frontier 
at  i  A.M.,  we  had  our  first  experience  of  Russian 
officialism.  Previous  to  leaving  London,  I  had 
received  a  strong  personal  letter  from  the  Russian 
Ambassador,  informing  the  Customs  officials  that 
I  was  merely  passing  through  Russian  territory 
and  requesting  that  I  might  be  permitted  to  take 
the  gun  I  had  with  me.  Fire-arms,  it  may  be 
explained,  are  the  most  prohibited  of  all  prohibited 
things  in  Holy  Russia,  and  I  can  never  express 
adequate  gratitude  to  His  Excellency  for  his  price- 
less recommendation  ;  without  it  my  gun  would 
assuredly  have  been  confiscated  and  I  probably 
half  way  to  Siberia,  whilst  with  it,  my  reception 
was  courteous  if  surly ;  anyway  it  was  to  the 
point. 

Assuming  in  my  innocence  that  a  letter  from  so 
exalted  a  diplomatist  would  insure  me  immediate 
attention,  I  jumped  out  of  the  train  with  the  con- 
fidence of  a  conqueror  and  made  my  way  to  the 
sole  occupant  of  the  platform,  a  terribly  important 
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fellow,  wrapt  in  furs  and  armed  to  the  teeth,  and 
presuming,  rightly,  that  he  was  the  dreaded  chief 
of  the  Customs,  tendered  him  my  letter.  "  Back 
to  your  carriage,  sir,"  was,  however,  my  freezing 
reception,  and  escorted  by  a  Cossack  who  at  the 
moment  came  up,  I  was  politely  but  firmly  con- 
ducted to  my  seat.  But  the  shot  had  had  the 
desired  effect ;  watching  him  with  a  smile  of 
triumph  I  observed  him  read  and  re-read  the 
letter,  till  another  official  almost  as  befurred  as 
himself  appeared,  and  with  heads  close  together 
they  again  perused  the  document. 

Meanwhile  not  a  soul  had  left  the  train,  whilst 
amidst  the  silence  of  the  catacombs  a  detachment 
of  Cossacks  appeared  and  proceeded  to  invade  the 
various  carriages,  laying  hands  on  every  rug  and 
portmanteau,  and  directing  the  owners  to  follow. 
It  was  now  our  turn,  and  accompanied  by  a 
Cossack  who  carried  the  fatal  gun,  I  entered  the 
waiting-room.  I  have  seen  a  good  many  Custom- 
houses in  my  time,  but  what  met  my  gaze  as 
I  entered  this  one,  baffles  description :  standing 
round  a  huge  platform,  on  which  was  the  luggage, 
were  the  respective  owners,  whilst  within  the 
enclosure  was  a  battalion  of  officials.  Steadily 
making  the  tour  was  a  tremendous  official,  pre- 
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ceded  by  a  dozen  myrmidons,  who,  unstrapping, 
unlocking,  turned  everything  bodily  out  of  every- 
thing ;  my  books,  a  photographic  album,  and  the 
gun  were  immediately  pounced  upon  and  carried 
to  an  inner  table ;  every  pillow  was  pinched  from 
end  to  end,  every  garment  shaken,  every  boot 
minutely  inspected.  A  foolish  lady  in  my  immedi- 
ate vicinity,  who  had  evidently  bestowed  consider- 
able time  and  ingenuity  in  sewing  a  few  yards  of 
silk  into  a  cushion,  was  gesticulating  violently  as 
nimble  fingers,  having  detected  a  foreign  substance, 
were  ripping  open  what  appeared  a  valuable 
article  ;  and  so  by  degrees  the  confiscated  mass  on 
the  inner  table  assumed  gigantic  proportions, 
whilst  the  owners  were  escorted  one  by  one  to 
explain  their  temerity  in  daring  to  outrage  the 
laws  of  "  Holy  Russia."  It  may  benefit  travellers 
to  know  that  no  book,  newspaper  or  printed 
matter  whatever,  is  permitted  to  enter  the  country, 
except  by  the  special  permission  of  the  Chief 
Director,  and  as  this  official  resides  at  St.  Peters- 
burg, the  consequences  are  liable  to  be  either  con- 
fiscation or  the  delay  of  a  week  pending  reference. 
It  was  now  my  turn  to  be  escorted  to  the  fatal 
table.  First  my  books  (cheap  editions  of  popular 
novels)  were  turned  over  page  by  page,  and  then 
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the  gun  came  under  observation  ;  at  this  juncture 
the  officials  appeared  to  close  round  with  bated 
breath,  whilst  I  was  asked  what  I  intended  doing 
with  it — would  I  undertake  not  to  linger  with  it  in 
Russia  ?  I  offered,  if  facilities  were  afforded  me,  to 
make  affidavit  on  the  spot,  anything  to  end  the 
tenterhooks  I  was  on,  and  then  after  another 
whispered  consultation  I  was  informed  that  on 
payment  of  eight  roubles  I  might  take  my  gun. 
On  completion  of  these  formalities,  my  passport 
was  restored  to  me. 

Paying  one's  railway  fare  in  Russia  by  no  means 
ends  one's  liabilities,  and  an  extra  charge  per  seat 
(place  carte)  is  imposed  before  one  can  enter  a 
train.  If  Jones  and  Robinson  are  travelling 
together  and  are  respectively  numbers  25  and  26, 
they  incur  the  certainty  of  being  shaken  out  of  a 
profound  sleep  if  by  chance  they  get  mixed  and 
erroneously  occupy  26  and  25  ;  and  the  officials  on 
this  particular  line  seem  to  have  nothing  better  to 
do  than  to  wander  from  carriage  to  carriage,  trying 
to  detect  such  serious  errors. 

At  length  we  resumed  our  dismal  journey,  and 
at  10  A.M.  reached  Warsaw.  Warsaw,  after  a  five 
hours'  sojourn,  appeared  to  me  as  dismal  a  town  as 
I  had  ever  visited.  It  swarmed  with  Polish  Jews 


"EASTWARD   HO!"  9 

and  officers — dressed  apparently  in  nothing  but 
buttoned-up  great-coats  and  high  boots.  I  was  glad 
when  we  were  on  the  road  at  3  P.M.,  and  entering 
the  most  luxurious  coupe*  of  a  corridor  train  I  have 
ever  been  in,  we  commenced  our  twenty-eight 
hours'  journey  to  Odessa.  Alas,  our  congratula- 
tions were  a  little  premature !  This  particular 
train  was  on  the  main  line  for  elsewhere,  and  at 
7  A.M.  we  were  turned  out  to  continue  our  journey 
in  the  typical  carriage  of  an  ordinary  Russian  train. 
The  feeding  arrangements  on  these  long  journeys, 
it  must  be  admitted,  are  excellent ;  the  food, 
moreover,  is  not  only  good  but  reasonable  and 
generous  ;  at  about  9  A.M.  a  halt  of  fifteen  minutes 
enables  one  to  procure  a  capital  table  d'/iote 
breakfast,  about  I  a  similar  halt  for  lunch,  and  at 
7  half-an-hour  gives  ample  time  for  the  consump- 
tion of  a  dinner  that  would  not  disgrace  a  Parisian 
restaurant. 

The  system  of  time-keeping  throughout  Russia 
is  somewhat  confusing ;  every  clock  points  to  St. 
Petersburg  time,  even  if  the  difference  extends  to 
hours  ;  trains,  however,  start  by  local  time,  and  it 
behoves  travellers  to  be  on  the  alert  when  making 
their  arrangements  for  a  journey. 

At   length  we  reached    Odessa  after   a  record 
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journey  of  seventy-two  hours,  exclusive  of  twelve 
hours'  compulsory  delay  between  the  arrival  and 
departure  of  trains. 

The  reader  will  forgive  me  if  I  have  brought  him 
so  far  at  express  rate ;  a  description  of  this  well- 
trodden  route  at  length  would  be  as  absurd  as  a 
description  of  a  journey  to  Brighton,  and  has  only 
been  introduced  to  keep  up  the  line  of  communica- 
tion till  we  reach  that  "  terra  incognita "  between 
Tiflis  and  Teheran  (via  Julfa  and  Tabriz),  which,  it 
is  no  exaggeration  to  assert,  no  twelve  Europeans 
have  ever  traversed.  By  Europeans,  it  must  be 
understood  that  I  mean  bona  fide  Europeans,  and 
not  that  mongrel  race  of  Armenians  and  Caucasians 
who  swarm  between  Odessa  and  Tiflis,  and  who 
claim  to  be  Germans  and  Russians  without  the 
smallest  grounds  for  such  pretences. 

The  Anglo-Saxon  race  apparently  does  not  lend 
itself  to  this  assumption  of  nationality  ;  either  we 
are  too  bluff,  or  our  build  is  too  square  rigged, 
hence  instances  are  rarely,  if  ever,  found  of  a 
cringing  oily  Armenian  asserting  "  I  am 
Eengleeshman." 


CHAPTER   II 

ODESSA  AND  THE  CRIMEA 

St.  Petersburg  Hotel,  situated  in  the 
-!•  vicinity  of  the  harbour,  is  an  excellent 
house,  in  the  hands  of  an  experienced  Frenchman. 
The  cuisine  is  beyond  reproach,  and,  as  is  usually 
found  in  Russia,  fairly  reasonable. 

Imported  wines  and  spirits,  however,  are  luxuries 
to  be  approached  with  caution,  and  a  half-bottle 
of  Martell's  brandy  caused  me  considerable  aston- 
ishment when  assessed  in  my  bill  at  twelve  roubles 
(245.). 

The  alternative  of  drinking  Russian  cognac,  or 
the  universal  vodka,  is  like  olives  or  a  love  for 
infants — an  acquired  taste — which  no  denizen  of 
Western  Europe  can  hope  to  attain  under  many 
years'  probation  ;  the  latter,  indeed,  can  only  be 
compared  to  glycerine  and  tannin,  and  more  likely 
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to  produce  nausea  than  mental  aberration.  Rus- 
sians, par  excellence,  are  the  best  of  diners.  The 
table  dhote  breakfasts,  varying  from  two  and  a-half 
to  four  roubles  (including  a  half-bottle  of  wine),  are 
a  series  of  courses  sufficient  for  a  family,  commenc- 
ing with  soup  and  ending  with  coffee.  Prior  to  the 
meal  proper,  however,  a  trip  to  the  buffet  is  abso- 
lutely en  rigeur ;  here  every  hors  dceuvre — caviare, 
pickled  salmon,  olives,  sliced  sausage,  and  a  dozen 
dishes  I  had  never  before  seen — have  to  be  indulged 
in — gratis — not  forgetting  the  inevitable  vodka, 
by  which  time  the  soup  is  served,  and  the  serious 
business  commences.  This  prelude  is  known  as 
"zagonsky."  But  even  this  is  often  improved 
upon  in  the  grander  hotels,  where  everybody  seats 
himself  at  a  long  table,  groaning  with  hors 
cCceuvreS)  and  then  at  a  given  signal  the  entire 
company  indulge  in  a  species  of  gastronomical 
blind-man's-buff,  turn  on  their  heels  without  a 
word,  and  make  for  the  next  table. 

What  first  strikes  an  Englishman,  even  in  the 
best  hotels,  is  the  paucity  of  the  water  supply  and 
the  inadequate  facilities  for  the  most  ordinary 
ablutions.  If  you  ask  for  a  warm  bath,  a  delay  of 
half-an-hour  is  sure  to  occur  before  the  key  of  the 
bath-room  can  be  found  ;  then  the  taps,  from  long 
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disuse,  work  rustily  and  unsatisfactorily,  whilst  the 
warm  water  supply  gurgles  out  a  tepid  streamlet 
that  requires  no  diluting.  In  the  sleeping  apart- 
ments this  dislike  of  water  is  still  more  apparent. 
Basins  there  are  none,  beyond  a  small  sink  such 
as  is  found  in  a  steamer,  which  is  supplied  by  a 
streamlet  of  the  dimensions  of  a  squirt.  This  must 
be  utilised  as  it  descends,  for  no  plugs  exist  for 
damming  the  water,  necessitating  what  is  known 
as  a  "  cheap  wash." 

I  have  never  seen  a  fine  dowager  wrapped  in 
sables,  nor  a  dashing  sabreur,  immaculate  in  the 
brightest  of  uniforms,  without  having  the  squirt 
brought  visibly  to  my  mind,  and  a  doubt  has 
arisen  within  me  whether  Russia  is  really  holy,  or 
whether  there  is  any  truth  in  the  adage  of  "  cleanli- 
ness being  next  to  Godliness." 

It  was  a  sad  disappointment  on  the  day  after 
my  arrival  to  find  that  Count  Schouvaloff,  the 
Governor  of  Odessa,  had  only  that  week  vacated 
his  appointment.  To  be  countenanced  by  the 
Governor  of  a  Russian  province  is  an  advantage 
not  to  be  lightly  appraised,  and  I  am  sure  if  these 
lines  ever  meet  the  eye  of  His  Excellency — which 
is  highly  improbable — he  will  pardon  my  recalling 
the  record  night  in  the  "seventies"  when  he 
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honoured  me  by  permitting  me  to  pilot  him 
through  some  very  unique  sights  in  London.  How 
childish  was  his  delight,  how  genuine  his  astonish- 
ment at  the  "ratting"  he  witnessed  at  Jimmy 
Shaw's  in  Windmill  Street,  at  a  bout  with  the 
gloves  by  the  two  leading  heavy  weights  of  the 
day,  and  a  MAIN  of  cocks  in  Faultless's  cellar  in 
Endell  Street.  As  we  descended  to  those  sub- 
terranean regions,  I  recall  the  whispered  anxiety 
of  a  sporting  duke — long  since  gone  over  to  the 
majority — "  Supposing  the  police  come  in  ?  "  and 
my  assuring  reply,  "What  does  it  matter,  they 
can't  arrest  the  Russian  ambassador  ! " 

The  rusty  key  still  hangs  over  the  little  shop  in 
Endell  Street ;  the  display  of  rusty  iron  in  the 
window  is  apparently  the  same,  but  the  sporting 
old  man — probably  the  last  of  the  real  old  English 
type — the  cockpit,  and  its  multifarious  addenda, 
have  long  since  been  swept  into  the  universal 
dustbin,  and  the  truth  of  Algernon  Swinburne's 
lines  is  reluctantly  forced  on  the  most  seasoned,  of 
how — 

"  Time  turns  the  old  days  to  derision, 
Our  loves  into  corpses  and  wives  ; 
And  marriage,  and  death  and  division 
Make  barren  our  lives." 
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The  most  unyielding  custom  in  "  Holy  Russia," 
never  to  be  shirked,  never  modified,  is  the  un- 
covering and  remaining  uncovered  all  the  time 
one  is  under  a  roof.  If  one  purchases  a  boot- 
lace it  must  be  done  hat  in  hand,  and  being 
defrauded  out  of  two  roubles  for  a  box  of  sardines 
must  be  submitted  to  in  the  same  reverential 
attitude.  I  had  an  explanation  given  me  for  this 
irritating  custom,  although  I  cannot  vouch  for  its 
accuracy — viz.,  That  as  every  house,  shop,  theatre, 
steamer  saloon,  and  hotel  contains  one  or  two 
images  so  essential  to  the  Greek  faith,  the  homage 
is  intended  for  the  effigy  and  not  for  the  rascally 
tradesman. 

I  had  decided  to  cross  the  Black  Sea  in  prefer- 
ence to  forty-eight  hours'  discomfort  by  rail,  and 
so  at  3  P.M.  we  were  again  under  weigh  for 
Batoum.  Happily  this  was  the  coasting  boat, 
which  alternates  in  a  bi-weekly  service  with 
another  that  touches  at  no  intermediary  ports. 
The  steamers  are  exceptionally  good  in  every 
respect ;  large  and  powerful  sea-boats,  they  possess 
excellent  cabin  accommodation,  a  liberal  and 
faultless  table,  experienced  captains  who  speak 
English  and  French  fluently,  and  are,  moreover, 
moderate  in  their  charges,  as  thirty-nine  roubles 
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,  1  8s.)  for  three  square  meals  daily,  besides  early 
tea  and  a  roomy  cabin,  for  five  days  testifies. 

Our  first  halt  was  Sebastopol,  which  we  reached 
at  9  next  morning,  and  where  we  happily 
remained  for  six  hours.  It  had  been  the  dream  of 
my  life,  ever  since  reading  Kinglake's  "  Crimea," 
to  see  the  heights  of  Alma,  the  Sandbag  battery  — 
where  Pennefather  swore  from  morning  to  night  — 
the  deep  ravine  leading  to  it,  which  the  columns 
of  Russians  ascended  only  to  be  beaten  back  by 
a  handful  of  British  troops,  and  the  field  of  Inker- 
man.  So  hiring  a  drosky  we  bade  the  driver 
drive  towards  Balaclava.  But  our  geography, 
I  fear,  being  not  faultless,  our  knowledge  of 
Russian  limited,  and  having  a  delicacy  in  asking 
the  native  Jehu  too  pointedly  ;  all  combined  with 
the  limited  time  at  our  disposal  to  make  it  doubt- 
ful whether  we  saw  anything  we  desired.  Suffice 
it  to  say  I  had  landed  in  the  Crimea,  surely  a  spot 
no  Englishman  could  set  foot  on  without  a  thrill 
of  pride  at  the  thought  of  that  glorious  but  mis- 
managed campaign. 

Sebastopol,  as  may  be  supposed,  swarms  with 
soldiers  —  officers  apparently  considerably  in  excess 
of  men  —  and  it  requires  no  shrewd  observer  to  see 
how  deep-rooted  is  their  detestation  of  anything 
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English  ;  if  they  pass  one,  it  is  with  an  ill-concealed 
scowl,  and  if  circumstances  necessitate  one's  asking 
them  to  pass  the  salt,  the  compliance  is  evidently 
not  a  labour  of  love.  On  board  the  "Grand 
Duke  Constantine  "  there  were  scores  of  these  un- 
couth fellow-passengers,  all  dressed  in  great-coats 
buttoned  up  to  the  throat,  with  swords  and  spurs 
they  apparently  never  removed.  One  poor  wretch 
in  the  agonies  of  extreme  mal  de  mer  presented 
a  piteous  sight  "  contemplating  "  the  sea  with  his 
sword  listlessly  between  his  legs — it  was  the  oppor- 
tunity for  the  accursed  Englishman,  had  not 
chivalry  and  pity  forbade !  But  speaking  seriously, 
it  is  an  undeniable  fact,  patent  to  all,  how  deep- 
rooted  and  universal  is  this  Russian  hatred  of 
the  English ;  the  waiters  who  take  one's  tips 
scowl  at  one  whilst  serving  one ;  the  audible 
remarks  of  tradesmen  as  one  enters  their  shops 
are  clearly  not  complimentary,  and  the  officers 
give  one  the  idea  of  seeking  a  quarrel,  so  barefaced 
and  offensive  is  their  bearing.  And  the  Russian 
army  of  to-day — be  it  remembered — is  not  the 
unwieldly  raw  mass  of  humanity  that  opposed  us 
in  the  Crimea.  Roads,  railways  especially,  have 
been  considerable  factors  in  all  this,  and  whereas 
in  1854  the  vast  resources  of  the  distant  empire 
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could  only  be  brought  across  the  Steppes  in 
driblets,  footsore  and  ragged,  to  be  shot  down  and 
replaced  by  similar  levies,  now  we  are  confronted 
by  the  possibility  of  five  million  trained  warriors 
being  brought  in  a  few  days  or  hours  to  any 
given  point  from  the  remotest  garrisons  in  the 
Empire. 

This  is  the  problem  that  ought  to  absorb  the 
attention  of  every  serious-minded  Englishman, 
for  it  affects  no  other  nation  :  how  to  check  Russia 
before  her  strength  is  irresistible.  It  is  absurd 
to  blink  the  fact  that  England  and  Russia  are 
hereditary  foes,  that  the  antipathy  is  transmitted 
in  every  Russian  mother's  milk,  that  the  duel 
a  outrance,  when  it  does  take  place,  will  be  a 
battle  of  giants,  where  one  only  of  the  com- 
batants will  leave  the  field — one  to  be  eternally 
annihilated,  the  other  to  dictate  terms  to  the  world. 
Personal  observations  have  convinced  me  that 
everything  is  tending  towards  this  goal,  and  that 
it  must  be  left  to  higher  authorities  to  check  the 
daily  encroachments  of  Russia  on  British  interests 
in  Persia  before  she  is  sufficiently  prepared  to 
ignore  our  protests,  her  contempt  of  them  backed 
by  half-a-million  Cossacks.  Only  lately  I  read 
a  work  by  a  distinguished  author  and  evident 


ODESSA  AND  THE  CRIMEA  19 

friend  of  Russia's — Sir  George  Clarke,  "Russia's 
Sea  Power"  (Murray,  1898) — in  which  he  suggests 
that  some  understanding  should  be  arrived  at 
with  Russia  as  regards  certain  controversial 
matters,  some  accommodation  and  mutual  con- 
cessions exchanged,  and  concludes  by  challenging 
anyone  to  give  a  single  authentic  instance  of 
Russian  encroachment  where  British  influence 
has  been  assumed  to  predominate.  Foolish 
theories !  Vain  hopes !  destined  to  bring  forth 
Dead  Sea  fruit.  Russia  seeks  neither  understand- 
ing nor  accommodation  with  England ;  until  she 
is  ready,  she  will  pursue  her  usual  tactics  of 
undermining  and  laying  the  trains;  when  she 
is  prepared,  the  fuse  will  be  applied.  Whether 
this  generation  or  the  next  will  hear  the 
report  of  the  explosion  depends  upon  circum- 
stances, but  will  in  no  way  avert  the  inevit- 
able. 

I  think  if  Sir  George  Clarke  had  visited  Persia 
since  those  lines  were  written  he  would  have 
considerably  modified  his  views.  Later  on  I  will 
endeavour  to  justify  my  dismal  forebodings  by 
describing  what  I  saw  and  heard  from  the 
friends  as  well  as  the  enemies  of  our  country 
in  every  bazaar  of  Northern  and  Southern 
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Persia  over  which  I  travelled  during  a  period 
of  many  months,  and  in  Chapter  XIX,  will 
suggest  a  basis  for  that  accommodation  and 
mutual  concession  proposed  by  Sir  George 
Clarke. 


CHAPTER  III 

THE    BLACK    SEA 
(A/on,  Sue/turn,  &c.} 

the  class  of  travellers  who  take  periodical 
winter  pilgrimages  to  Cairo,  the  Riviera, 
and  India,  I  can  conceive  no  more  delightful 
and  novel  way  of  spending  two  or  three  months 
between  October  and  January  than  in  taking  a 
trip  to  the  Black  Sea.  To  a  bracing  but  mild 
climate  —  for  snow  is  unknown  till  January,  and 
lasts  till  early  March  —  may  be  added  scenery 
that  dwarfs  any  of  the  glorious  combinations  of 
mountain  and  forest  to  be  met  with  even  in 
Switzerland.  The  fare,  moreover,  may  be  esti- 
mated at  £7  from  London  to  Warsaw,  £5  more 
to  Odessa,  and  by  steamer  to  Batoum  at  ^4  ; 
thus  £2$  will  be  found  ample  for  all  incidentals 
such  as  living  and  sight-seeing. 
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The  Caucasus  is  truly  a  glorious  country  where, 
to  quote  an  accepted  authority,  "every  prospect 
pleases,  and  only  man  is  vile  ; "  it  may  be  explored 
by  sea,  and  halts  made  at  delightful  hamlets 
nestling  amongst  pines,  with  the  huge  range  of 
mountains  towering  over  them,  or — before  the 
snows — along  a  magnificent  road  which  extends 
for  some  120  miles;  this,  however,  applies  more 
especially  to  that  portion  extending  between 
Batoum  and  Tiflis. 

Not  that  I  would  recommend  this  route  to  any 
but  the  hardened  traveller  in  search  of  novelty,  for 
the  various  tribes  are  literally  but  half  civilised. 
One  instance  of  the  semi-barbarity  of  the  inhabi- 
tants of  these  mountain  passes  came  under  my 
notice  in  the  Ossetian  district,  within  twenty 
miles  of  the  railway.  Sitting  round  on  the  floor, 
gnawing  raw  meat,  or  tearing  it  with  their  fingers, 
were  mother,  father,  and  half-a-dozen  children,  the 
latter  running  at  intervals  to  suckle  the  mother 
during  their  barbaric  feast 

Leaving  Sebastopol,  the  good  ship  "  Grand  Duke 
Constantine"  proceeded  on  her  coasting  tour — 
never  more  than  a  mile  from  shore.  Along  the 
entire  route  the  gorgeous  panorama  was  one 
succession  of  surprises :  at  one  moment  stretches 
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of  fertile  plain  to  be  succeeded  by  lofty  mountains 
appearing  in  the  distance,  which  in  their  turn  gave 
place  to  huge  mountain  torrents,  pouring  down  in 
break-neck  fashion  over  precipices  and  through 
ravines  till  they  rolled  leisurely  into  the  sea.  Then 
a  cosy  hamlet  nestling  amongst  pines  would  open 
up,  and  anon  as  our  steam  whistle  sounded,  boats 
manned  in  thoroughly  oriental  style  would  shoot 
out  from  the  shore.  All  would  be  life  on  deck,  as 
cargo  began  to  be  stacked  ready  for  disembarka- 
tion, and  Russian  matrons,  scowling — as  is  their 
chronic  expression — surrounded  by  a  brood  of 
broad-faced,  half-washed  tadpoles  fought  for  posi- 
tions near  the  gangway  with  as  much  energy  as 
our  own  British  excursionists,  oblivious  to  the  fact 
that  they  were  at  least  an  hour  too  soon,  and  to 
the  levelling  propensities  of  hawsers  and  other 
paraphernalia  incidental  to  a  stoppage  at  sea. 

One  of  the  most  delightful  of  these  marine  mile- 
stones was  the  village  of  Afon.  Viewing  this  from 
the  steamer  one  might  have  been  contemplating  a 
hamlet  on  the  lake  of  Geneva;  the  illusion  was 
only  dispelled  when  dusky  Arabs  and  turbaned 
Turks,  shouting,  bellowing,  and  gesticulating, 
sought  to  bring  their  unwieldy  barges  alongside, 
and  marvellous  was  the  dexterity  they  exhibited, 
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not  only  in  "  bringing  to  "  but  in  stowing  the  cargo 
as  it  poured  in. 

As  the  bales  (mostly  flour)  descended  by  the 
steam  windlass  in  what  appeared  a  hopeless  mass, 
it  was  incredible  how  readily  the  three  or  four 
half-naked  boatmen  reduced  them  to  order,  and  it 
was  only  when  a  sack  burst,  smothering  them  in 
flour,  that  the  guttural  sounds  gave  place  to  mirth, 
as,  sitting  on  the  gunwale  and  slapping  their 
thighs,  the  men  gave  way  to  convulsive  laughter. 
Nor  are  these  "  bum  "  boats  without  the  inevitable 
"  Curio  "  seller  so  familiar  to  passengers  at  Singa- 
pore and  Ceylon,  and  it  was  on  one  of  these 
occasions  I  first  became  familiar  with  the 
ubiquitous  presence  of  the  Russian  detective. 
Producing  a  purse  full  of  coins,  a  specimen  of  that 
mongrel  class — half  Jew,  half  Armenian,  of 
Caucasian  origin  and  a  Russian  subject — offered 
me  a  coin,  which  I  could  not  but  see  was  rare  and 
antique.  I  am  no  judge  of  coins  beyond  being 
able  to  detect  the  speckled  surface  that  denotes  the 
sand  mould,  but  this  one  was  unquestionably 
genuine,  portraying  on  one  side  the  Virgin  and  the 
Holy  Child,  whilst  on  the  other  were  hieroglyphics 
quite  unintelligible  to  me.  Around  me  stood  a 
gaping  crowd,  and  a  person  on  whose  opinion 
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I  was  disposed  to  rely,  assured  me  I  should  not  be 
far  wrong  in  offering  five  roubles.  Emphasising 
my  offer  by  holding  up  the  gold  coin,  my  bid  was 
indignantly  declined,  and  the  deal  so  far  as  I  was 
concerned  was  over. 

Shortly  after,  when  we  were  seated  at  dinner,  the 
steward  informed  me  .that  two  gentlemen  wished 
to  speak  to  me.  Surprised  at  the  intimation, 
I  went  into  the  passage  and  was  confronted  by  two 
most  courteous  individuals,  one  of  whom  was  in  a 
gorgeous  uniform,  whilst  in  the  other  I  recognised 
an  inoffensive  fellow-passenger  who  had  accom- 
panied us  from  Odessa,  and  was  usually  to  be  seen 
on  deck. 

"You  were  offered  some  coins,  sir,  I  believe," 
was  the  opening  speech.  "  May  we  ask  you  to 
show  us  any  you  may  have  purchased  ? " 

I  replied  that  although  I  had  examined  several 
I  had  purchased  none,  whereupon  with  numerous 
apologies  they  bowed  themselves  up  the  com- 
panion. Of  course  they  were  police  officers,  but 
whether  the  would-be  vendor  was  an  unlicensed 
dealer,  or  suspected  of  possessing  stolen  property, 
I  never  troubled  to  inquire. 

These  secret  police  are  to  be  met  with  every- 
where— at  table  (Thdtes,  on  railway  platforms,  and 
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even  in  the  railway  carriages,  and  although  not 
distinguishable  by  their  boots,  as  their  English 
prototypes  are  said  to  be,  are  easily  recognised  by 
the  initiated  by  the  cut  of  their  full  beards. 
Possessing  as  they  all  do  a  smattering  of  English 
and  French,  it  behoves  strangers  to  be  particularly 
careful  of  any  out-spoken  opinions  adverse  to 
Russian  laws  or  Russian  potentates,  for  finding 
fault  with  anything  in  "  Holy  Russia  "  is  a  heinous 
offence,  and  every  new  face — especially  a  foreign 
one — has  their  assiduous  attention  till  the  passport 
has  been  inspected  and  found  in  order,  after  which 
one  is  apparently  left  to  one's  own  devices. 

A  Russian  hotel  proprietor  or  householder  of  any 
description  is  forbidden  under  severe  penalty  to 
harbour  a  stranger,  or  to  give  him  a  night's  lodging, 
until  the  latter  has  shown  his  passport,  which  is 
immediately  despatched  to  the  chief  police  bureau. 
After  an  interval  of  six  hours  (with  luck)  it  is 
returned  with  a  fresh  endorsement  on  it,  and  then 
— and  not  till  then — the  wayfarer  is  received  with 
every  demonstration  of  welcome.  My  passport, 
which  in  early  October  was  a  picture  of  cleanliness, 
is  now  a  mass  of  hieroglyphics,  extending  half  way 
across  it  on  either  side. 

English  tourists  in  search  of  new  fields  might  do 
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worse  than  make  a  trip  to  the  Black  Sea,  and  to 
any  such  I  would  suggest  a  start  from  Odessa, 
where  reliable  interpreters  can  be  engaged  ;  then, 
with  a  week  in  Sebastopol — where  a  superb  hotel 
alongside  the  landing-place  is  to  be  found — and 
the  Crimea,  and  a  day  or  two  at  the  most  interest- 
ing of  the  various  seaside  resorts,  delightful  months 
between  October  and  January  may  be  spent.  If, 
after  that,  they  are  disposed  to  extend  their 
experiences,  a  twelve  hours'  trip  by  train  from 
Batoum  to  Tiflis  will  be  found  novel  and 
interesting. 

Again  under  weigh,  we  "  lay  to  "  every  few  hours 
till  we  reached  Suchum.  This  beautiful  town 
possesses  what  to  ladies  ought  to  be  of  incom- 
parable interest.  It  is  here  that  the  austerest 
of  nunneries  is  established  in  an  extensive 
convent ;  of  a  most  rigorous  order,  they  are 
invisible  to  any  of  the  stronger  sex,  whilst  to  their 
own  they  are  not  only  communicative  and 
accessible,  but  delighted  to  show  strangers  over 
their  dreary  domicile.  Although  I  endeavoured  to 
procure  particulars  of  their  mode  of  life,  their 
observances,  and  their  sect  generally,  it  was  an 
impossible  task  to  one  not  conversant  with  the 
language,  and  whose  only  informants  were  those  of 
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one's  own  sex.  Ladies,  however,  would  encounter 
none  of  these  difficulties,  and  by  spending  a  week 
in  Suchum  would  obtain  the  most  fascinating 
details  of  the  habits  of  a  secluded  "order," 
by  that  most  potent  of  agencies — ocular  demon- 
stration. 

It  was  here  that  the  first  well-dressed  Russian 
officer  I  had  met  came  on  board  ;  he  was — I  was 
told  —  a  general  from  St.  Petersburg  on  an 
inspection  tour  of  the  Black  Sea  forts.  I  had 
ample  opportunity  of  observing  him  (from  the 
next  table,  for  Russian  officers  of  high  rank  prefer 
not  to  sit  at  table  with  ordinary  clay),  and  noticed 
with  pleasure  an  immaculate  clean  white  shirt  and 
sleeve  links  under  his  faultless  uniform.  His  hands 
also  showed  that  they  underwent  periodical 
observation,  and  altogether  he  would  be  pro- 
nounced a  well-dressed  man  in  any  society. 
Accompanying  him  was  a  Cossack  General,  whose 
tastes  evidently  leaned  towards  flannel,  and 
apparently  always  the  same.  He  was  my 
companion  day  and  night  on  steamer  and  railway 
till  we  reached  Tiflis,  and  the  same  comfortable, 
if  not  spotless,  garment  was  ever  before  me. 

Again  two  or  three  stoppages  of  little  or  no 
interest,  and  on  the  fifth  day  we  reached  Batoum, 
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after  as  delightful  a  voyage,  on  a  sea  as  smooth  as 
glass,  as  has  ever  fallen  to  my  lot. 

Grimy  Batoum,  cesspool  for  every  cut-throat  in 
Asia  Minor,  deserves  a  chapter  to  itself,  and 
although  my  stay  was  limited  to  hours,  I  saw  and 
heard  enough  not  to  desire  to  extend  it. 


CHAPTER   IV 

BATOUM 

(The  Plague) 

TV  /T  Y  first  experience  of  Batoum  was  not  a 
cheerful  one,  and  after  the  usual  demand 
for  my  passport  I  was  informed  that  the  plague 
had  appeared.  Startled  by  the  proximity  of  this 
terrible  scourge,  I  decided  to  continue  our  journey 
to  Tiflis  without  delay.  But  alas !  the  next  train 
was  not  until  the  following  morning,  so  in  the  hope 
of  not  finding  ourselves  in  quarantine  I  accepted  the 
inevitable  and  ordered  dinner.  It  was  here  that 
the  first  ray  of  hope  was  given  me  by  the  courtesy 
of  a  German  merchant  whom  I  met  at  table.  Two 
unmistakable  cases,  he  informed  me,  had  appeared 
some  five  days  previously,  in  one  instance  the 
victim  being  a  man,  and  in  the  other  a  boy.  Both 
had  developed  the  preliminary  symptoms  of  head- 
so 
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ache  and  high  fever,  followed  in  due  course  by 
boils  under  the  arms  and  abdomen,  with  blotches 
over  the  face  and  body,  and  both  had  eventually 
died  with  the  unmistakable  black  disfiguration  that 
proclaims  to  the  veriest  tyro  the  presence  of  the 
dread  intruder.  But  Russian  ways  are  not  as  our 
ways  ;  they  like  to  be  sure  as  well  as  slow,  so  the 
first  enquiry  was  by  the  local  faculty  who,  not  be- 
ing satisfied  of  the  premises,  decided  to  telegraph 
to  Tiflis  where  the  principal  medical  authorities  of 
the  district  reside.  These  in  their  turn  elected  to 
travel  to  Batoum  before  committing  themselves  to 
a  decision,  and  had  arrived  on  the  same  day  as 
myself,  namely,  the  sixth  day  after  the  deaths  had 
occurred.  Meanwhile,  the  two  masses  of  corrup- 
tion lay  unburied ;  no  steps  had  been  taken  as 
regards  disinfection  or  isolation,  and  it  was  pub- 
licly announced  that  the  "  official "  cause  of  death 
would  be  made  known  on  the  morrow  at  noon. 

As  our  train  started  at  10  A.M.,  we  had  no 
particular  cause  for  anxiety  on  the  question  of 
quarantine,  beyond  that  naturally  suggesting  itself 
to  any  reasoning  being  who  unexpectedly  finds 
himself  in  the  immediate  presence  of  this  terrible 
scourge. 

The  consequences,  as  I  eventually  heard,  were 
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exactly  what  were  to  be  expected.  The  solons 
from  Tiflis  had  solemnly  pronounced  it  as 
"Plague";  Batoum  next  day  (31  st  October)  was 
placed  in  quarantine,  but  not  before  the  epidemic 
had  secured  a  strong  foothold,  and  to-day  (8th 
January)  the  scourge  is  raging  unabated,  and 
the  quarantine  is  rigidly  enforced. 

One  is  fain  to  ask  what  might  have  been  the 
result  had  the  prompt  action  of  our  own  sanitary 
authorities  been  taken  forthwith  by  these  dilatory 
guardians  of  the  public  health,  if  the  corpses  had 
been  buried  at  once,  the  clothing  immediately 
burnt,  and  fumigation  broadcast  resorted  to. 
Batoum,  be  it  remembered,  is  an  important  sea- 
port town.  The  "  messageries  "  steamers  proceed 
thence  to  Constantinople  and  Marseilles ;  ships  of 
every  nation  are  to  be  found  in  its  harbour ;  one 
of  the  direct  routes  from  Europe  to  the  East  is  via 
Batoum,  and  such  negligence  as  undoubtedly  took 
place  becomes  not  only  a  serious  personal  but 
commercial  menace  to  Europe.  And  if  fostered  by 
such  serious  neglect,  such  culpable  disregard  of  the 
most  ordinary  precautions,  ought,  and  in  any 
country  but  Russia  and  possibly  Spain,  would  be 
visited  by  well-merited  punishment.  It  was  only 
when  surrounded  by  the  comparative  comforts  of 
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a  railway  coupe*  that  one  realised  what  one  had 
escaped  by  not  being  in  quarantine  at  Batoum. 

My  fellow  traveller,  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for 
most  of  these  details,  told  me  he  had  not  intended 
so  hurried  a  departure,  but  the  commercial  loss  he 
would  have  sustained  had  he  delayed  a  day  decided 
him  not  to  await  the  "  official  "  report.  I  was  much 
interested  in  what  he  imparted  to  me  on  various 
subjects,  such  as  the  petroleum  industry,  and  the 
numerous  copper  mines  that  are  said  to  exist  along 
the  entire  Caucasus  Range.  Caucasian  mining 
concessions,  however,  have  a  terrible  reputation 
amongst  city  speculators,  representations  even 
when  made  by  reputedly  respectable  people  having 
invariably  been  found  to  be  exaggerated  or  untrue. 

The  existence  of  Caucasian  copper  and  other 
minerals  is  sceptically  accepted  by  hard-headed 
English  investors,  and  anything  short  of  the  most 
indisputable  proofs  is  now  but  an  idle  tale  to 
English  ears. 

I  explained  all  this  to  my  friend,  adding  that  if 
any  particular  proprietor  were  prepared  to  show 
his  bona  fides  by  accepting  the  entire  purchase 
money  in  shares,  and  by  bearing  a  portion  of  the 
expense  of  an  expert's  report,  a  company  could 
be  forthwith  promoted.  I  am  still  anxiously 
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awaiting  the  specimens  he  promised  to  procure 
me,  but  even  if  they  never  come  to  hand  I  shall 
feel  confident  my  Teutonic  friend  is  in  no  way  to 
blame,  but  has  been  deceived  by  his  Caucasian 
acquaintance. 

Batoum  bears  a  terrible  name,  not  only  within 
its  boundaries  but  in  the  outlying  districts  border- 
ing on  Turkey ;  here  every  cut-throat  of  Asia 
Minor  and  the  Balkans  finds  a  refuge,  and  murders 
in  broad  daylight  are  by  no  means  infrequent. 
Not  three  months  prior  to  my  visit,  a  man  leaving 
the  bank  at  midday  was  dragged  out  of  his 
carriage  in  a  leading  thoroughfare  and  robbed  and 
murdered,  and  the  criminals,  I  was  informed,  have 
never  been  discovered. 

Only  a  week  previous  to  my  visit  an  outrage 
that  found  its  way — in  an  inaccurate  form — into 
the  English  papers,  was  perpetrated  on  this  very 
railway.  A  clerk  belonging  to  the  Rothschild  firm 
was  known  to  be  proceeding  by  a  certain  train  to 
their  extensive  petroleum  grounds,  with  (reputedly) 
9000  roubles.  The  unhappy  man  instead  of 
proceeding  quietly  without  blast  of  trumpet 
appears  to  have  permitted  his  important  mission 
to  be  known,  with  the  result  that  within  an  hour 
of  Batoum  he  and  one  of  his  companions  were 
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murdered  by  half  a  dozen  Turkish  cut-throats,  all 
of  whom  left  the  train  scot  free.  The  sum  total 
for  which  this  deliberate  murder  was  committed 
turned  out  to  be  only  2000  roubles  (£200)  and  it 
is  satisfactory  to  know  that  one  of  the  assassins 
who  foolishly  lingered  about  Batoum  has  since 
been  hanged,  the  remainder,  however,  escaping 
across  the  Turkish  frontier. 

The  roads  in  proximity  to  the  railway  bear  a  far 
from  enviable  reputation,  making  travelling  on  the 
new  highway — which  extends  for  some  120  miles 
along  the  Caucasian  range — absolutely  dangerous. 
The  lawless  tribes  inhabiting  these  almost  inacces- 
sible defiles — half  Turkish  in  their  origin,  half 
civilised  in  their  habits — defy  every  attempt  at 
suppression  or  extermination.  Periodical  expedi- 
tions of  Cossacks,  powerless  to  penetrate  beyond  a 
certain  point,  invariably  end  in  but  qualified 
success,  with  the  result  that  the  district  remains 
as  dangerous  as  anything  in  the  Balkans,  and  that 
twenty  miles  from  the  main  line  between  Batoum 
and  Tiflis,  the  life  of  any  adventurous  traveller  is 
not  worth  a  moment's  purchase. 

Although  the  Russian  railways  are  for  the  most 
part  well  looked  after,  with  two  or  three  attendants 
attached  to  each  corridor  carriage,  it  was  with 
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mingled  feelings  that  one  travelled  at  snail's  pace 
throughout  this  long  nocturnal  journey  ;  with  a  six 
chamber  revolver  in  one's  pocket,  and  one  eye 
constantly  on  the  door  handle,  sleep  was  by  no 
means  as  sound  as  it  might  have  been,  nor  was  the 
prospect  increased  by  the  incessant  demand  to 
show  one's  ticket,  which  although  a  "  through  one," 
as  was  well-known  to  the  conductor — a  terrible 
fellow,  half  Cossack,  half  guard,  and  armed  to  the 
teeth — was  insisted  upon  after  every  stoppage, 
which  occurred  on  an  average  twice  an  hour. 

At  length  daylight  made  its  appearance,  and 
after  a  most  unrestful  journey,  our  train  gradually 
"  slowed  down "  and  we  approached  the  environs 
of  Tiflis.  It  was  now  that  the  national  squirt 
came  into  universal  demand.  The  gaudy  General 
with  the  white  shirt,  as  spruce  as  ever,  hurried 
towards  the  lavatory  for  his  ablutions,  to  be 
followed  by  the  Cossack  with  a  predilection  for 
flannel,  till  the  train  came  to  a  standstill,  simul- 
taneous with  an  invasion  of  Armenian,  Turkish, 
and  mongrel  Russian  porters,  who  required  the 
united  efforts  of  myself,  my  Persian  and  my 
German  friend,  to  resist.  Everyone  of  these  rascals 
is  by  birth  and  education  a  kleptomaniac.  The 
huge  plates  on  their  breasts  are  mere  snares,  and 
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anything  short  of  the  strictest  observation  results 
in  the  loss  of  everything  they  leave  the  carriage 
with.  Pursuing  then  our  everyday  tactics,  brought 
by  this  time  to  a  high  degree  of  perfection,  my 
Persian  went  on  to  the  platform,  whilst  I  remained 
behind  until  every  article  was  safely  deposited 
outside. 

Proceeding  at  breakneck  speed  through  a  series 
of  primitive  streets,  we  in  due  course  reached  the 
Kaukass  Hotel.  It  was  my  first  experience  of 
reckless  driving  over  boulders  and  ditches,  and  in 
my  innocence  I  believed  we  were  in  imminent 
danger ;  within  a  fortnight,  however,  my  ideas 
changed,  and  I  contemplated  the  streets  of  Tiflis 
as  second  only  to  the  Boulevard  des  Capucines. 


CHAPTER  V 
TIFLIS 

AT  length  (3ist  October)  we  had  reached  a 
milestone  on  our  long  journey  worthy  of 
record,  not  only  as  being  our  last  contact  with 
civilisation  till  we  reached  Teheran,  but  as  teeming 
with  much  that  was  unquestionably  interesting. 
Tiflis — like  a  merit  claimed  for  a  certain  much- 
advertised  pickle — is  a  combination  of  sweet  and 
bitter.  Here  are  found  Arabs,  Turks,  Armenians, 
Russians,  Germans,  Persians,  French,  but,  so  far  as 
I  could  learn,  not  a  single  Englishman. 

During  my  visit  a  delightful  exhibition  of  the 
products  of  the  Caucasus  was  in  full  swing  in 
extensive  grounds,  with  all  the  attractions  of  a 
cafe  chantant,  an  imitation  Moulin  Rouge,  and 
two  military  bands,  and  was  well  worth  a  visit  any 

time  between  5  P.M.  and  midnight. 
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The  Armenian  element  unfortunately  predomi- 
nates to  a  considerable  extent  in  this  delightful 
town ;  the  leading  tradesmen  are  Armenians,  and 
the  tailors,  barbers,  everyone  likely  to  be  required 
by  a  traveller  in  an  emergency,  belong  to  this 
detestable  race.  A  barber  who  had  contracted  to 
call  at  my  rooms  in  the  morning  for  a  rouble, 
persisted  in  asserting  after  the  crop  that  he  had 
distinctly  stipulated  for  four,  and  gesticulated  till 
it  was  necessary  to  forcibly  eject  him  ;  later  on  he 
called  and  expressed  contrition,  and  accepted  the 
despised  coin,  'not  forgetting  to  add  that  he  had 
been  "  put  up  "  to  it  by  the  Armenian  hall  porter, 
who  had  stipulated  for  a  share.  Another  villain, 
who  had  evidently  been  "  advised  "  on  the  subject 
by  the  coin  vendor  on  the  steamer,  followed  me 
day  and  night  with  a  sack  full  of  rubbish,  all  of 
which  bore  the  unmistakable  evidence  of  the  sand 
mould  ;  he  eventually  took  up  a  position  outside 
my  door  until  compelled  ignominiously  to  follow 
the  barber. 

I  here  had  my  first  experience  of  Russian  bank- 
ing ways.  Thinking  about  10.30  the  slackest  time 
for  a  very  trifling  business,  I  was  so  unfortunate  as 
to  find  that  it  was — for  want  of  a  better  word — 
the  "snack"  hour.  Every  cashier,  book-keeper, 
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and  clerk  was  munching  cake,  in  which  two 
vendors,  moving  behind  the  counters  with  baskets 
on  their  arms,  were  doing  a  brisk  trade.  Waiting 
patiently  at  the  counter,  I  was  disappointed  to  find 
that  cigarettes  ensued,  and,  whilst  these  were 
puffed  unconcernedly,  some  fifty  customers  —  hats 
in  hand — were  respectfully  awaiting  the  pleasure  of 
the  smokers.  The  way  of  receiving  coin  is  pecu- 
liarly primitive.  Producing  a  frame  of  bars,  with 
coloured  beads  (such  as  those  with  which  children 
are  sometimes  taught  the  rudiments  of  arithmetic), 
the  number  of  roubles  to  be  received  is  displayed 
to  you,  and  when  satisfaction  is  nodded,  you 
receive  a  paper  to  take  to  another  room.  Thus  a 
transaction  that  would  take  three  minutes  in  a 
London  bank,  extends  here  to  something  like  half- 
an-hour. 

The  Cathedral  is  a  very  fine  building,  profusely 
decorated  with  massive  gold  and  mosaic  orna- 
ments, and  never  having  been  present  at  the 
service  of  the  orthodox  Church,  I  purchased  a 
bundle  of  tapers  and  passed  an  agreeable  hour. 

Listening  to  the  choir,  intercepted  at  intervals 
by  solos  from  the  officiating  priest,  I  was  much 
impressed  by  his  magnificent  cultivated  bass  voice. 
Standing  in  a  commanding  position,  with  a  beard 
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literally  down  to  his  waist,  I  was  electrified  as  his 
voice  rolled  forth,  accompanied  by  the  organ,  and 
it  was  worth  a  journey  to  Tiflis  if  only  to  hear  that 
rarest  of  artists,  a  basso  capable  of  singing  in  tune 
— a  phenomenon  I  have  never  observed  except  in 
the  case  of  E.  de  Reszki.  Tiflis  is  essentially  a 
wicked  place,  but  its  wickedness  has  somewhat  of 
a  fascination,  and  nothing  but  the  dread  of  the 
Kaflan  Kuh  and  its  snow-bound  passes  prevented 
my  extending  my  sojourn  indefinitely.  The  bazaar, 
a  veritable  Oriental  one,  is  certainly  not  the  least 
interesting  quarter  of  the  town.  Astrachan  skins 
may  here  be  found  in  perfection  at  prices  ranging 
from  three  to  twenty  roubles.  Of  these  the  Bok- 
haras  command  the  highest  prices,  whilst  the 
Khorassan  skins,  though  equally  serviceable,  are 
not  as  close-grained,  and  consequently  in  less 
demand  for  the  universal  headgear  of  the  wealthier 
Persians.  It  is  no  uncommon  thing  for  exception- 
ally high  quality  to  command  a  hundred  roubles 
for  a  black,  and  thirty  roubles  for  a  grey  skin, 
whilst  Khorassans  of  the  same  exceptional  quality 
vary  from  thirty  to  fifteen  roubles  a-piece.  There 
is  no  worse  economy  than  buying  a  cheap  Astra- 
chan, for  whilst  the  inferior  article  soon  sheds  the 
artificial  gloss  that  Asiatic  knavery  temporarily 
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imparts  to  it,  the  better  ones  preserve  nature's 
bloom  till  they  literally  fall  to  pieces.  The  steel 
industry  in  knives,  swords,  and  daggers  is  also 
exceedingly  brisk,  and  Damascus  blades  in  every 
kind  of  formidable  weapon  may  be  relied  upon  as 
genuine.  The  police  are  in  considerable  force 
amidst  this  lawless  surging  mass,  with  revolvers 
conspicuously  displayed,  and  a  formidable  hunting 
crop  which  they  are  not  chary  in  applying  to  the 
shoulders  of  man  or  beast  who  in  any  way  impedes 
the  traffic. 

The  "  Hotel  de  Londres "  is  far  and  away  the 
best,  but  my  Persian,  for  reasons  best  known  to 
himself,  insisted  that  we  should  do  better  at  the 
"  Kaukass."  We  may  have  gained  possibly  in  the 
matter  of  price,  but  the  rooms  and  cuisine  left 
much  to  be  desired.  As  in  most  Russian  towns, 
the  streets  swarm  with  officers  and  men,  augmented 
by  the  student  class  in  grey  overcoats,  almost 
identical,  though  without  shoulder-straps.  To  the 
uninitiated  everyone  in  uniform  must  perforce  be 
a  soldier,  but  this  was  an  error  I  soon  overcame. 
Everyone  apparently,  messengers,  hall-porters, 
clerks,  students,  affect  "the  military."  It  may 
therefore  be  interesting  to  future  travellers  in 
Russia  to  know  that  the  shoulder-strap  is  the 
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official  "hall-marking"  which  every  soldier  from 
the  General  downwards  wears,  and  which  no 
civilian,  however  otherwise  magnificently  attired, 
can  presume  to  add  to  his  uniform.  Posting 
letters  is  a  serious  business  in  Russia.  Stamps 
by  no  chance  are  ever  to  be  procured  in  one's 
hotel,  and  to  be  sure  of  one's  correspondence 
reaching  the  post  office  a  personal  trip  is  advis- 
able in  preference  to  consigning  it  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  the  Armenian  porter.  If  time  is  no 
object,  an  interesting  half-hour  may  be  passed  in 
awaiting,  hat  in  hand,  one's  turn  to  be  served  with 
a  stamp,  but  if  registration  is  contemplated  a  much 
longer  time  is  essential,  as  not  only  have  numerous 
declarations  to  be  filled  up,  but  if  the  chief  clerk 
finds  the  address  illegible,  or  there  is  not  sufficient 
space  for  his  copious  official  endorsements,  he  is 
quite  as  likely  as  not  to  refuse  to  accept  it  till  a 
larger  wrapper  has  been  provided. 

I  nearly  lost  my  train  on  leaving  Tiflis  through 
this  red-tapeism,  whose  utility  may  be  judged  by 
the  fact  that  a  registered  letter  (happily  of  little 
value)  that  I  posted  on  5th  November  has  not  yet 
reached  its  destination.  Posting  and  registration 
(especially  registration),  are  no  guarantee  that 
one's  letters  are  ever  forwarded,  for  everything  is 
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opened  and,  if  considered  objectionable,  is  burned. 
There  is  no  remedy  for  this  gross  breach  of  faith, 
and  it  may  be  accepted  as  a  fact  that  no  "  through 
bag"  even  ever  crosses  Russian  territory  without 
being  burgled. 

The  following  official  incident  will  convince  the 
most  sceptical  that  my  assertion  is  well  founded. 
Some  nine  years  ago,  when  the  late  Sir  Robert 
Morier  was  British  Ambassador  at  St.  Petersburg, 
he  had  undoubted  evidence  that  his  despatches 
were  periodically  tampered  with,  and  thinking  that 
a  request  conveyed  in  a  jocular  vein  would  best 
meet  the  case  and  obviate  a  recurrence  of  the 
liberty,  he  wrote  to  the  Cossack  General,  who  was 
Director  of  Posts,  asking  him  to  kindly  give 
instructions  that  when  in  future  his  despatches 
were  opened,  special  care  might  be  taken  to  have 
them  securely  refastened  to  obviate  any  possible 
risk  of  enclosures  falling  out.  The  reply  in  due 
course  was  hardly  what  had  been  anticipated,  and 
was  to  the  effect  that  in  accordance  with  His 
Excellency's  request,  particular  directions  had 
been  given  that  in  future  his  letters  should  be 
carefully  reclosed. 

Throughout  Persia  this  Russian  custom  is  so 
thoroughly  accepted,  that  many  persons  prefer  to 
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send  their  letters  by  the  longer  route  via  Bushire 
and  India.  The  present  Viceroy  of  India,  whose 
book  on  Persia  is  to  this  day  recognised  as  a 
standard  work,  complained  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, as  far  back  as  1892,  of  this  scandalous  treat- 
ment of  his  private  correspondence. 

In  Tiflis  I  had  occasion  most  unexpectedly  to 
resort  to  a  tailor.  At  the  Persian  Consulate 
I  learnt  that  etiquette  demanded  that  anyone 
calling  on  a  high  official  in  Persia  must  be  attired 
in  frock  coat  and  silk  hat,  and  as  it  was  possible 
that  circumstances  might  necessitate  my  appearing 
not  only  before  these  magnates,  but  even  in  the 
sacred  presence  of  the  Shah,  I  determined  to  be 
prepared  for  all  contingencies  and  forthwith  ordered 
a  frock  coat.  How  shall  I  describe  that  marvellous 
product  of  Armenian  genius !  The  breast,  capaci- 
ous and  bevelled,  resembled  the  prow  of  a  Spanish 
galleon,  whilst  a  roomy  collar  reaching  high  up  the 
neck,  reposed  gracefully  on  my  shoulders.  Velvet 
was  at  first  supplied,  but  after  one  inspection 
I  insisted  on  its  being  ripped  off.  In  fashion  it 
was  double-breasted — very  double-breasted — and 
reached  to  within  two  inches  of  my  ankles ;  a 
curtailment  of  two  feet,  however,  was  eventually 
agreed  to  reluctantly,  and  amid  the  murmurs  of 
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whispered  indignation  at  the  sin  of  ruining  a 
fashionable  creation,  the  robe  came  into  my  posses- 
sion. But  its  adventures  were  by  no  means  ended, 
as  will  be  found  in  a  later  chapter,  suffice  it  for  the 
present  to  state  that  within  a  week  it  was  apparently 
none  the  worse  for  being  submerged  in  a  swollen 
river  whilst  reposing  peacefully  in  my  portmanteau, 
and  that  it  was  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made. 
The  outfit  that  a  traveller  is  almost  compelled  to 
carry  into  unknown  and  semi-barbarous  countries, 
has  undergone  considerable  alteration  within  the 
past  twenty  years,  and  where  flannels,  dittoes,  an 
overcoat  and  pot  hat  were  once  deemed  sufficient, 
it  is  now  absolutely  necessary  to  be  provided  with 
evening  clothes,  frock  coat,  silk  hat,  and  patent 
leather  boots.  How  the  hat  is  supposed  to  survive 
when  its  case  has  been  splintered  into  matches,  and 
how  the  allowance  of  fifty-six  pounds  of  luggage  is 
to  contain  all  this  addenda  never  enters  the  calcula- 
tions of  the  Asiatic  mind.  If  you  desire  to  attend 
any  function  you  must  be  literally  dressed  to 
death,  if  not  you  have  nothing  for  it  but  to  stay 
away.  From  my  experience  the  latter  course  is 
infinitely  the  more  preferable.  An  absolute  essen- 
tial to  all  travellers  in  Russia  and  Persia  is  a  pair 
of  goloshes.  With  streets  that  are  never  swept, 
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and  which  a  shower  of  rain  converts  into  a  lagoon 
of  mud,  it  is  a  point  of  honour  not  to  ruin  the 
carpets  of  those  whose  houses  you  may  require  to 
enter,  and  cavalry  officers  with  spurs  peeping  over 
the  tops,  dainty  maidens  with  raised  skirts,  old 
and  young,  all  take  refuge  in  these  relics  of  a 
past  age. 

But  our  time  was  getting  short,  preserved 
provisions,  tea,  sugar,  biscuits,  a  tea-pot,  every- 
thing necessary  for  piggery  for  three  weeks, 
had  to  be  laid  in,  and  having  run  the  gamut  of 
every  possible  extortion  at  Armenian  hands,  we 
bade  a  reluctant  farewell  to  Tiflis,  railways,  and 
the  modified  civilisation  I  have  described. 


CHAPTER  VI 

FAREWELL  CIVILISATION 
(A  Russian  Post  House] 

U  SSI  AN  post  houses,  from  their  high  sound- 
ing  titles,  are  somewhat  misleading,  and 
may  be  best  described  as  of  the  severe  whitewash 
and  plaster  style  of  architecture,  consisting  of  a 
passage  with  a  door  at  each  end,  and  one — possibly 
two — rooms  on  either  side.  One  of  these, — 
described  as  the  public  room,  is  free  to  all  arriving 
in  carts  belonging  to  the  Company,  whilst  the 
others  are  at  the  disposal  of  anyone  willing  to 
pay  a  rouble  for  privacy,  an  oil  lamp,  and  a  deal 
stretcher  and  chair — the  only  comfort  to  be 
procured  being  boiling  water,  for  which  an  extra 
half-rouble  is  charged.  Travellers  must  supply 

their   own  teapot,  &c.,  and  if  unprovided  with  a 
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camp-bed  or  mattress  must  be  content  with  the 
hard  boards.  The  walls  are  adorned  with  printed 
notices  in  great  profusion,  but  whether  intimating 
that  "cheques  cannot  be  cashed"  or  relating  to 
local  regulations,  my  ignorance  of  the  language 
prevented  my  ascertaining. 

Our  first  experience  of  a  halting-place  was  not 
reassuring.  Leaving  the  railway  two  hours  previ- 
ously we  had  reached  Agitafa  about  10,  intending 
after  changing  horses  to  travel  through  the  moon- 
light night.  In  the  public  room,  however,  we 
met  a  Russian  officer  and  soldier  who  warned  us 
on  no  account  to  proceed  farther.  A  marauding 
band,  it  appears,  was  known  to  be  in  the  district 
and  we  should  be  wiser  in  remaining  till  daylight. 
I  had  been  warned  in  Tiflis  that  the  roads  on  the 
Russian  frontier  were  by  no  means  free  of 
brigands,  whilst  on  the  other  hand  I  had  been 
told  of  various  parties  having  lately  passed  through 
without  molestation.  So  weighing  the  two  con- 
tingencies, I  elected  that  prudence  was  the  best 
kind  of  valour,  and  ordering  the  inevitable  urn — a 
huge  brass  vessel  filled  with  charcoal,  whose  shape 
and  dimensions  have  since  been  indelibly  engraved 
on  my  memory — we  settled  down  to  tea  and 
biscuits  and  a  night  bolt  upright  on  our  un- 
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comfortable  stretchers.  Sleep  with  such  surround- 
ings was  a  physical  impossibility,  and  I  found 
myself  wandering  times  innumerable  to  the  outer 
passage  and  contemplating  from  the  doorless 
portal  the  weird  prospect  without  At  the  foot 
of  the  steps  stood  our  wretched  conveyance, 
whilst  in  the  remote  distance,  straggling  wolves 
were  to  be  seen  prowling  cautiously  about.  Not 
a  sound  broke  the  silence,  and  the  few  snowflakes 
that  were  falling,  added  indescribably  to  the  weird 
unearthly  prospect ;  and  so  the  first  night  passed 
slowly  on,  and  with  a  sense  of  heartfelt  relief  we 
continued  our  journey  at  daylight,  a  journey  that 
was  to  know  no  end  for  five  and  twenty  weary 
days.  The  horses  in  this  postal  service,  ostensibly 
a  Company,  but  in  reality  a  Government  affair, 
are  externally  wretched  screws,  covered  in  many 
instances  with  cruel  sores,  but  capable  of  covering 
the  ground  at  a  wonderfully  good  pace;  flogged 
unmercifully,  I  have  often  felt  disposed  to  turn 
the  whip  on  the  brutal  driver,  not  that  it  would 
ameliorate  except  very  temporally  the  poor  dumb 
creature's  misery.  Nominally  a  two  hours'  stage, 
these  ill-used  brutes  are  liable  to  be  turned  out 
at  a  moment's  notice  if  the  chance  arrival  of 
another  cart  makes  it  necessary,  and  it  may  fairly 
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be  assumed  that  until  Nakhchvan  is  reached  and 
roads  in  the  ordinary  acceptation  of  the  term  cease, 
their  average  journeys  are  from  thirty  to  forty 
miles  a-day.  Travelling  daily  from  6  A.M.  till  dusk 
we  passed  various  post  houses  and  eventually 
reached  Diligan. 

Diligan,  a  picturesque  village  at  the  foot  of  a 
formidable  mountain,  is  approached  through 
scenery  which  for  grandeur  would  be  difficult  to 
beat.  Travelling  for  hours  along  the  banks  of  a 
majestic  river,  one  ascends  gradually  till  it  assumes 
the  appearance  of  a  streamlet  tearing  its  way  over 
boulders,  at  the  foot  of  an  almost  fathomless 
precipice.  Trees  which  one  is  aware  are  huge 
oaks,  appear  like  shrubs,  nor  is  their  contemplation 
enhanced  by  the  fact  that  the  road  is  by  no  means 
a  wide  one,  and  that  no  sort  of  obstacle  stands 
between  one's  carnage  and  a  perpendicular  drop 
of  a  thousand  feet  into  eternity.  One  possibly 
became  callous  by  this  constant  staring  into  space, 
and  the  initiation  for  what  was  in  store  for  us  may 
perhaps  have  been  designed  by  a  protecting 
providence,  else  I  feel  confident  that  neither  I  nor 
any  human  being — be  his  nerves  ever  so  cast 
iron — could  face,  and  sit  complacently  during, 
the  increditable  experiences  of  Diligan,  and — 
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later     on    those    met    with,    in    the    vicinity    of 
Tabriz. 

Four  stallions  abreast  is  the  invariable  comple- 
ment to  a  post  cart,  and  at  the  commencement 
of  a  stage,  are  in  many  instances  fiery  and  almost 
uncontrollable.  It  was  unfortunate  that  my  first 
experience  of  a  spirited  team,  should  have  been  in 
this  unsuitable  locality.  Leaving  the  hostlerie  we 
had  not  proceeded  far  when  one  of  the  outsiders 
broke  into  a  furious  gallop,  and  kicking  his  heels 
into  the  air  was  soon  over  the  trace.  As  the 
animals  backed  steadily  towardsihe  precipice,  which 
the  wheels  were  within  a  foot  of,  I  jumped  out  on 
the  "  off"  side,  and  in  the  safety  of  the  road  awaited 
what  seemed  an  inevitable  catastrophe.  Mean- 
while the  driver,  gesticulating,  shouting,  flogging, 
goaded  them  into  a  forward  movement,  and  they 
dashed  up  the  hill  at  breakneck  speed.  Half  a 
mile  hence  I  came  up  with  the  run-a-ways 
on  whose  harness  the  driver  was  expending  con- 
siderable ingenuity  by  the  aid  of  strings  and 
bootlace.  Buckles  there  are  none  in  the  ramshackle 
trappings  to  which  the  horses  are  yoked,  and  I 
have  often  stood  appalled  in  the  contemplation  of 
a  string  on  whose  solidity  our  safety  depended. 
One  almost  hesitates  to  ask  the  reader — accustomed 
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to  the  worst  roads  in  England — to  absolve  one 
from  exaggeration  when  giving  a  faithful  descrip- 
tion of  these  almost  impassable  tracts.  Every  law 
of  dynamics  was  outraged  daily ;  where  one  was 
standing  erect,  one  ought  to  have  been  on  one's 
back,  and  where  the  wheels  retained  their  ordinary 
position,  they  should  by  every  axiom  known  to 
science,  have  been  staring  heavenwards.  Yet 
one  jolted  through  it  somehow,  and  ruminating 
in  this  fashion  we  slowly  ascended  the  hill.  Here 
the  panorama  that  opened  up  baffles  description  : 
hundreds  of  feet  down  on  one  side  of  a  very  narrow 
road,  and  towering  above  us  into  the  clouds  on  the 
other,  and  the  higher  we  ascended  on  our  zig-zag 
course,  still  higher  above  us  appeared  the  intermin- 
able black  and  white  posts  that  a  considerate 
Government  had  placed  here  and  there.  We  were 
now  at  an  altitude  of  some  eight  thousand  feet, 
and  our  discomforts  were  increased  by  a  blinding 
snowstorm  (/th  November)  till  we  further  ascended 
beyond  the  snow  cloud  to  find  the  roads  as  slippery 
as  a  skating  rink,  and  icicles  the  thickness  of  one's 
arm  suspended  from  every  rock.  This  intense 
misery — mental  and  bodily — lasted  four  hours, 
during  which  we  continued  ascending  an  apparently 
interminable  mountain,  and  then  we  reached  the 
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top  to  find  the  sun  shining  brilliantly.  After  a  halt 
we  commenced  the  still  more  perilous  descent ; 
again  we  ran  the  gauntlet  of  frozen  roads  and 
blinding  snowstorm,  and  although  often  compelled 
to  press  our  feet  against  the  opposite  seat  to 
prevent  slipping  off,  we  reached  level  ground  about 
4  P.M.  Despite  the  assurance  of  a  better  post 
house  two  hours  farther  on,  I  insisted  on  remaining 
where  I  was,  and  in  less  than  an  hour  was  curled 
up  half  frozen  in  the  inhospitable  village  of 
Saderack. 

Saderack  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Turkish  frontier 
has  the  misfortune  of  being  periodically  raided  by 
unwelcome  bands,  and  the  conductor  of  the  post 
house  warned  us  to  leave  nothing  on  the  window- 
sill,  and  especially  to  bolt  the  door.  This  consoling 
advice  induced  us  to  take  extra  precautions,  which 
the  discovery  of  various  "  peepholes  "  did  not  tend 
to  discourage  ;  so  resolving  not  to  be  caught 
napping,  we  lit  some  extra  "dips,"  and  with 
revolvers  within  reach  proceeded  to  make  a  night 
of  it. 

In  the  morning  our  departure  was  considerably 
delayed  in  waiting  for  a  relay  of  horses.  Daylight 
inspired  confidence  so  we  took  a  stroll  through  the 
primitive  village,  and  after  watching  the  execution 
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of  a  calf  and  its  subsequent  retail  in  infinitesimal 
portions,  we  paid  a  visit  to  the  local  "  Whiteley's," 
when  finding  ourselves  in  the  vicinity  of  what 
appeared  to  be  the  police  court,  we  stepped  in  and 
respectfully  watched  the  administration  of  justice. 

Our  entrance  apparently  gave  a  fillip  to  the 
proceedings,  and  in  an  incredibly  short  space  of 
time  a  dozen  ragamuffins  were  dragged  in  and 
dragged  out  again.  Without  pretending  to  under- 
stand what  it  was  all  about,  I  should  say,  from  a 
cursory  glance,  that  the  justice  was  worthy  of  the 
days  of  Tiberius,  and  that  the  "  learned  magistrate  " 
was  as  pig-headed  and  self-opiniated  as  our  own 
cherished  stipendiaries.  Glad  to  leave  this 
unsavoury  district  we  hurried  through  the  next 
village  of  Norachin  and  eventually  arrived  at 
Iravan,  the  chief  town,  and  residence  of  the 
Governor,  on  the  Eastern  Frontier  of  Russia. 


CHAPTER  VII 

WE  JOLT  OUR  WEARY  LENGTH  ALONG 

A  N  eight  hours'  jolt  brought  us  to  Iravan,  where 
•*•  *•  everything  appeared  changed  as  by  the  wand 
of  a  magician.  Western  civilisation  had  given 
place  to  rank  oriental  barbarism  ;  churches  had 
made  way  for  mosques,  and  strings  of  camels  with 
their  turbaned  drivers  has  superseded  the  patient 
ass  and  the  vociferous  Russian.  Iravan,  although 
an  important  frontier  post  and  the  residence  of  the 
Muscovite  Governor,  has  retained  all  the  charac- 
teristics of  its  former  Turkish  nationality.  Appar- 
ently a  picturesque  town,  we  were  absolutely 
precluded  by  the  rivers  of  mud  from  obtaining  a 
nearer  view  than  was  to  be  had  from  the  verandah 
of  the  Caravansara,  for  cleanliness  and  municipal 
obligations  are  here  unknown,  and  the  dust  that  is 

never  removed  and  is  normally  ankle  deep,  becomes 
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an  impassable  lagoon  after  a  few  showers.  To 
wade  through  it,  even  with  the  essential  goloshes, 
would  be  a  physical  impossibility,  and  the 
certainty  of  being  splashed  up  to  the  eyes  by  the 
flocks  of  animals  that  flounder  in  every  direction, 
decided  me  to  seek  refuge  in  the  restaurant  which 
our  post  house  possessed.  Cooking  in  these 
latitudes  is  conducted  on  the  filthiest  lines ;  if  a 
fowl  has  to  be  disjointed  it  is  done  with  both  hands  ; 
if  meat  has  to  be  cut  it  is  held  in  one  hand,  and 
hacked  with  the  other ;  everything  is  pawed  by  the 
dirtiest  specimens  of  God's  dirtiest  creatures. 
Kabobs,  I  was  informed,  were  the  only  things  to 
be  had,  and  after  a  considerable  delay  the  half  raw 
lumps  of  tasteless  meat  were  "served."  At  this 
stage  I  was  joined  by  a  Cossack  Lieutenant, 
and  as  he  spoke  nothing  but  his  barbarous 
language,  and  I  was  innocent  of  even  a  word  of 
Russian,  our  courtesies  were  confined  to  an  inter- 
change of  grunts  and  nods,  and  the  periodical 
clicking  of  glasses.  Vodka  (the  glycerine  and 
tannin  stimulant)  was  the  only  beverage  pro- 
curable, and  as  it  happened  to  be  pth  November, 
I  ordered  a  special  bottle,  and  explaining  (through 
my  interpreter)  that  it  was  the  King  of  England's 
birthday,  we  drank  and  we  drank  "  Ze  Keenk "  a 
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dozen  times,  till  his  English  antipathies — certainly 
his  carrying  capacity — experienced  a  severe  shock. 
I  can  see  the  worthy  officer  now,  entangled  in  his 
sword  belt,  as  he  eventually  tumbled  into  his 
cart,  leaning  forward  and  shouting  "Ze  Keenk," 
and  I  feel  confident  that  if  by  chance  I  ever  meet 
him  with  a  squadron  of  Cossacks,  in  the  "last 
ditch  "  on  the  Persian  Gulf,  I  shall  procure  instant 
recognition  and  every  consideration  by  shouting 
"  Ze  Keenk." 

Leaving  Iravan  at  daylight  we  continued  our 
journey  for  ten  hours  to  Nakhchvan,  through  as 
treeless  and  barren  a  country  as  can  well  be 
conceived.  Around  us,  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
stretch  were  mountains  and  hills,  all  of  that 
peculiar  shape  suggestive  of  volcanic  origin.  In 
our  immediate  vicinity  a  great  beehive  a  thousand 
feet  high,  in  the  far  distance  specks  of  the  same 
shape  no  larger  than  sugar  loaves.  The  expressive 
term  "  Everlasting  Hills "  never  appealed  more 
forcibly  to  me  than  when  contemplating  for  hours 
these  extraordinary  freaks  of  nature;  and  the 
silence  of  the  catacombs  that  pervaded  everything, 
occasionally  broken  by  the  distant  bells  of  an 
approaching  caravan,  awakened  thoughts  the  most 
frivolous  could  not  stifle.  The  concentrated  rays 


WE  JOLT  OUR  WEARY  LENGTH  ALONG    59 

of  the  sun  too,  were  so  powerful  that  coats  had  to 
be  discarded,  and  buffalo  milk  (when  passing  a 
village)  freely  indulged  in,  whilst  the  skin  of  my 
face  peeled  off,  and  one  eye  swelled  and  closed  as 
from  the  effects  of  a  blow,  and  it  was  a  week  before 
it  regained  its  normal  condition.  For  six  dreary 
hours  we  traversed  this  crater  of  an  apparently 
extinct  volcano,  till  a  rise  that  seemed  interminable 
brought  us  to  Nakhchvan.  Perhaps  one  of  the 
greatest  trials  and  tests  of  forbearance  a  stranger 
has  to  submit  to,  is  the  impudence  and  over-bearing 
demeanour  of  the  official  in  charge  of  the  mail  carts 
that  are  periodically  met  with.  In  Russia  no 
carriage  may  pass  the  post,  without  permission  ; 
if  they  elect  to  go  slowly  anyone  in  rear  must 
submit  to  be  suffocated,  and  any  vehicle  or  caravan 
approaching  from  the  opposite  direction  is  ruth- 
lessly driven  on  one  side  by  the  Cossack  escort. 
Whips  on  these  occasions  are  freely  used,  and  often 
have  I  seen  the  lash  curl  round  man  and  beast, 
who  dared  impede  the  Czar's  mails.  On  one 
occasion  I  had  the  misfortune  to  come  into  direct 
antagonism  with  one  of  these  insignificant  officials. 
Having  procured  an  exceptionally  fast  relay,  it  was 
not  long  before  we  found  ourselves  immediately  in 
rear  of  His  Majesty's  post ;  the  driver  like  a  meek 
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Russian  jolted  patiently  behind  whilst  I,  half 
choked  by  the  dust,  proceeded  to  remonstrate  in 
pure  Anglo-Saxon.  For  sometime  no  notice  was 
taken  of  us,  till  at  length  "the  Director,"  rising 
languidly  from  a  bundle  of  sacks,  after  a  patronis- 
ing glance  said,  "  Yes,  you  may  pass,"  and  thankful 
for  small  mercies  we  proceeded  on  our  way 
rejoicing. 

All  along  the  road  were  numerous  Cossack 
stations,  and  one  could  not  but  admire  the 
exceptionally  good  irregular  cavalry  these  splendid 
horsemen  make.  Mounted  on  their  ratlike  ponies, 
with  rifle  slung  over  the  shoulder  and  formidable 
hunting  crops  in  their  hands,  no  obstacle  deters 
them  from  the  straight  course,  as  clapping  their 
spurless  heels  into  the  horses'  sides,  they  start  at 
full  gallop,  cracking  their  whips,  and  clearing  the 
way  with  the  delicacy  of  a  city  constable  preceding 
the  Lord  Mayor. 

It  was  between  Iravan  and  Nakhchvan  that 
Mount  Ararat  —  beloved  of  children  for  its 
reminiscences  of  Noah's  Ark  and  his  impossible 
cargo — first  bursts  upon  one.  Towering  in  its 
12,000  feet  of  altitude  over  all  its  neighbours,  one 
first  encounters  it  in  the  vicinity  of  Iravan,  until 
working  round  steadily  from  West  to  East,  one  is 
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within  easy  distance  of  it  at  Nakhchvan.  I  was 
anxious  to  see  it  before  sunrise,  but  forgetting  for 
the  moment  that  I  was  eastward  of  it,  had  the 
unexpected  gratification  of  seeing  the  first  rays 
light  up  its  snow-capped  heights,  instead  of  seeing 
the  sun  rising  behind  it,  which  is  supposed  to  be 
the  desideratum  of  all  tourists.  Only  two  travellers 
— it  is  said,  a  Russian  and  a  German — excepting 
the  Noah  family  fere  et  fits — have  ever  reached  its 
summit,  probably  on  account  of  its  outlandish 
position  rather  than  any  climbing  difficulties,  which 
to  me  were  not  apparent.  Within  easy  distance 
is  the  palace  of  the  Armenian  Archbishop 
(Chatokahegass)  based  on  the  legend  that  Noah 
after  discharging  cargo,  proceeded  to  build  a  house, 
on  the  identical  spot  his  Archiepiscopal  successors 
have  ever  since  resided  in  at  Echmayatzin.  It 
here  became  necessary  to  procure  a  conveyance 
capable  of  taking  us  to  Tabriz  ;  Russia  and 
Russian  post  houses  were  henceforth  things  of  the 
past,  the  Persian  frontier  was  within  six  hours,  and 
roads  in  the  ordinary  acceptation  of  the  term 
unknown.  By  the  courtesy  of  the  Armenian  post- 
house  keeper  (with  an  eye  to  the  main  chance),  we 
were  directed  to  a  contractor,  but  not — as  we 
afterwards  learnt — before  our  friend  had  preceded 
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us.  Here  after  considerable  haggling,  it  was 
agreed  that  for  fifty  roubles  he  would  provide  a 
carriage  and  four  horses  to  take  us  to  Tabriz. 
Our  Armenian,  it  appears,  had  instructed  the 
man  to  ask  seventy  roubles ;  that  it  would  insult 
my  dignity  to  be  treated  like  a  mean  man  (a 
favourite  Armenian  expression),  adding,  moreover, 
that  if  it  came  off  he  expected  ten  roubles.  All 
this  was  retailed  to  me  on  the  journey  by  Akbar, 
the  very  best  driver  I  have  ever  sat  behind,  not 
excepting  Malays,  hansom-cab  drivers,  nor  the  best 
whip  of  any  of  our  crack  coaching  clubs.  This 
man,  a  Russian  subject,  a  Mohammedan  by  birth, 
with  a  wrist  like  iron  and  absolutely  nerveless, 
would  drive  where  many  would  hesitate  to  follow. 
Precipices,  swollen  rivers,  three-foot  walls,  a  double 
ditch  and  bank  were  all  alike  to  him,  nor  induced 
him  to  deviate  one  inch  from  his  course.  Oft-times 
I  have  seized  him  by  the  neck  and  ordered  him  to 
let  me  descend,  only  to  find  myself  at  the  bottom 
at  full  gallop  in  perfect  safety.  At  other  times  he 
would  voluntarily  suggest  our  descending,  and 
what  I  saw  on  one  occasion  will  not  fade  from  my 
memory  if  I  live  a  hundred  years.  We  had 
ascended  a  steep  incline,  and  arriving  at  the  top  he 
briefly  said,  "  Get  down."  The  road  now  dropped 
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almost  perpendicularly,  and  at  the  end  was  a  sharp 
turn,  on  one  side  an  overhanging  ledge  of  rock,  on 
the  other  a  precipice  five  hundred  feet  deep.  The 
road,  moreover,  was  so  narrow  as  not  to  leave 
twelve  inches  on  either  side,  and  this  is  what  I  saw  : 
Twisting  the  reins  firmly  round  his  left  arm,  he 
lashed  the  four  stallions  into  a  gallop  down  the 
hill ;  then  pulling  the  near  rein  with  all  his  strength 
he  turned  the  angle  at  lightning  speed,  and  dis- 
appeared from  view.  When  I  reached  the  spot  a 
few  minutes  later,  he  was  calmly  rolling  a  cigarette. 
This  magnificent  team  of  stallions  it  would  be 
difficult  to  beat ;  harnessed  abreast,  the  two  inner 
ones  were  stolid  old  stagers,  that  turned  neither  to 
the  right  nor  yet  to  the  left,  but  kept  a  steady  strain 
on  the  traces  from  start  to  finish,  whilst  the  out- 
siders were  a  pair  of  fiery  greys,  with  flowing  tails 
dyed  vermilion,  and  scored  over  their  entire  bodies 
with  Arabic  hieroglyphics.  These  beautiful  animals, 
without  a  vice  in  them,  plunging  from  sheer  animal 
spirits,  if  at  first  alarming  soon  became  familiarised 
to  us,  and  when,  again  approaching  a  boulder,  they 
nimbly  hopped  it  like  cats,  or  all  four  took  a  stone 
wall  neck  and  neck,  I  protest  they  would  have  done 
no  discredit  to  Punchestown,  or  the  "  big  lep  beyant 
the  grand  stand."  Considering  there  was  not  a 
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buckle  in  the  entire  harness  that  was  not  tied  up 
with  string,  the  marvel  is,  not  that  the  fastenings 
occasionally  broke,  but  that  harness,  cart,  and 
passengers  were  not  jolted  into  jellies.  At  some 
places  the  roads  were  so  narrow  and  the  defiles 
of  so  pronounced  a  V-shape  that  the  two  out- 
siders had  to  be  unyoked,  and  the  cart  gritting 
against  the  sides  dragged  forcibly  through.  On 
certain  stages  amongst  my  experiences,  mules 
were  the  only  possible  conveyance,  but  for 
vehicular  traffic  what  I  underwent  during  the 
next  three  weeks  is  sufficiently  unique  to  bear 
narration. 

Within  an  hour  of  leaving  Nakhchvan  our  first 
experience  was  met  with.  Heavy  rains  had  been 
falling  of  late,  and  until  this  particular  day  the 
rivers  had  been  impassable.  Contemplating  it  from 
the  bank,  Akbar  decided  it  was  possible ;  anything, 
he  contended,  was  better  than  ignominiously  turn- 
ing back.  Our  luggage,  alas,  was  on  a  hinder 
foot-board  ;  half-way  across  we  were  up  to  our 
knees  in  water,  and  an  inspection  on  the  opposite 
bank  discovered  our  belongings  with  a  steady 
streamlet  oozing  out  of  every  joint.  Contempla- 
tion, however,  would  not  mend  matters,  so  hurrying 
on  to  Julfa,  we  floundered  over  boulders,  ditches  and 
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every  imaginable   obstacle    till  we    reached    the 
Eastern  Frontier  of  Russia. 

We  had  now  traversed  Russia  from  her  Western 
to  her  Eastern  boundary,  upwards  of  2000  miles  in 
eleven  days,  exclusive  of  stoppages,  of  which  five 
were  on  the  Black  Sea. 


CHAPTER  VIII 

THE  LAND  OF  THE  LION  AND  THE  SUN 

'"~T*HE  approach  to  Julfa  is  past  a  series  of 
wooden  huts,  after  which  one  finds  oneself 
in  a  large  barrack  square,  on  one  side  of  which 
are  the  official  residences  and  Cossack  barracks, 
and  on  the  other  the  Custom  house. 

One  could  almost  have  imagined  oneself  at 
Ascension,  so  similar  is  it  in  every  respect  with 
its  bleak  sandy  soil,  its  unmistakable  air  of 
officialism,  and  an  almost  tropical  sun  overhead, 
one  thing  alone  seemed  wanting — the  bluff  and 
hearty  welcome  of  the  British  naval  officer. 

It  is  a  stringent  regulation — why,  heaven  only 
knows — that  no  one  is  permitted  to  cross  into 
Persia  after  3  P.M.  It  was  now  close  on  that  hour, 
and,  moreover,  Sunday,  and  with  the  prospect  of 

roughing   it    unless   some   expedition   was   made, 
66 
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I  knocked  at  the  chief  official's  door.  After  my 
name  and  object  had  been  sent  in,  I  was  informed 
that  His  Excellency  was  at  dinner,  and  would  see 
me  in  half-an-hour ;  so  sitting  on  a  bench  I  lit  my 
pipe  and  awaited  the  great  man. 

In  due  course  I  was  escorted  to  the  opposite 
shed,  where  the  gate  being  opened  six  inches,  we 
were  informed  that  only  one  was  admitted  at  a 
time.  Entering  the  sacred  precincts  I  found  our 
luggage  all  ready  for  inspection,  and  shortly  after- 
wards the  chief  official  arrived.  It  was  with  feel- 
ings of  relief  I  observed  his  white  moustache 
standing  out  prominently  over  an  extremely 
rubicund  face  ;  "  Thank  heavens,"  I  thought,  "  he 
has  dined  freely,  surely  he  can  never  have  the 
energy  for  an  exhaustive  rummage."  And  my 
conjecture  proved  correct,  for  after  a  few  hurried 
questions  the  permit  was  granted,  and  we  pro- 
ceeded to  cross  into  Persia. 

Russia  is  equally  solicitous  in  her  attentions  to 
strangers  entering  and  leaving  her  gates,  and 
having  taxed  everything  possible  on  crossing  one 
frontier,  repeats  the  operation  on  one's  recrossing 
the  other.  Meanwhile  the  news  of  two  travellers 
having  been  permitted  to  cross  had  got  noised 
abroad,  and  a  score  of  Persians  sought  a  similar 
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privilege.  One  man  in  my  immediate  vicinity, 
after  frequent  obeisance,  produced  two  lemons  and 
tendered  them  to  His  Excellency.  I  saw  the  little 
eyes  over  the  white  moustache  twinkle,  and  anon  a 
sheep's  eye  was  cast  in  my  direction,  and  although 
in  my  delicacy  I  appeared  not  to  be  noticing  what 
was  going  on,  the  lemons  did  not  change  hands. 
There  is  little  doubt  as  to  their  destination  had 
I  not  been  present. 

The  boundary  between  Russia  and  Persia  is  a 
muddy  streamlet — the  Arras — not  two  hundred 
yards  wide ;  a  flat-bottomed  tub  of  some  four 
yards  square,  propelled  by  poles,  is  the  means  of 
transit,  and  in  a  wonderfully  short  space  of  time, 
horses,  cart,  ourselves,  and  a  dozen  natives  were 
drifting  across  to  the  land  of  "  the  Lion  and  the 
Sun." 

In  this  primitive  country  landing-stages  are 
unknown,  so  wading  through  mud  ankle-deep, 
we  gained  the  shore  and  proceeded  to  the  Custom 
house.  Bare-footed  officials  in  ragged  uniforms  now 
enquired  whether  there  was  anything  we  "would 
like"  to  declare,  and  being  assured  there  was 
nothing — except  the  rouble  I  smuggled  into  his 
hand — the  formality  was  ended  and  we  proceeded 
to  the  caravansara. 
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Persia  of  late  years  under  Russian  tuition  has 
made  great  strides  in  the  art  of  fleecing  travellers  ; 
everything,  more  or  less,  is  supposed  to  be  taxed, 
and  in  addition  a  poll-tax  of  IDS.  is  imposed  on 
every  person  entering  the  kingdom.  The  cara- 
vansara  (as  post-houses  must  now  be  called)  was 
an  exceptionally  grand  building.  Ascending  a 
stair-case  as  steep  as  the  Monument  we  found 
ourselves  in  spacious  apartments  heavily  carpeted, 
and  altogether  the  best  accommodation  we  had 
met  with  since  leaving  Odessa.  The  reason  was 
soon  explained.  Built  specially  for  the  occasion  of 
the  Shah's  late  visit  to  Europe,  in  it  he  slept  a 
night,  and  on  his  contemplated  visit  this  year 
there  is  little  doubt  it  will  again  be  honoured  as 
the  Royal  residence. 

The  last  progress  of  his  Persian  majesty  is 
sufficiently  interesting  to  justify  narration.  As  is 
well  known  his  antipathy  to  the  sea  is  simply 
insurmountable.  Discarding,  therefore,  the  short 
route  via  Ensalie,  with  its  subsequent  twenty-four 
hours  on  the  Caspian  Sea,  he  decided  that  fifteen 
days  over  the  break-neck  roads  I  have  recently 
travelled  was  infinitely  preferable. 

The  progress  was  attended  with  all  the  barbaric 
pomp  that  a  diminished  exchequer  would  permit ; 
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for  weeks  previously  battalions  of  workmen 
levelled  the  highway,  fields  for  the  nightly  en- 
campment were  drained  and  enclosed,  till  on  the 
eventful  day,  preceded  by  500  horsemen  and 
accompanied  by  1000  courtiers  and  camp  follow- 
ers, Muzaffar-ed-din  advanced  by  easy  stages  to 
his  Paradise  of  Paris.  Nightly  the  monarch  reposed 
under  a  canopy  of  silk,  daily  he  approached  nearer 
his  goal  by  some  thirty  miles,  till  the  territories  of 
his  good  brother,  protector  and  ally,  were  reached, 
and  displays  likely  to  tickle  an  oriental  appetite 
were  lavishly  indulged  in.  500  Cossacks  preceded 
the  royal  cortege  for  a  distance  of  two  miles, 
everything  was  ruthlessly  lashed  off  the  road,  and 
thus  with  due  pomp  the  Persian  monarch  reached 
St.  Petersburg.  The  description — as  it  was  given 
me — reads  like  the  progress  of  Duke  John  of 
Burgundy  when  he  started  on  his  disastrous 
campaign  against  Switzerland,  and  it  requires  but 
little  effort  of  imagination  to  anticipate  how 
different  another  progress  may  be  a  few  years 
hence,  when  "  Holy  Russia "  has  elaborated  her 
plans  and  the  harvest  is  ripe  for  the  sickle. 

Painful,  moreover  is  it  to  contemplate,  that, 
whilst  all  these  superfluous  manifestations  of  good- 
will were  being  indulged  in,  the  Czar's  engineers 
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were  at  the  very  time  surveying  the  entire  King- 
dom and  preparing  the  way  for  cutting  the 
ancestral  ground  from  under  the  feet  of  his  confid- 
ing guest. 

Like  Browning's  "  Cleon  " — modernised — it  were 
well  if  the  Shah  and  his  councillors  realised  in 
time  that: 

"  Russia  is  on  the  march  to  crush  out  like  a  little  spark 
Thy  tribe,  thy  crazy  tale,  and  thee  at  once." 

Apropos  of  the  Shah's  antipathy  to  the  sea,  a 
member  of  his  suite  gave  me  an  amusing  descrip- 
tion of  a  trip  on  the  King  of  the  Belgians'  yacht 
during  his  last  stay  at  Ostend.  The  day  was 
unusually  fine,  the  sea  was  exceptionally  calm, 
and  King  Leopold  suggested  a  two  hours' 
cruise.  Nothing  was  omitted  to  give  e"clat 
to  the  f£te,  but  barely  had  the  yacht  left 
her  moorings  than  the  Shah  —  realising  that 
a  life  on  the  ocean  wave  had  an  entirely 
distinct  motion  from  that  of  a  motor,  suggested 
that  the  cruise  might  be  curtailed.  To  have 
hesitated  would  have  been  discourteous  on  the 
part  of  his  host,  whilst  to  his  courtiers  the 
consequences,  once  back  in  Teheran,  would  cer- 
tainly have  been  risky,  and  so  the  good  ship 
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floated  back  the  sea  way  she  had  made,  and 
aquatic  trips  henceforth  had  no  place  in  the 
Ostend  programme. 

Since  writing  these  lines,  His  Majesty  has 
undertaken  his  second  projected  trip  to  Europe  ; 
but  the  terrors  of  his  terrible  experience  at  Ostend 
decided  him  on  not  imperilling  his  precious  life 
by  crossing  the  Caspian,  and  a  special  road  has 
been  made  along  its  shores  whereby  he  can 
proceed  from  Ensalie  to  Baku  on  terra  firma. 

Proceeding  to  examine  our  belongings,  it  was 
gratifying  to  find  that  the  result  of  our  immersion 
was  not  as  disastrous  as  it  might  have  been. 
Clothes  certainly  were  thoroughly  soaked,  but  two 
hours  of  a  Persian  sun  remedied  the  ill  effects,  and 
an  eventual  ironing  by  the  Tabriz  "  Poole  "  restored 
everything  to  its  normal  condition.  Marvellous 
to  relate,  an  album  of  theatrical  beauties  escaped 
uninjured  and  now  occupies  an  honoured  position 
in  the  Crown  Prince's  harem  at  Tabriz ;  whilst  a 
few  novels  that  were  packed  alongside  it  were 
reduced  to  pulp,  a  box  of  Seidlitz  powders  having 
exploded,  possibly  under  the  impression  that  some 
monster  was  under  treatment.  Meanwhile,  dinner, 
which  we  had  ordered  two  hours  previously,  was 
served,  and  my  first  experience  of  Persian  cookery 
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and  its  indescribable  aroma,  was  duly  made.  This 
diabolical  odour  asserts  itself  everywhere.  Milk, 
direct  from  the  buffalo  or  cow,  bread,  hot  water, 
flesh,  fruit,  all  leave  the  same  hateful  impression 
on  nose  and  palate.  For  want  of  a  better  name, 
I  christened  it  "  honi  soit,"  for,  though  convinced 
that  its  origin  was  traceable  to  dirt,  I  felt  it 
would  be  fairer  to  give  it  the  benefit  of  the  doubt, 
and  leave  to  analysts  the  duty  of  locating  it.  As 
I  write,  this  odour  of  "honi  soit,"  is  powerfully 
before  me,  and  despite  the  sweet  incense  arising 
from  a  remnant  of  Bewlay's  shag,  it  still  insists  on 
asserting  itself. 

Barely  had  our  potent  repast  been  removed, 
when  I  was  informed  that  a  deputation  desired  to 
pay  their  respects,  and,  introduced  by  the  caravan- 
sara  keeper,  three  gentlemen  in  ragged  uniforms 
entered  the  room.  Leaving  their  slippers  at  the 
door,  they  advanced  at  an  angle  of  forty-five 
degrees,  and  being  respectively  seized  by  the  hand, 
they  began  to  pump  me. 

"  Why  had  I  come  to  Persia  ?  "  "  Was  I  going 
to  see  the  Shah  ? "  "  How  long  did  I  intend  to 
stay  ?  " 

It  was  mere  idle  curiosity,  and  being  answered 
according  to  its  merits,  the  concensus  of  opinion 
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clearly  was  that  I  was  in  some  way  associated  with 
the  Shah's  prospective  journey,  and  that  it  behoved 
them  in  every  way  to  facilitate  my  plans.  At  this 
stage,  I  must  have  casually  explained  as  the 
reason  why  the  Shah  had  not  come  to  London, 
that  the  British  Court  was  in  mourning  for  the 
Duke  of  Edinburgh,  and,  although  probably  they 
had  no  notion  who  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh  was, 
these  three  humbugs  rose  one  after  another  and 
expressed  their  snivelling  sympathy  for  the  British 
nation  in  general.  Turning  to  the  question  of  the 
safety  of  the  road,  of  which  I  had  heard  conflicting 
opinions,  and  the  advisability  of  procuring  a  cavalry 
escort,  I  was  assured  that  although  instances  of 
highway  robbery  did  occasionally  occur,  attacks  on 
Europeans  were  absolutely  unknown.  I  was 
advised,  however,  to  forego  a  very  comfortable 
Astrachan  hat,  which  might  lead  to  my  being  mis- 
taken for  an  Armenian !  and  to  revert  to  some 
headgear  that  would  unmistakably  proclaim  the 
Englishman.  Happily  I  possessed  a  cap  with  a 
cloth  peak,  and  terribly  nautical,  such  as  the 
London  'Any,  bent  on  conquest,  dons  on  Margate 
pier ;  and  thanking  my  friends  for  the  hint,  felt 
equal  to  a  dozen  Persians.  Not  that  I  relied 
entirely  on  the  cap,  for  in  my  pocket  a  very  efifec- 
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tive  "Colt"  had  reposed  peacefully  ever  since 
I  loaded  it  on  entering  the  train  at  Batoum,  besides 
which  there  was  Akbar,  who  was  not  a  Persian, 
and  my  interpreter  who  was. 

Many  instances  had  been  given  me  of  attacks  on 
travellers,  but  after  some  months'  study  of  Persian 
character,  I  am  satisfied  that  open  hostilities  are 
not  their  forte.  Often  have  I  watched  a  protracted 
street  row,  in  which  pushing,  shouting,  and  occa- 
sionally hair  pulling  are  recognised  tactics,  but  in 
no  instance  have  I  seen  a  blow. 

Daylight  saw  us  again  on  the  road,  if  such  a  pro- 
stitution of  the  word  can  be  applied,  and  towards 
dusk  we  halted  at  Taza-Kand,  a  mud  village  of 
forbidding  exterior ;  and,  in  the  absence  of  hotel 
or  caravansara,  we  spent  our  first  night  in  a  Persian 
hut. 


CHAPTER    IX 

TAZA-KAND 
{Dreadful  Experiences] 

"DULLING  up  at  a  mud  hovel  that  Akbar  said 
-*-  was  the  only  available  shelter,  we  were  soon 
surrounded  by  a  gaping  crowd,  not  one  of  whom 
had  probably  ever  seen  a  European  before.  They 
stared  in  admiration,  first  at  my  nautical  cap  and 
then  at  my  briar  pipe,  shrieking  with  laughter  as 
it  rested  in  my  mouth,  whilst  some  of  the  less 
timorous  cautiously  touched  it,  and  roared  all  the 
louder.  Meanwhile  the  throng  had  increased  so 
considerably  that,  entering  the  hut,  we  proceeded 
to  count  our  belongings.  Akbar  had  warned  us 
on  no  account  to  leave  them  for  an  instant,  for 
although  ostensibly  cloth  weavers,  our  hosts  were 
professional  thieves  of  a  very  pronounced  type. 
Bedsteads,  it  is  needless  to  say,  we  had  bade  a 
76 
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long  farewell  to ;  mattresses  we  did  not  possess,  so 
laying  our  rugs  on  the  earth  floor  we  ventured  to 
enquire  if  food  was  procurable.  A  fowl  was  there- 
upon suggested,  and  forthwith  the  entire  family 
gave  chase  till  a  hopeful  hen  was  run  to  earth,  and 
almost  simultaneously  her  trunkless  head  and  feet 
were  being  fought  for  by  the  pariahs  that  infest  the 
villages.  These  dogs  undoubtedly  have  wolf  blood 
in  them  ;  literally  wild,  they  resemble  their  savage 
progenitors  in  head,  shape,  colour,  and  disposition  ; 
no  stranger  is  safe  in  their  vicinity,  and  as  to  step- 
ping out  of  the  hut  after  dusk,  it  is  as  much  as 
one's  life  is  worth.  With  such  hopeful  surround- 
ings we  proposed  to  contend  till  daylight.  Dogs, 
and  indeed  all  animals,  except  for  food,  are  for- 
bidden to  be  killed  by  the  Koran,  hence  through- 
out the  length  and  breadth  of  Persia  four  or  five  of 
these  dangerous  pests  are  to  be  found  at  every  hut. 
Never  fed,  never  admitted  within  doors,  and  as 
ferocious  as  anything  of  the  canine  species  can  well 
be,  the  nuisance  attains  its  zenith  perhaps  in 
Teheran.  Every  few  yards  there  may  be  found  a 
wretched  bitch  in  the  last  degree  of  emaciation, 
surrounded  by  a  litter  of  pups,  varying  from  three 
days  to  three  months,  yelping  from  sheer  hunger. 
When  it  is  remembered  that  it  is  a  meteorological 
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fact  that  the  rainfall  in  Persia  never  exceeds 
thirty  days  in  the  year,  and  none  falls  for  seven 
months  on  end,  it  seems  incredible  that  these 
pariahs,  with  every  streamlet  dried  up,  can  eke  out 
an  existence,  and  although  one  occasionally  sees  a 
corpse  of  one  that  has  been  run  over,  they  increase 
and  multiply  to  an  alarming  extent. 

Horses  incapacitated  for  further  work  by  old 
age  or  accident  are  invariably  led  out  of  the  city 
gates,  and  eye  witnesses  have  described  to  me 
the  hideous  sight  of  a  score  of  dogs  and  vultures 
awaiting  the  supreme  moment. 

The  hag  who  now  came  in  to  trim  an  oil  wick, 
did  not  inspire  me  with  much  relish  for  my  dinner  ; 
the  "  honi  soit "  odour  seemed  to  be  wafted  from 
her  person,  while  the  indigo  dyed  hands,  and  the 
execution  of  the  bird  that  I  had  witnessed  did  the 
rest,  and  I  fell  back  on  biscuit  and  the  inevitable  chi 
(tea).  In  the  centre  of  our  room  was  a  hole  some 
eighteen  inches  in  diameter,  and  the  remembrance 
of  stories  where  travellers  have  been  mysteriously 
made  away  with,  and  the  conviction  that  we  were 
being  constantly  watched  from  various  corners, 
decided  us  not  to  risk  even  the  semblance  of 
sleep ;  the  vermin,  moreover,  that  covered  walls 
and  floor,  required  our  constant  vigilance,  and 
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lighting  every  dip  in  our  basket  we  patiently 
awaited  daylight.  Towards  midnight,  however, 
we  were  considerably  relieved  by  the  arrival  of  two 
soldiers,  whom  we  proceeded  to  welcome  with 
the  most  gushing  effusion.  The  one  was  good 
enough  to  explain  that  he  was  a  colonel  of 
artillery  (they  were  both  literally  in  rags)  and  was 
proceeding  to  escort  a  caravan  that  was  going 
towards  Urmiah.  Inviting  him  to  enter  our  room, 
he  proceeded  to  remove  his  boots,  and  having 
deposited  his  rifle  in  the  corner,  abandoned 
himself  to  eating.  I  asked  him  various  questions 
as  to  his  weapon — an  unusual  one  for  an  artillery 
colonel — which  was  of  the  most  obsolete  pattern, 
and  was  staggered  at  the  ignorance  he  displayed 
at  every  step  ;  he  assured  me  it  carried  three  miles, 
but  that  there  were  some  in  Teheran  of  consider- 
ably longer  range,  and  then  turning  his  attention 
to  our  hosts,  proceeded  to  inform  them,  "  You  dogs, 
and  sons  of  dogs,  stop  your  noise,  or  I  '11  turn  you 
out  of  the  house." 

The  speech  was  encouraging — he  was  the  very 
man  we  were  looking  for,  and  I  handed  him  a 
small  bottle  of  vodka. 

At  daylight  the  hole  in  the  floor  turned  out  to 
have  a  very  innocent  but  nasty  mission.  Entering 
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by  ones  and  twos,  the  entire  household  sat  round 
the  opening,  and  with  feet  dangling  inside  warmed 
themselves  for  the  day.  As  a  matter  of  fact  it 
was  the  family  oven,  and  I  offered  up  a  silent 
thanksgiving  to  heaven  that  I  had  abstained  from 
partaking  of  their  bread.  It  was  during  this 
"house  warming"  that  all  our  vigilance  was 
required,  yet  despite  every  precaution  the  stitches 
of  my  bag  had  been  cleverly  cut,  and  the  tea- 
pot moreover  had  disappeared.  Shouting  for 
the  "  Colonel,"  I  laid  the  facts  before  him,  who 
threatening  to  burn  the  place  down  unless  immedi- 
ate restitution  was  made,  it  slowly  made  its 
appearance  from  inside  the  old  hag's  blouse,  and 
after  a  plunge  in  the  hottest  water  procurable  was 
safely  deposited  in  our  basket. 

Daylight  having  now  sufficiently  vindicated 
itself,  we  proceeded  to  pay  our  reckoning  on  the 
scale  we  had  laid  down,  namely  one  and  six  for 
room  and  hot  water,  and  a  shilling  extra  for  the 
fowl. 

"  Pay  me,"  shouted  the  man. 

"  No,  me,"  piped  the  hag. 

"It  was  my  fowl,"  yelled  a  third. 

So  placing  the  bone  of  contention  on  the  floor 
we  proceeded  on  our  ten  hours'  jolt. 


CHAPTER   X 

TABRIZ 

HTVABRIZ  is  the  second  important  town  in 
•*-  Persia,  and  has  a  population  of  200,000  souls. 
Like  most  Persian  towns  its  centre  is  a  covered 
bazaar,  with  branches  extending  in  every  direction, 
and  a  covered  way  encircling  the  entire  extent. 
Beyond  this  are  the  various  quarters,  occupied 
respectively  by  the  European,  Armenian,  and 
Mohammedan  communities.  It  is  simply  a  strag- 
gling mass  of  mud  houses,  built  for  the  most  part 
in  quadrangles  facing  inwards  ;  the  streets,  which 
have  no  names  and  exactly  resemble  one  another, 
are  often  so  narrow  that  two  camels  cannot  pass 
abreast,  and  when,  as  often  occurs,  a  caravan  of 
some  two  hundred  of  these  stupid  beasts  are  pass- 
ing through  them  locomotion  is  impeded  to  a 

dangerous  extent.     Entering  the  town,  I  expressed 
F  81 
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my  disappointment  to  my  Persian  at  the  architec- 
tural merits  of  this  important  city,  as  he  had 
persistently  been  describing  it  to  me.  "  Wait  till 
you  see  the  European  quarter,"  he  replied, 
"you'll  be  astonished."  I  did,  and  confess  I 
was. 

The  Valiahd  (or  Crown  Prince)  is  Governor  of 
the  Province,  and  from  opinions  I  heard  ex- 
pressed in  reliable  quarters,  gives  himself  great 
airs  in  the  treatment  of  Foreign  Consuls,  and 
is  likely  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  his 
enlightened  grandfather.  I  was  assured  that 
he  had  lately  intimated  to  Consuls  calling  on 
him  that  they  would  be  required  to  remain  stand- 
ing, and  on  leaving  to  retire  backwards.  Where 
he  learnt  these  western  tokens  of  flunkeyism  it 
is  difficult  to  say,  and  if  the  Consuls  consent,  and 
their  Governments  approve,  no  great  harm  need 
be  apprehended.  At  the  date  of  my  arrival 
(i4th  November)  this  high  and  mighty  prince 
was  on  one  of  those  expeditions,  which  every 
Governor  has  periodically  to  resort  to,  by  way 
of  raising  funds.  The  start,  however,  was 
by  no  means  an  auspicious  one,  and  at  one 
time  it  was  a  question  whether  the  expedition 
would  take  place  at  all.  Escorted  by  five  hundred 
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horsemen,  and  probably  by  an  additional  thousand 
courtiers  and  camp  followers,  this  unhappy  Prince 
realised  that  the  essential  funds  were  wanting. 
His  first  application  was  to  the  disinterested  friend 
of  his  country — the  Russian  Consul  General,  but 
that  official,  with  a  caution  that  does  him  credit, 
expressed  a  leaning  towards  some  kind  of  security, 
and  suggested  the  guarantee  of  the  Minister  of 
Customs.  That  functionary,  however,  not  "  seeing 
his  way,"  to  quote  a  hateful  phrase  in  vogue  in 
London,  the  negotiation  fell  through,  and  His 
Imperial  Highness  was  compelled  to  accept  a  loan 
of  £3000  from  the  bank  of  Persia,  at  9  per  cent. 
The  marauding  expedition  came  to  a  close  a  few 
weeks  later,  and  we  will  assume  the  loan  has  been 
honourably  redeemed. 

The  Russian  Consul  is  said  to  be  all-powerful 
here,  he  or  his  son  seldom  allowing  a  week  to  pass 
without  a  visit  to  the  palace,  and  are  occasionally 
permitted  to  accompany  the  Prince  on  a  shooting 
expedition.  The  Consulate  also  makes  an  imposing 
display ;  a  dozen  Cossacks  lounge  at  the  gate 
from  morning  to  night,  and  no  opportunity  is  lost 
of  impressing  on  the  native  mind  the  power  and 
greatness  of  Russia.  The  salary  of  £2000  a  year 
enables  all  this,  and  on  the  Czar's  birthday  a 
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firework  display,  worthy  of  Crystal  Palace  Brock's 
benefit,  invariably  marks  the  event 

The  British  Consulate,  on  the  other  hand,  can 
bear  no  comparison  to  its  Russian  rival ;  the 
salary  attached  to  it,  a  modest  £900,  is  inadequate 
to  maintaining  the  dignity  of  England,  let  alone 
fireworks,  and  this  in  the  very  town  of  all  others 
where  no  opportunity  should  be  lost  of  impressing 
the  native  mind.  Asiatics,  as  most  people  are 
aware,  talk  at  considerable  length  in  the  bazaar, 
and  it  is  a  fact  there  is  no  denying,  that  during  the 
past  two  years  no  opportunity  has  been  lost  of 
pointing  out  England's  decay  and  insignificance, 
as  instanced  by  the  Boer  War.  Whence  these 
rumours  emanate,  it  is  not  difficult  to  conjecture, 
nor  would  verbal  refutation  go  for  much,  though 
even  that  is  not  forthcoming,  in  the  absence  of 
ocular  demonstration,  and  if  our  legislators  could 
be  induced  to  see  it  in  the  same  light,  they  would 
make  a  splash  and  keep  it  up  in  every  town  in 
Persia.  One  might  ask,  why  not  a  guard  of 
Indian  troops,  as  a  counter-blast  to  the  Cossacks  ? 
Why  not  an  extra  £200  a  year  to  the  Consul,  if 
only  to  purchase  fireworks  for  the  King's  birthday 
and  for  providing  a  bean  feast  for  the  nobility  and 
gentry  of  Tabriz  ?  On  my  arrival  the  British 
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Consul  was  on  leave,  and  no  demonstration,  I  was 
told,  marked  the  Qth  of  November.  This  was  an 
error,  and  a  serious  one,  though  probably  unavoid- 
able if  the  funds  were  officially  begrudged. 
Irrespective  of  all  this,  our  Consuls  have  a  difficult 
duty  to  perform,  and  read  by  the  light  of  what  is 
public  opinion  in  Teheran,  are  not  supported  and 
encouraged  by  the  potentates  of  Downing  Street. 

One  of  the  most  striking  characters  in  Tabriz 
engaged  on  mission  work,  purely  on  his  own 
account,  and  receiving  no  remuneration  from  any 
of  our  wealthy  institutions  for  the  propagation  of 
the  gospel,  is  the  Mullah,  Mooshie  Benjamin. 
This  holy  man,  I  cannot  more  fitly  describe  him, 
has  laboured  night  and  day  for  forty  years  ; 
literally  penniless,  and  often  denying  himself  to 
supply  food  to  more  needy  converts  amongst  his 
Mohammedan  countrymen  ;  often  beaten  unmerci- 
fully and  frequently  stripped  of  his  clothing,  this 
worthy  man  may  be  seen  daily,  and  all  day,  in  the 
bazaar  and  in  the  most  fanatical  parts  of  the  town, 
preaching  but  one  doctrine,  labouring  for  but  one 
cause.  Unable  to  speak  but  a  few  words  of 
English,  he  showed  me,  through  my  interpreter, 
certain  books  in  Persian  manuscript  that  he  had 
translated  to  benefit  his  converts  ;  amongst  these 
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was  an  account  of  his  life  and  the  vicissitudes  he 
had  gone  through  ;  another  I  believe  was  showing 
up  the  heresies  of  the  Koran.  I  promised  him 
that  on  my  return  I  would  bring  his  case  to  the 
notice  of  those  able — if  willing — to  befriend  a 
worthy  object,  and  further  his  views  by  having 
these  books  printed  for  circulation  in  Persia,  and 
anyone  so  disposed  on  writing  to  me  (to  the  care 
of  my  publishers)  shall  receive  the  fullest  informa- 
tion. The  acting  British  Consul  described  him  to 
me  as  the  only  honest  Nestorian  he  had  ever  met 
during  his  thirty  years'  residence  in  Persia,  and 
everybody,  high  and  low,  European  and  native,  has 
nothing  but  good  to  say  of  this  undoubtedly 
sincere  Christian. 

A  wave  of  fanaticism  is  apparently  passing  over 
Persia,  instigated  doubtless  by  the  Mullahs,  who, 
acting  under  instructions  as  described  in  Chapter 
XVIII.  have  lately  prohibited  the  introduction  of 
the  Holy  Scriptures  into  the  country,  and  a  large 
consignment  has  within  the  last  few  months  been 
seized  by  the  Custom  authorities  in  the  Persian 
Gulf,  in  accordance  with  an  obsolete  Statute  that 
has  not  been  put  into  force  for  100  years. 

The  persecution  of  converts  to  Christianity  is  by 
no  means  rare  in  Northern  Persia ;  an  authenticated 
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instance  was  brought  to  my  notice  that  occurred 
in  Tabriz  not  three  years  ago.  A  wealthy  Khan 
suddenly  embraced  Christianity,  and  within  a  week 
was  thrown  into  prison  ;  for  months  he  was  kept 
half  starved,  with  periodical  floggings  and  other 
tortures,  and  as  he  persisted  in  adhering  to  his 
convictions,  was  undoubtedly  privately  made 
away  with ;  at  any  rate  he  was  never  seen 
again.  I  shall  describe  later  on  the  fearful 
underground  dungeon  where  the  murder  pro- 
bably occurred. 

The  principal  industry  of  Tabriz  is  carpet- 
making,  and  although  not  so  important  as  that 
at  Sultanabad,  has  unquestionably  been  brought 
to  a  very  high  state  of  perfection.  I  have  never 
seen  anything  more  comic  and  yet  so  interesting 
as  some  twenty  urchins  of  from  six  to  ten  years  of 
age,  perched  on  planks  ten  feet  from  the  ground, 
and  stitching  (thirty-eight  to  the  minute)  at  a 
suspended  canvas,  whilst  their  instructor — a  lad  of 
fifteen — shouted  from  the  floor  the  various  colours 
required  for  the  pattern ;  and  when  it  is  remem- 
bered that  these  productions  are  often  copies  of 
celebrated  tapestries,  and  the  children  work  on  the 
back  of  the  carpet,  the  accuracy  of  their  mechanical 
labour  is  absolutely  incredible.  The  work  I  saw 
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in  Mr.  Stevens'  factory  was  of  the  highest  descrip- 
tion of  art,  and  no  picture,  tapestry,  or  pattern, 
however  intricate,  but  can  be  accurately  repro- 
duced. Around  me  I  was  shown  "orders"  in 
various  stages  of  completion,  from  America,  India, 
and  Europe,  that  I  was  credibly  informed  would 
run  into  £1000  and  more.  A  copy  of  the  famous 
carpet  from  the  Mosque  of  Ardabil,  which  is  now 
at  the  South  Kensington  Museum,  and  which  is 
specially  described  in  Mr.  Mumford's  work  on 
Oriental  rugs,  has  been  made  in  this  establish- 
ment. The  design,  flowering  and  colouring  of  the 
original,  are  described  by  him  as  unique,  and  a 
minute  comparison  of  its  painted  copy  with  the 
specimen  I  saw  in  Tabriz  showed  a  marvellous 
degree  of  accuracy  in  every  detail.  Only  natural 
and  vegetable  dyes  are  used,  and  to  this  may  be 
attributed  the  lasting  colours  that  appear  indelible 
in  Persian  carpets  and  rugs.  Cochineal,  madder 
root,  indigo,  walnut,  and  pomegranate  husks  are 
the  principal  dyes  in  use.  The  use  of  British 
wool  in  these  manufactures  is,  however,  impossible, 
for  although  the  results  after  a  short  experience 
were  all  that  could  be  desired,  the  high  cost  of 
importation  rendered  their  continued  use  impos- 
sible. The  new  Persian  tariff,  after  its  approval 
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by  Russia,  will  no  doubt  remedy  the  present 
injustice  to  British  manufactures. 

The  new  Russian  road  about  to  be  constructed 
from  Tabriz  to  Teheran  on  the  one  side  and  to 
Julfa  on  the  other,  in  accordance  with  one  of  the 
clauses  of  the  new  .£850,000  Loan,  will  still  further 
handicap  British  enterprise  and  facilitate  the 
importation  of  Russian  goods. 

Judging  by  the  apparent  impossibility  of  ever 
wearing  out  an  ordinary  Persian  carpet  that  costs 
from  £6  to  £20,  or  even  a  "  Geleem  "  (£i  to  £2), 
it  can  hardly  be  denied  they  are  infinitely  cheaper 
than  the  rubbish  that  is  procured  in  Tottenham 
Court  Road  or  Westbourne  Grove,  no  matter  at 
what  "  enormous  sacrifice." 

Mr.  Stevens,  I  must  explain,  is  an  institution  in 
Tabriz  ;  when  the  British  Consul  General  goes  on 
leave  he  is  the  locum  tenens,  in  addition  to  which 
he  is  banker,  manufacturer,  and  general  agent ;  he 
is,  moreover,  hospitality  itself  and  English  to  the 
backbone.  Not  to  know  Mr.  Stevens  is  not  to 
know  Tabriz. 

Hotel  accommodation  is  limited  to  a  hovel  kept 
by  an  Armenian,  where  I  learnt  from  the  sad 
experience  of  five  days  that  the  staple  products 
are  boiling  water,  for  the  inevitable  chi  (tea),  and 
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native  bread,  Russian  beer,  and  vodka ;  luxuries 
such  as  musty  eggs  and  a  native  pillau  involving 
an  hour's  delay  till  procured  from  the  bazaar. 
Alas  that  I  refused  the  Acting  Consul  General's 
hospitable  offer,  to  turn  over  bodily  to  the  British 
Consulate.  I  had  settled  down,  however,  in  my 
shanty,  my  kit  was  unpacked  and  being  over- 
hauled, and  as  a  general  welcome  awaited  me  for 
every  meal  I  chose  to  accept,  I  elected  to  see  it 
through. 

It  may  interest  those  who  indulge  in  contro- 
versy as  to  whether  tea  is  injurious  or  not,  to  know 
that  during  the  past  six  months  I  have  drunk 
more  tea  than  in  any  ten  years  of  my  life,  and  that 
should  I  live  to  return  to  England  it  is  my  inten- 
tion to  destroy  my  teapot. 

The  Imperial  Bank  of  Persia  is  the  most  solvent 
institution  in  the  country ;  with  its  head  office  in 
London  it  has  hitherto  enjoyed  a  well-earned 
monopoly,  and  possesses  the  privilege  of  issuing  a 
paper  currency.  But  Russia  is  not  partial  to  any 
monopolies  except  her  own,  and  at  the  present 
moment  there  is  a  branch  of  the  Russian  State 
Bank  in  every  town  in  Persia.  Every  bank  has  a 
military  guard — not  so  alert  or  smart  perhaps  as 
the  guard  over  the  Bank  of  England,  or  in  Dublin, 


TABRIZ  91 

but  nevertheless  a  guard.  No  sentry  is  posted,  but 
on  the  approach  of  any  stranger  suggestive  of 
European  origin,  and  fairly  dressed,  a  soldier  will 
seize  a  musket  and  give  a  "  present "  that  would 
shock  a  drill-sergeant;  an  exceptionally  well- 
dressed  man,  or  a  carriage,  and  the  guard  "  turns 
out." 

During  my  afternoon  wanderings  I  entered  many 
Persian  and  Armenian  houses,  and  was  amused  by 
the  similarity  of  the  pictorial  decorations  that 
adorned  the  walls.  "Christian  Mission"  prints 
vied  with  Palais  Royal  daubs  for  mastery,  and 
biblical  illustrations  were  huddled  amidst  semi- 
nude  actresses  of  Parisian  origin.  Here  and  there 
a  portrait  of  our  late  Queen  was  to  be  found,  and 
now  and  then  one  of  Mr.  Gladstone  or  Charles 
Dickens.  Where  the  owner  desires  to  be  con- 
sidered a  man  of  culture,  his  Armenian  figure  and 
Nestorian  physiognomy  might  be  seen,  clad  in  a 
"  misfit,"  with  a  thumb  stuck  jauntily  into  his  vest, 
and  a  hat  over  his  ears,  in  a  photograph  of  the  Euston 
Road  type.  Occasionally  these  interesting  figures 
were  accompanied  by  those  of  their  children,  with 
a  card  intimating  that  the  parent's  name  was 
Jeremiah,  and  that  of  the  tadpoles,  Homer  and 
Milton. 
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I  had  determined  to  visit  the  prison,  and  following 
the  Asiatic  custom  of  taking  coins  for  distribution 
amongst  the  unhappy  captives,  I  traced  my  steps 
to  a  money-changer  in  the  bazaar.  It  had  been 
my  intention  to  devote  five  shillings  to  this  work 
of  charity,  but  I  am  not  a  professional  weight- 
lifter,  and  I  was  compelled  to  reduce  it  by  half. 
A  kran,  which  is  the  universal  coin,  represents 
fourpence  halfpenny,  and  to  each  kran  there  are 
twenty  shahi ;  determined  not  to  be  baulked  I 
purchased  a  tablecloth,  put  down  the  equivalent  of 
half-a-crown,  and  with  my  hundred  and  forty  coins 
proceeded  on  my  mission.  Entering  the  place 
d'armes  where  an  imposing  park  of  artillery  stood, 
consisting  of  rusty  brass  guns  stuffed  with  hay,  I 
first  contemplated  the  palace,  standing  in  a  kind 
of  North  Woolwich  gardens,  and  directed  my  steps 
towards  the  prison  on  the  opposite  side.  On  the 
outside  lounged  a  dozen  keepers  in  ragged 
uniforms,  some  with  muskets,  some  without ; 
amongst  them  was  a  terrible  looking  being  clad  in 
scarlet  from  head  to  foot,  with  a  knife  resembling 
a  butcher's  stuck  in  his  belt.  This  was  the 
executioner.  The  head-keeper  now  advanced, 
and  expressing  the  honour  he  would  have  in 
conducting  me  through  the  establishment,  pre- 
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ceded  me  into  a  small  courtyard.  This  in  its  turn 
led  through  a  door — so  low  as  almost  to  necessitate 
going  on  all  fours — into  an  inner  and  smaller 
enclosure.  Here  no  other  door  rwas  visible,  but 
a  second  glance  at  the  earth  floor  showed  in  the 
corner  a  huge  slab  heavily  barred  and  padlocked. 
Unfastening  it  with  an  enormous  key,  the  slab  was 
raised,  disclosing  three  or  four  steps  dug  out  of  the 
earth.  I  was  invited  to  descend,  but  the  effluvia 
that  arose  was  so  dreadful,  the  certainty  of  being 
covered  with  vermin  so  apparent,  to  say  nothing  of 
catching  fever  or  small-pox,  that  I  hesitated  to 
comply.  Then  followed  a  scene  I  shall  never 
forget.  Standing  on  the  threshold,  the  head-keeper 
shouted,  "  Mahoud,"  and  an  emaciated  wretch,  half 
naked  and  manacled,  tottered  up ;  blinking  his 
eyes  even  in  that  subdued  light,  he  asked  for 
bread,  or  tobacco,  or  money,  and  I  doled  out  a 
handful  of  shahis  into  the  trembling  hand. 
"  Murad,"  "  Abdul,"  "  Anzalie,"  and  so  on,  were 
then  respectively  shouted  out,  till  the  entire  thirty 
odd  living  beings  had  received  their  respective 
doles.  One  poor  wretch  on  emerging,  in  the 
apprehension  that  his  release  had  come,  jumped  on 
to  the  upper  step,  only  to  be  thrust  back  with  a 
heavy  cudgel,  and  then  the  slab  was  dropped  with 
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a  bang,  and  the  seething  mass  of  corruption  and 
misery  was  left  to  darkness  and  meditation,  God 
only  knows  how  hopeless.  Some  of  these  wretches 
have  been  thus  incarcerated  for  years.  One  man, 
in  reply  to  the  question,  would  answer  one  year, 
others  two,  four,  even  longer.  Once  in,  their 
release  is  a  question  of  caprice,  they  may  be 
forgotten  only  to  die  there,  or,  if  an  example  is 
needed,  be  brought  out  for  public  execution  in  the 
Square.  One  man  that  was  pointed  out  to  me  had 
attacked  and  robbed  a  Customs  House  official  a 
few  months  previously  on  the  very  road  I  had 
recently  travelled  between  Julfa  and  Taza-gand. 
He  was  subjected  to  some  torture  or  to  a  flogging 
daily,  and  on  the  Valiaht's  return  would  assuredly 
be  executed,  and  probably  by  this  time  his  soul  is 
in  Paradise. 

The  sight  I  had  seen  haunted  me  for  days — the 
gaunt,  bloodless,  half-dead  spectres,  bound  hand 
and  foot,  and  in  their  grave  clothes,  recalled  to  my 
mind  a  grand  but  awful  picture  I  once  saw  of 
"  Lazarus,  come  forth."  God  pity  all  such  without 
hope  in  the  world  ! 

Public  executions  are  of  various  kinds,  the 
ordinary  one  consisting  of  the  man  in  red  seizing 
the  victim  from  behind,  pulling  his  head  back, 
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placing  his  fingers  in  his  nostrils,  and  cutting  his 
throat.  The  death  sentence  in  Teheran  is  practi- 
cally unknown,  for  the  Shah,  with  all  his  faults,  is 
adverse  to  the  shedding  of  blood  ;  in  the  provinces, 
however,  it  is  different,  and  everything  depends  on 
the  caprice  of  the  Governor.  Khans,  Princes,  and 
those  capable  of  paying  for  the  luxury,  are  quietly 
spirited  away,  and  permitted  to  take  poison. 

In  an  upper  room  with  barred  windows,  without 
glass,  prisoners  of  a  higher  class  are  incarcerated. 
It  was  in  this  identical  room  that  a  brother-in-law 
of  the  Shah's  had  been  recently  confined,  but  prior 
to  my  visit  had  been  secretly  removed  elsewhere. 
His  offence  was  participation  in  the  recent  incipient 
revolt — first  reported  and  subsequently  contradicted 
in  the  English  papers,  but  which  nevertheless  took 
place — that  arose  out  of  the  well-grounded  murmur- 
ings  as  to  the  sale  of  their  country  to  Russia,  and 
further  taxation  to  enable  the  Shah  to  carry  out 
his  projected  visit  to  Europe.  Anything  likely 
to  militate  against  this  cherished  dream  of 
Mouzaffar-ed-Din  had  better  be  kept  to  oneself, 
and  it  is  doubtful  whether  even  an  advertisement 
in  the  Times  would  ever  again  produce  this 
princeling  in  the  flesh. 

During  my  stay  in  Tabriz  I  received  consider- 
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able  attention  from  the  manager  of  the  Indo- 
European  Telegraph  Company.  It  was  quite  like 
meeting  a  friend  one  had  once  met  in  some 
outlandish  quarter,  and  being  received  by  him  in 
his  own  house,  to  see  the  wires  that  had  accom- 
panied us  night  and  day  from  Batoum,  now  1000 
feet  above  our  heads  taking  a  short  cut  across 
mountain  tops,  and  anon  200  feet  below  us  cutting 
off  a  corner,  here  peacefully  clustered  within  the 
compound  only  to  burst  forth  on  the  further  side 
to  continue  their  solitary  way  to  Teheran,  and 
thence  to  Bombay  and  Calcutta.  One  could  not 
help  becoming  quite  attached  to  these  silent 
emblems  of  civilisation,  so  loyal  in  their  attend- 
ance, so  smart  in  their  appearance,  and  such  a 
contrast  with  their  cast  iron  poles  and  trim  wires, 
to  their  slovenly  Russian  rivals  on  crooked  pines 
with  dishevelled  wires,  which  marching  side  by 
side  throughout  Russia  challenged  comparison  by 
their  proximity. 

Roads,  or  rather  their  absence,  is  the  curse  of 
Persia,  and  locomotion  is  limited  to  springless 
carts,  mules,  asses,  and  camels.  Russia  for  her 
own  good  reasons  does  not  intend  Persia  to 
advance,  till  she  is  ready  to  show  the  way  ;  as  one 
approaches  Teheran,  however,  a  considerable 
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improvement  is  apparent,  and  from  Kasvin,  holes 
and  double  ditches  are  comparatively  rare  on  the 
high  road.  What  a  reflection  all  this  is  on 
European  civilisation,  and  the  inability  of  all 
Europe  to  open  up  Persia,  with  her  wealth  of 
mineral  treasures,  in  lead,  copper,  tin,  antimony, 
zinc,  iron,  petroleum,  coal,  salt,  sulphur,  naphtha, 
turquoise  and  pearls,  and  all  because  Russia  forbids 
the  building  of  railways  that  could  cover  the 
distance — even  at  Chatham  and  Dover  speed — 
in  sixty  hours,  which  now  takes  fifteen  to  twenty 
days,  and  is  often  impassable. 


CHAPTER  XI 

A  DAY'S  SHOOTING 

"OUT  if  Tabriz  is  unspeakably  vile  within  its 
-*-'  walls,  it  has  redeeming  features  of  the 
highest  class  in  its  immediate  neighbourhood. 
Game  of  every  kind  is  to  be  found  in  great 
profusion,  including  partridge,  wild  duck,  snipe, 
plover,  grouse,  quail,  bustards,  flamingo,  and 
hares,  whilst  a  five  hours'  ride  brings  one  into  the 
haunts  of  moufflons,  ibex,  wild  boar,  leopards, 
hyenas  and  bears. 

The  moufflon  or  wild  sheep,  with  enormous 
horns  of  the  Highland  ram  sort,  save  that  they 
spring  from  the  centre  of  the  forehead,  are  not 
very  plentiful,  and  are  only  to  be  found  in  herds 
of  ten  to  forty  on  the  Sahend  mountains ;  they 
are,  moreover,  very  shy,  and  cover  immense 

distances    daily,    so    that  "  approaching    them    or 
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discovering  their  whereabouts  is  a  matter  of  con- 
siderable uncertainty.  During  the  rutting  season, 
however,  which  extends  from  October  to  Decem- 
ber, they  may  occasionally  be  met  with  within  a 
few  hours  of  Tabriz.  The  ibex  on  the  other  hand 
is  by  no  means  migratory  in  its  habits,  and  once 
having  found  a  rocky  peak,  in  proximity  to  water 
and  pasture,  appears  never  to  leave  it. 

Wild-fowl  in  great  profusion  are  to  be  found 
almost  everywhere  around  the  town,  but  a  magni- 
ficent lake  of  some  two  miles  in  extent  on  the 
road  to  Teheran,  whose  entire  length  I  traversed 
a  few  days  later,  appeared  to  me  the  ideal  of  a 
sportsman's  paradise.  Hardly  noticing  our  ap- 
proach, the  water  and  banks  literally  teemed  with 
flocks  of  ducks,  plover,  teal,  and,  here  and  there, 
flamingo ;  the  mallards,  which  I  had  never  seen 
before,  were  of  a  dark  red  plumage,  with  a  black 
rim  round  the  neck  and  a  few  white  feathers  on 
the  breast ;  twice  the  size  of  the  ordinary  duck, 
they  rose  heavily  and  flew  slowly,  only  to  re-alight 
a  hundred  yards  farther  off.  Their  flesh  I  was 
told  was  by  no  means  good  eating,  and  was  of  a 
strong  musk-like  flavour,  and  anyone  who  has 
smelt  a  musk-rat  is  not  likely  to  test  it  by  personal 
experience.  Plovers  of  all  kinds,  from  the  noisy 
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green  plover  to  the  grey  and  golden  species,  flew 
over  and  around  us,  whilst  the  wily  flamingo — that 
so  few  have  ever  succeeded  in  bringing  down — true 
to  its  traditions,  was  up  and  away  without  waiting 
to  discover  our  business.  Certainly  if  I  lived  in 
Tabriz,  I  would  dig  a  pit  on  either  side  of  the 
lake,  on  the  principle  in  vogue  in  Highland  lochs  ; 
with  a  gun  in  each,  sport  and  recreation  would  be 
insured  from  sunrise  to  sunset,  for  there  is  no  other 
such  expanse  of  water  for  miles,  and  the  shooting 
of  the  lake,  two  or  three  days  at  a  time,  at 
intervals  of  a  month  or  two,  would  assuredly  not 
scare  away  these  ancient  freeholders  from  their 
pastures.  The  red-legged  partridge  —  infinitely 
better  eating  than  specimens  I  have  tried  in  the 
Cape  and  Mediterranean — are  to  be  found  every- 
where on  the  mountains.  Rocky  soil  is  apparently 
their  favourite  cover,  and  the  popular  native  cus- 
tom is  to  stalk  them,  behind  a  moving  screen,  and 
pot  them  on  the  ground.  The  grey  partridge 
though  met  with,  is  extremely  rare ;  grouse  — 
though  I  could  not  ascertain  if  the  same  as  the 
British  bird  —  are  plentiful  in  the  spring  and 
summer,  whilst  snipe  and  hares  are  to  be  kicked 
up  in  every  direction  ;  during  winter  the  latter 
may  be  shot  daily  in  almost  every  garden  in  Tabriz. 


A  DAY'S  SHOOTING  101 

It  was  to  Mr.  Stevens'  son  that  I  was  indebted 
for  the  following  delightful  experience,  and  it  was 
under  the  auspices  of  the  young  shikari  himself 
that  I  spent  my  only  enjoyable  day  during  my 
compulsory  stay  in  Tabriz.  We  had  left  the  town 
the  evening  before  to  make  a  night  of  it  in  his  shoot- 
ing-box, near  the  village  of  Luganate,  about  four 
hours  from  Tabriz.  The  road,  which  for  difficulties 
dwarfed  anything  I  had  before  experienced,  was 
in  its  entire  extent  a  series  of  ups  and  downs,  and 
even  the  sure-footed  mules  were  frequently  sliding 
on  their  haunches,  whilst  I — I  am  not  ashamed  to 
admit — in  many  tight  corners  resorted  to  a  safe, 
if  undignified,  progress  on  all  fours.  Starting  at 
4  A.M.  on  the  following  morning  in  a  sharp  frost, 
and  the  moon  in  its  last  quarter,  we  reached  our 
hunting  ground  after  a  walk — say  scramble — of 
little  over  an  hour,  and  halted  on  the  top  of  a 
snow-capped  mountain. 

Looking  in  every  direction  through  his  binocu- 
lars, my  companion  descried,  half-a-mile  off,  what 
he  pronounced  to  be  a  herd  of  moufflons.  Work- 
ing round  to  the  windward  of  them,  he  decided  to 
stalk  them  alone,  and  considerately  posted  me 
where  they  were  almost  bound  to  pass  within 
range.  Climbing  (as  he  told  me  on  the  way  home) 
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towards  a  series  of  rocks  where  he  hoped  to  have 
found  them  immediately  below  him,  he  was  morti- 
fied to  discover  they  had  moved  at  least  200  yards. 
Within  range,  however,  of  a  long  and  lucky  shot 
stood  a  splendid  buck  on  outpost  duty,  and,  realis- 
ing that  it  was  now  or  never,  he  aimed  carefully, 
and  had  the  gratification  of  seeing  his  victim  first 
leap  into  the  air,  and  then  disappear  behind  a 
rock.  Arriving  on  the  spot,  however,  he  discovered 
that,  though  badly  wounded,  his  quarry  had  got 
away ;  following  the  blood  marks,  he  soon  came 
upon  him  lying  amongst  some  bushes.  Again  the 
noble  beast  attempted  to  rise,  only  to  fall  from 
sheer  weakness,  and  a  bullet  through  his  heart 
gave  him  his  quietus.  Meanwhile  the  herd  were 
tearing  past  my  hiding-place,  a  hundred  yards 
off,  and  fearing  to  lose  my  only  chance  I  fired  at 
haphazard  into  the  thick  of  them,  and  was  con- 
siderably astonished  at  seeing  one  drop.  The 
antlers  of  a  doe  are  hardly  worth  retaining,  but  in 
my  vanity  I  insisted  on  bringing  them  to  England, 
as  treasured  evidence  of  my  prowess  on  the  first, 
and  certainly  the  last,  moufflon  I  am  ever  likely 
to  meet. 


MOUFFLON. 


IBEX. 


CHAPTER  XII 

A    VERMIN    DISTRICT 

"  T^vON'T  enter  a  Caravansara  till  you  pass 
-* —  Mianeh,"  and  "  Keep  an  eye  on  your 
baggage  till  you're  clear  of  the  town  "  was  the 
final  advice  of  an  Englishman  who  came  to  see 
us  start  at  7  A.M.  on  November  i8th.  Both  items 
were  worthy  of  our  serious  attention,  for  Tabriz 
admittedly  is  the  most  dishonest  community  in 
Northern  Persia.  It  appears  that  not  many 
months  previously  a  traveller,  after  seeing  his 
luggage  secured  behind  the  cart,  was  surprised 
at  the  first  halt  to  discover  he  had  been  relieved 
of  everything.  Passing  as  does  the  main  road  to 
Teheran  through  the  centre  of  the  bazaar,  it  is  not 
unusual  for  a  sharp  knife  to  be  deftly  laid  across 
the  ropes,  with  the  result  that  before  many  yards 

the  entire  cargo  is  on  the  ground.    Even  though  we 
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kept  our  eyes  carefully  on  our  belongings  it  was 
marvellous  that  no  accident  occurred.  Conceive 
a  passage  not  twelve  feet  wide,  thronged  with  a 
surging  mass  of  men,  donkeys  and  camels,  and 
a  carriage  and  four  (abreast)  dashing  through  as 
fast  as  the  animals  could  put  feet  to  the  ground ; 
stately  old  Persians  sitting  cross-legged  on  their 
wares  with  no  time  to  escape  on  their  legs,  rolled 
complacently  inwards  off  their  bundles,  whilst  our 
new  Jehu — Meshadi-abbas — (a  terrible  mouthful  on 
the  pinnacle  of  a  precipice)  slashed  right  and  left 
over  the  head  and  shoulders  of  anything  and 
everything  that  impeded  our  progress.  "It's  the 
only  way,"  I  was  assured,  "  to  effect  a  passage ; 
gesticulating  would  be  lost  in  the  roar  of  gesticu- 
lation that  ascended  from  every  side."  At  length 
we  were  clear  of  the  town,  and  with  a  fortnight's 
journey  before  us,  had  time  to  ruminate  on  our 
second  warning. 

From  Seidabad  (our  first  halt)  through  Hadji 
Aga  and  Tarkmenshai  to  Mianeh,  the  entire 
district  is  infested  with  every  kind  of  vermin. 
The  dust  in  the  roads  was  alive  with  animal 
matter,  a  handful  of  dust  vibrated  like  a  lump 
of  old  stilton,  and  the  Caravansara,  in  addition 
to  the  species  that  will  suggest  themselves  to 
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everyone,  were  infested  with  rats  as  large  as 
guinea-pigs.  The  reason  is  not  far  to  seek,  for 
it  is  to  be  remembered  that  in  these  desolate 
regions  everything  living  seeks  the  same  shelter 
as  night  comes  on.  Flocks  of  a  thousand  cattle 
and  sheep,  droves  of  mules  and  asses,  caravans 
of  camels,  and  their  respective  drivers, — all  make 
for  the  Caravansara,  where  partitions  hardly 
worthy  the  name,  often  without  doors,  are  the 
only  separation  between  everything  living  within 
the  loathsome  walls — a  species  of  Noah's  ark, 
without  Noah's  apparent  Quartermaster-General 
abilities.  Cleanliness  under  such  conditions  is 
hardly  to  be  expected.  With  one  houseful  vacat- 
ing at  daylight  premises  that  are  to  be  occupied 
by  a  similar  unsavoury  contingent  at  sunset,  one 
can  scarcely  be  surprised  that  smallpox  stalks 
unmolested  around  one,  typhoid  lurks  in  the  hot- 
water  urn,  and  all  the  plagues  of  Egypt  are 
concentrated  within  the  area  of  a  few  cubic  feet. 
By  the  courtesy  of  the  manager  of  the  Indo- 
European  telegraph  at  Tabriz,  we  were  assured 
of  a  clean  room  at  Mianeh,  but  alas !  we  were 
three  days'  distant,  night  was  closing  in,  our  two 
dips  were  spluttering  on  the  floor,  and  we  had 
neither  camp  bedstead  nor  mattress.  We  were 
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literally  afraid  to  sit  on  the  window-sill,  so  as  it 
was  a  balmy,  moonlight  night  we  elected  to  open 
the  window  and  sit  in  our  cart,  which,  from  its 
position  outside,  commanded  a  view  of  the  room. 
Having  pledged  each  other  not  to  attempt  to 
close  our  eyes,  I  lit  my  pipe,  and  within  "an  hour 
we  were  both  sound  asleep.  The  recording  angel 
will  surely  pardon  this  lapse  from  truth,  when  it 
is  remembered  that  for  six  hours  we  had  traversed 
the  bed  of  a  dry  river,  and  jolted  over  boulders 
exceptionally  round  and  large.  Long  before  five, 
however,  we  were  astir ;  and  shouting  for  the  in- 
evitable hot  water,  waited  for  daylight  with  the 
patience  of  Saint  Paul.  Continuing  our  journay 
over  tracts  it  would  be  monotonous  to  describe, 
we  reached  Hadji-Aga  towards  sunset.  Along  the 
route  a  new  terror  was  constantly  before  us,  and 
every  half  mile  a  dozen  lepers  would  rush  to  our 
carriage  side,  and  almost  touching  us  with  their 
dreadful  hands,  shriek  for  alms.  Everywhere 
throughout  Persia  these  afflicted  creatures  are 
thrust  out  of  the  community,  to  wander  whither- 
soever they  will,  or  to  exist  in  the  mud-huts  that 
are  specially  erected  for  their  accommodation  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  highways. 

In  addition  to  these  drawbacks,  the  district  we 
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were  passing  through  was  fanatical  to  an  extreme : 
at  Hadji- Aga  it  was  with  difficulty  we  could  pro- 
cure water,  and  although  they  did  not  hesitate  to 
take  our  money,  they  refused  us  a  mattress.  We 
were  referred  to  as  "Christian  dogs,"  and  one 
wretch  to  whom  I  called  and  pointed  to  my  water 
bottle,  spat  on  the  ground  and  passed  on.  So 
hostile  indeed  was  the  general  bearing  that  our 
driver — a  Mohammedan,  but  not  averse  to  a  drink 
— said  "  let  us  get  away,"  and  paying  our  usual 
eighteenpence  we  "  got  away,"  amidst  the  jeers  of 
the  mob.  At  Tarkmenshai,  where  we  rested  our 
horses,  I  was  witness  to  the  observance  of  a  cruel 
custom,  that  nearly  brought  us  into  trouble. 
Watching  a  caravan  of  asses  being  loaded  prior 
to  a  start,  I  was  shocked  to  observe  the  method 
of  securing  the  loads  to  their  backs.  Fastening  a 
strong  rope  to  one  pannier  it  was  passed  under 
the  belly,  then  brought  over  the  back,  and  pass- 
ing round  the  neck,  was  securely  fastened  to 
its  original  starting-place.  The  cruelty  of  the 
arrangement  may  be  realised  when  it  is  remem- 
bered that  every  motion  tightened  the  cord  at  one 
or  other  extremity.  Watching  a  hulking  driver 
with  his  foot  against  the  patient  beast's  side  in  the 
act  of  tightening  the  cordage,  I  walked  up  to  him, 


A  VERMIN   DISTRICT  109 

and  swinging  him  round  by  the  neck,  proceeded 
to  ease  the  torture.  Rushing  into  the  Caravansara, 
he  returned  with  an  excited  mob,  and  it  seemed  as 
if  a  duel  was  imminent  between  the  champions 
of  the  Crescent  and  the  Cross.  Standing  in  my 
original  position  I  produced  my  revolver,  and, 
without  appearing  to  notice  them,  fired  at  an 
unoffending  crow  that  was  peacefully  "  browsing  " 
in  the  road.  I  missed  him  certainly,  but  the  dust 
that  was  raised  in  his  immediate  vicinity  had  the 
desired  effect,  and  amidst  a  babel  of  gutteral 
anathemas,  the  caravan  proceeded  on  its  way. 
There  is  no  prevention  apparently  of  the  shocking 
cruelty  that  everywhere  confronts  one  on  these 
outlying  roads.  I  have  seen  donkeys  so  heavily 
loaded  as  to  drop  at  every  step,  only  to  be  lifted 
up,  and  unmercifully  beaten  till  they  fell  again  ; 
mules  and  horses  literally  on  three  legs,  or  with 
huge  sores  in  the  most  sensitive  parts,  yet  loaded 
to  excess  and  driven  till  they  dropped,  to  become 
a  prey  to  the  vultures  and  pariahs. 

Along  the  road  we  passed  numerous  corpses  of 
camels  and  horses,  and  on  one  occasion  at  a  sharp 
turn  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  killing  a  splendid 
vulture  at  sixty  paces.  In  anticipation  of  having 
it  eventually  stuffed,  I  devoted  an  hour  to  remov- 
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ing  its  skin,  but  the  impossibility  of  procuring 
either  alum  or  wood  ashes,  resulted  in  my  being 
obliged  to  part  company  with  his  pungent  remains. 

On  the  third  day  we  reached  Mianeh,  and 
driving  to  the  Indo-European  telegraph  station, 
were  received  with  every  kindness;  and  oh,  the 
luxury  of  a  bath,  and  sleeping  on  a  clean  floor  in 
a  white-washed  room  !  It  was  here  I  first  realised 
I  had  succumbed  to  the  native  malaria  that  Euro- 
peans are  always  liable  to  in  Persia.  For  days  I 
had  suffered  from  loss  of  appetite ;  even  smoking 
had  lost  its  charm,  and  in  the  morning  my  throat 
was  sore  and  inflamed. 

Mianeh  is  a  fairly  large  town,  but  the  governor, 
who  is  an  uncle  of  the  Shah's,  assured  me  that 
neither  here  nor  elsewhere  till  I  reached  Teheran 
should  I  find  a  doctor.  I  therefore  sent  a  request 
to  the  governor's  physician  to  visit  me.  Entering 
an  hour  later,  my  guest  proceeded  to  squat  on  the 
floor,  and  asking  for  a  cigar  invited  me  (through 
my  interpreter)  to  tell  him  all  about  it,  promising 
to  forward  the  needful.  I  handed  him  twelve 
krans  (45.  6d.)  and  in  due  course  my  physic 
arrived.  In  a  soda-water  bottle  was  a  liquid  with 
no  label,  whilst  wrapt  in  a  dirty  paper  were  eight 
small  packets.  A  verbal  message  intimated  that 
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one  was  a  gargle,  the  other  to  be  taken  frequently, 
but  the  messenger  being  unable  to  say  which  was 
which,  I  decided  to  be  on  the  right  side  and  use 
them  alternately  in  their  dual  capacities.  As  I 
am  writing  this  two  months  after  the  experiment, 
I  feel  that  my  course  was  a  judicious  one. 

Djemalabad,  which  bears  a  very  bad  reputation, 
was  our  next  destination.  The  village  as  it  then 
stood  had  not  been  more  than  three  years  in 
existence,  having  been  burnt  to  the  ground  by 
order  of  the  Government  for  the  wanton  murder 
of  three  travellers  who  had  partaken  of  their 
(in)hospitality.  Approaching  the  place  we  were 
met  by  what  proved  to  be  two  factions,  each  of 
which  demanded  in  peremptory  terms  our  patron- 
age for  the  night.  So  vehement  indeed  became 
their  respective  recriminations,  that  deeming  it 
advisable  to  decide  promptly,  I  directed  my  inter- 
preter to  accompany  the  driver  and  select  the 
best.  Left  alone  amid  these  semi-barbarians,  it 
was  with  difficulty  that  I  could  keep  them  from 
laying  hands  on  our  things,  and  nothing  but 
standing  up  in  the  cart  and  showing  my  revolver 
kept  them  within  reasonable  bounds.  There  was, 
I  am  convinced,  no  actual  danger,  but  with  dark- 
ness setting  in  amid  very  weird  surroundings,  a 
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distance  of  a  few  paces  between  one's  revolver 
and  one's  audience  is  desirable.  The  room  we 
eventually  found  ourselves  in  astonished  me  by 
its  cleanliness.  Around  the  walls  were  French 
and  Russian  prints,  whilst  on  the  mantelpiece 
was  an  array  of  empty  beer  bottles  and  blacking 
jars  that  would  have  shamed  the  china  shepherds 
and  dogs  of  a  sea-side  lodging-house.  Opening 
the  back  door  I  was  staggered  to  find  the  outer 
wall  rested  on  the  very  edge  of  a  precipice  many 
hundred  feet  deep ;  high  trees  at  the  foot  looked 
like  shrubs,  and  the  moon  that  had  now  risen 
gave  a  weird  and  magnificent  effect  to  the  sur- 
rounding scene.  "And  this  is  the  village  they 
murder  people  in,"  I  said  to  my  companion  as 
I  munched  my  biscuit  and  sardine,  "and  chuck 
over  there,"  I  continued  with  a  gulp  of  tea.  "  No 
sleep  to-night,  mind,  and  light  every  dip,  regard- 
less of  cost."  Bolting  our  front  door  as  securely 
as  possible,  it  was  satisfactory  to  know  that 
nothing  but  a  cat  could  have  found  foothold  in 
our  rear,  so  with  a  volume  of  light  that  would 
have  done  credit  to  the  "South  Eastern"  we 
chatted,  and  smoked,  and  barely  slept  at  all.  At 
intervals  during  the  night,  hideous  sounds  as  of 
someone  trying  to  weep  were  wafted  into  our 
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ears,  which  in  the  morning  we  ascertained  was  a 
kind  of  Persian  "Wake."  A  son  of  our  host,  it 
appeared,  had  just  returned  home  after  a  year's 
absence,  and  was  trying  to  convey  his  sorrow  for 
the  loss  of  a  brother  who  had  died  six  months 
previously.  But  with  daylight,  how  indescribably 
magnificent  was  the  prospect  from  our  humble 
back  door !  "  Would  that  I  owned  such  premises 
on  the  sea  front  at  Brighton "  I  thought.  "  I 
could  let  them  to  a  Hebrew  capitalist  or  an 
American  parvenu  at  £50  a  week."  As  our 
journey  was,  by  the  exigencies  of  the  road,  to 
be  a  short  one,  we  delayed  our  stay  till  close 
upon  ten  so  as  to  reach  Zendjan  early  in  the 
afternoon,  and  put  in  as  much  rest  as  was  pos- 
sible before  the  dreaded  Kaflan-Kuh  made  its 
proximity  felt  by  a  series  of  the  most  impossible 
approaches,  and  which,  judging  by  the  bated- 
breath  with  which  Meshadi-Abbas  referred  to  it, 
would  tax  all  the  energy  of  man  and  beast  on  the 
morrow. 


CHAPTER  XIII 

THE  KAFLAN  KUH 

T  EAVING  Djemalabad  about  10  A.M.,  we 
-•— '  reached  Zendjan  shortly  after  two,  and 
desiring  to  see  the  sights  of  the  place  we  wandered 
from  our  hovel  after  carefully  locking  our  port- 
manteaux and  leaving  Meshadi-Abbas  on  sentry. 
We  had  not  proceeded  far  before  we  were  accosted 
by  a  loafer,  who  was  good  enough  to  inform  us 
that  he  had  been  a  year  in  Batoum  in  good  em- 
ployment, but  feeling  "home  sick"  had  taken  a 
run  over  to  see  his  kinsfolk.  As  we  awaited  the 
inevitable  sequel  without  comment,  he  continued 
that  he  would  be  glad  of  some  light  job  if  his 
Excellency  would  put  him  in  its  way,  or,  as  an 
alternative  would  be  grateful  if  the  wherewithal 
could  be  found  to  enable  him  to  return  to  Batoum. 
(His  Excellency,  it  may  be  added,  did  not  respond 

as  desired.) 
114 
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Meanwhile  we  had  reached  the  outskirts  of  the 
village,  and  watched  at  a  distance  a  party  of 
maidens  busy  in  the  erection  of  a  hut.  Desiring 
to  obtain  a  better  view  of  the  filthy  process — 
which  consisted  of  some  half  dozen  girls  dipping 
their  hands  into  a  pile  of  camel-dung  slosh  and 
hurling  it  at  the  wall  —  we  approached  a  little 
nearer,  when,  wrapping  their  shawls  over  their 
faces,  and  screaming  at  the  top  of  their  voices, 
they  ran  pell  mell  in  the  direction  of  the  village. 
Awaiting  the  dtnottement,  we  were  alarmed  to  dis- 
cover an  old  haradan  leading  a  mob  of  some  fifty 
half-clad  natives,  gesticulating  wildly  and  pointing 
in  our  direction ;  she  was  evidently  describing 
how  the  Christian  dogs  had  outraged  the  privacy 
of  a  daughter  of  the  faithful,  and  calling  for  dire 
vengeance  on  our  heads.  Propitiating  the  Batoum 
loafer — who  had  learned  European  customs  in  the 
matter  of  tips — he  replied  loudly  that  the  Sahib 
had  done  nothing  wrong ;  but  despite  the  denial 
the  mob  maintained  a  hostile  attitude,  and  a  few 
of  the  bolder  began  picking  up  stones.  Thinking 
the  time  had  come  for  a  counter  demonstration, 
I  directed  my  two  companions  to  follow  me,  and 
taking  up  our  position  with  our  backs  to  the  hut, 
with  the  camel  filth  as  an  "out  work"  in  our 
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immediate  front,  I  produced  my  trusty  "  colt "  and 
requested  the  loafer  to  intimate  to  all  whom  it 
might  concern  that  the  first  stone  would  be  my 
cue  for  firing  into  the  crowd.  All  this  while  I 
exhibited  the  little  weapon  ostentatiously,  and  as 
was  to  be  expected  of  a  Persian  crowd,  it  gradually 
melted.  But  we  had  by  no  means  completed  our 
adventures  in  this  hateful  village.  Making  an 
early  start  next  morning,  Meshadi-Abbas  dis- 
covered that  one  of  his  horse  rugs  had  been  stolen, 
and  calling  upon  me  not  to  pay  our  reckoning 
(is.  6d.)  till  his  property  had  been  restored,  pro- 
ceeded to  take  the  law  into  his  own  hands  by 
slashing  indiscriminately  everyone  who  came 
within  reach.  Again  a  hostile  mob  assembled, 
again  stones  were  picked  up  and  my  pocket  com- 
panion came  into  view,  and  again  we  drove  off 
amidst  the  yells  of  the  inhabitants  but  minus  the 
rug. 

The  Kaflan  Kuh  now  began  to  make  its  prox- 
imity felt,  as  for  miles  we  proceeded  in  a  bitter 
wind,  along  what  appeared  to  be  the  bed  of  a  dried- 
up  river.  In  our  front  the  rugged  range  of  moun- 
tains towered  over  us,  disclosing  what  resembled 
the  entrance  of  a  railway  tunnel,  but  which  turned 
out  to  be  the  only  entrance  to  this  otherwise 
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impassible  defile.  After  two  weary  hours  we  at 
length  entered  the  ravine  and  then  followed  a 
series  of  surprises  not  often  to  be  met  with  in 
mountain  journeys.  Descending  from  our  cart  we 
first  found  ourselves  between  overhanging  rocks, 
so  dark  that  except  at  mid-day  no  sun  could 
possibly  penetrate ;  proceeding  up  a  steep  incline 
we  were  confronted  at  the  summit  with  paths  so 
narrow  and  so  slippery  that  traversing  them  was  a 
work  of  considerable  danger.  Plodding  wearily 
along,  with  a  wind  fairly  cutting  us  in  half,  we  felt 
disposed  to  disencumber  ourselves  of  overcoats, 
but  halting  and  recovering  our  breath  we  plodded 
on  again  till  we  found  ourselves  amid  the  snow- 
capped summits  of  a  dozen  mountains  and  thus 
for  eight  weary  hours,  at  one  time  on  the  ridge  of 
a  precipice  resembling  a  razor,  at  another  flounder- 
ing amidst  boulders  the  size  of  Stonehenge,  we 
staggered  along.  Meanwhile  the  cart,  considerably 
in  our  rear,  came  up  to  us,  and  we  discovered  what 
a  hash  our  belongings  had  been  blended  into ;  rugs, 
bottles,  cushions,  goloshes  formed  one  confused 
mass  to  be  put  in  order  and  laughed  at — for  had 
we  not  escaped  the  snow  by  the  skin  of  our  teeth  ? 
And  what  would  have  been  our  sensations  on 
arriving  half  way,  to  have  found  further  progress 
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impossible  ?  After  this,  our  road  was  mere  child's 
play,  a  few  hostile  villages  and  vermin  ad  libitum : 
but  had  we  not  gone  through  it  all  before,  and  the 
dreaded  Kaflan  Kuh  to  westward  of  us  ?  Surely 
now,  if  ever,  was  the  time  for  rejoicing,  and  whilst 
our  jaded  horses  fed,  a  tin  of  sheep's  tongue  was 
discussed  and  whisky  dispensed  freely  to  Meshadi- 
Abbas — good  Mohammedan  that  he  was, — my 
Persian — a  Nestorian — and  my  semi-collapsed  self. 
Kasvin  was  our  next  important  halt,  and  here  the 
exhausted  state  of  our  horses  after  twelve  days' 
incessant  toil  necessitated  a  stay  of  thirty-six  hours. 
Kasvin,  from  a  traveller's  point  of  view,  is  a  town 
of  considerable  importance.  Half  way  between 
Teheran  and  the  Caspian  Sea,  it  is  on  the  high 
road  to  Europe ;  it  boasts  moreover  a  large  hotel, 
and  is  the  head-quarters  of  the  Russian  Company 
that  holds  the  contract  for  conveying  the  mails 
and  supplying  the  various  post  carts  and  post 
horses  that  run  between  Teheran  and  Enzeli. 
After  the  barbarism  we  had  experienced,  it  might 
almost  be  described  as  civilised,  possessing  all  the 
drawbacks  and  few  of  the  advantages  of  Western 
Europe.  The  Company,  which  is  run  on  strict 
monopoly  lines,  permits  no  traveller  to  stay,  and 
no  horse  to  feed  at  their  various  intermediate 
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stations    unless    travelling    under    their    special 
auspices ;  and  despite  the  fact  that  they  have  no 
connection  between  Tabriz  and  Teheran,  it  was 
with   the  greatest  difficulty  we   were    permitted 
foothold,  although  arriving  hungry  and  cold,  late 
in  the  evening.     The  hotel,  which  has  no  upstairs, 
and  is  colossal  in  area,  is  simply  a  caravansara, 
consisting  of  a  stone  passage  with  bedrooms  lead- 
ing therefrom  ;  they  contain  beds,  however,  though 
no  bedding,  and  as  such  are  worthy  of  admiration. 
Food  of  the  worst  sort  has  to  be  eaten  in  one's 
apartment,  and  anything  beyond  tea  and  native 
bread  involves  the  wait  of  an  hour.     Everything, 
moreover,  is  impregnated  with  the  same  diabolical 
odour,  as  if  it  had  been  cooked  in  the  giraffe  house, 
and  makes  one  long  for  a  dietary  of  fruit  and  eggs. 
The   prices   are   exorbitant,  and  a  trestle   bed,  a 
wood  fire,  and  boiling  water,  may  be  set  down  at 
half  a  sovereign.     Between  Kasvin  and  Teheran 
the  road  is  good,  and  may  safely  be  undertaken  in 
sixteen  hours ;   beyond  Kasvin,  however,  towards 
the  sea  coast  the  road  develops  into  a  fine  Persian 
specimen,  and  whilst  as  far  as  Patchina  it  is  toler- 
able, beyond  that  to  Resht,  Pirbazar,  and  Enzeli 
all  the  dynamics  at  one's  control  are  required  to 
keep   man   and    mule   perpendicular.      In   many 
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places  it  is  so  narrow  that  two  mules  cannot  walk 
abreast,  and  the  boulders,  precipices,  and  four  foot 
drops  leave  nothing  to  be  desired.  Lord  Curzon, 
whose  experience  of  roads  in  all  parts  of  the 
world  has  been  pretty  considerable,  describes  the 
"Kotals"  (mountain  passes)  that  he  encountered 
in  Persia  as  the  most  formidable  he  had  ever  met 
with.  As  the  description  of  Donannes,  on  the 
borders  of  a  lagoon,  whence  one  is  conveyed  to 
the  steamer  for  Baku,  applies  rather  to  the  return 
journey,  I  will  defer  my  experiences  there  for  a 
later  chapter.  The  hotel  at  Kasvin  is  very  am- 
bitious in  its  aspirations,  and  a  visitors'  book,  with 
a  column  for  remarks,  showed  that  whilst  some 
travellers  were  charitable  to  a  fault,  others  ex- 
pressed their  views  in  cynical  and  droll  terms. 
Speaking  of  a  death-trap  that  existed  in  a  corridor, 
our  wag  remarked  :  "  The  sanitation  is  perfect,  and 
would  do  credit  to  any  hotel  in  London  or  Paris ; " 
others  confined  their  remarks  to  name  and  date, 
and  refrained  from  admiration  where  typhoid  was 
apparent  everywhere. 

And  the  marvel  is  that  the  death-rate  amongst 
Europeans  is  not  greater  than  it  is.  With  a  rain- 
fall abnormally  low,  during  the  past  year  falling 
two-fifths  below  the  usual  measurement ;  with 
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diseased  dogs  drinking  from  the  street  rivulets, 
where  women  wash  clothes,  and  the  drinking 
water  is  spooned  out  for  the  residents;  with  an 
open  drain  before  every  house,  and  cesspools  in 
every  compound  ;  with  dirt  indescribable  mingled 
with  everything  one  eats,  is  it  a  wonder  that  no 
European  escapes  typhoid  in  a  greater  or  lesser 
degree?  Against  all  this  is  nature's  bountiful 
resistance,  for,  go  where  you  will,  no  more  healthy, 
glorious  climate  exists  in  the  world  than  is  to  be 
found  in  Persia. 

Despite  the  extremes  of  temperature,  which  in 
summer  is  115  degrees  in  the  shade,  and  in  winter 
29  degrees  of  frost,  the  air  is  so  pure  and  rarified 
that  insulators  might  be  dispensed  with  on  the 
telegraph  poles,  and  football  players  who  in 
England  dispute  the  goals  for  forty-five  minutes 
at  a  stretch,  are  compelled  to  curtail  the  period 
about  half.  In  summer  the  air  is  so  charged  with 
electricity  that  sparks  are  emitted  when  applying 
the  hair  brush,  and  I  was  told  an  instance  (though 
I  cannot  vouch  for  it)  of  an  old  gentleman  with  a 
head  as  bald  as  a  skating  rink  who  was  frightened 
out  of  his  life  by  the  emission  of  sparks  on  applying 
a  rough  towel  to  his  pate,  as  had  been  his  daily 
custom  in  merry  England. 
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Demavend,  a  mountain  with  an  altitude  of  19,000 
feet,  within  forty  miles  of  Teheran,  can,  in  this 
marvellously  pure  atmosphere,  be  seen  distinctly 
two  hundred  miles  off  with  the  naked  eye.  But 
nature  seemed  to  be  aware  that  the  recipients  of 
her  marvellous  bounty  were  unworthy  of  the  boons 
she  was  so  plenteously  bestowing,  and  that  the 
rains  which  in  other  countries  would  have  been 
carefully  garnered,  would  here  for  the  want  of 
ordinary  appliances,  run  to  waste ;  so  the  moun- 
tains that  surround  Teheran  were  brought  into 
requisition,  and  the  heavy  snows  by  which  they 
are  capped  the  year  round,  throughout  the  entire 
summer  afford  a  continuous  supply  to  meet  the 
wants  of  this  most  improvident  race. 

Leaving  Kasvin  on  the  morning  of  the  second 
day,  we  remained  for  the  night  at  Shahabad.  Here 
the  hotel,  we  were  informed,  is  run  by  the  Prime 
Minister,  but  despite  the  advantage  of  being 
catered  for  by  a  Cabinet  Minister,  there  is  little 
to  commend  the  "Salisbury  Arms." 

At  daylight  we  were  disturbed  by  the  usual 
bellowing  to  Ali,  although  by  this  time  we  were 
pretty  well  accustomed  to  it,  but  the  holy  man 
who  bellowed  on  this  occasion  was  if  anything 
shriller  than  usual,  and  altogether  the  most  un- 
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desirable  "  tenore  robusto  "  I  had  yet  encountered. 
"  Mark  my  word,"  I  said  to  my  Persian,  "  the  brute 
is  a  hypocrite  ;  such  lungs  could  never  belong 
to  a  saint."  Standing  on  the  verandah  an  hour 
later,  my  prognostications  were  more  than  verified. 
Again  I  recognised  the  infernal  voice,  this  time 
raised,  not  in  supplication  and  prayer,  but  alas,  in 
lamentation  and  woe ;  and  looking  towards  the 
road  I  saw  the  Mullah,  struggling,  kicking,  bellow- 
ing, in  the  hands  of  a  dozen  servants.  The  devout 
man,  it  appears,  was  "  doing  a  guy  "  which  to  the 
uninitiated  may  be  explained  as  having  elected 
not  to  pay.  The  staff  he  held  in  his  hand  he 
was  permitted  to  retain,  but  his  flowing  robe 
was  ruthlessly  torn  off  his  shoulders  and  carried 
triumphantly  into  the  Caravansara. 

At  ii  A.M.  next  morning  we  entered  Teheran, 
and  our  troubles  were  ended  for  a  short  season. 


CHAPTER  XIV 

TEHERAN 

A  STRANGER  entering  Teheran  for  the  first 
time  cannot  fail  to  be  impressed  by  the  in- 
describable air  of  Oriental  repose  that  appears  to 
pervade  everything.  Proceeding  gradually  through 
ultra-Asiatic  streets  with  hovels  on  either  side  and 
beggars  at  every  door,  the  road  widens  till  one 
approaches  the  confines  of  the  Place  d'Armes. 
This  immense  square  is  flanked  on  one  side  by 
the  Bank  of  Persia,  the  post-office,  and  military 
store-houses,  whilst  on  the  other  side  is  an 
imposing  park  of  artillery  where  every  variety  of 
obsolete  gun  is  displayed.  These  implements  of 
destruction  are  fired  on  every  conceivable  excuse, 
and  rammed  with  as  much  powder  as  can  safely 
be  indulged  in.  The  great  Mohammedan  fast  of 

"  Ramazan "  being  now  in  full  blast,  a  splendid 
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opportunity  was  afforded  for  the  national  indulg- 
ence in  noise,  and  four  guns — one  would  have 
been  ample — boomed  forth  every  morning  at  five, 
warning  the  faithful  that  muzzles  must  be  adjusted, 
till  four  more  guns  at  5  P.M.  gave  the  signal  for 
abandonment  to  Pillaus  and  Kabobs  and  all  the 
delicacies  of  an  Asiatic  menu.  A  great  difficulty 
in  Teheran  is  to  find  a  particular  house  whose 
geography  is  unknown  to  one.  Streets  have  no 
names,  and  every  road  consists  of  buildings  the 
exact  counterparts  of  their  neighbours  ;  for  no 
matter  how  grand  the  house  within  or  the  grounds 
that  surround  it,  it  offers  nothing  to  the  view  but 
an  unpretentious  door,  with  a  hasp  for  a  padlock, 
and  usually  an  open  drain  across  the  entrance. 

Legation  Street — in  the  absence  of  any  other 
name — is  undoubtedly  the  St  James'  of  Teheran. 
Leaving  the  Place  d'Armes  by  the  western  gate, 
one  is  confronted  with  grimy  hovels  sandwiched 
between  palatial  modern  buildings,  which  as  one 
advances  disclose  the  Hotel  d'Europe  —  into 
which  I  never  ventured — the  Teheran  Restaurant, 
and  then  the  English  Hotel.  This  comfortable 
little  hostelry — whence  these  lines  are  being 
written — is  entered  by  the  usual  unpretentious 
doorway  leading  into  a  fairly-sized  quadrangle 
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with  verandah,  on  to  which  the  various  apart- 
ments look.  The  worthy  little  English  lady  who 
presides  over  its  destinies  is  entitled  to  every 
credit  for  the  excellent  accommodation  she  pro- 
vides at  most  reasonable  prices.  Early  tea,  con- 
sisting of  eggs  or  porridge,  is  brought  to  one's 
room  about  eight ;  a  breakfast  of  three  courses — 
the  meal  of  the  day — is  served  in  the  dining-room 
at  twelve ;  with  afternoon  tea  at  four,  and  a 
capital  dinner  at  eight, — can  all  be  indulged  in  for 
about  three  shillings  a  day.  The  rooms  come  to 
another  three  shillings,  and,  with  the  extras  of 
coal  and  candle,  may  be  calculated  as  well  within 
seven  shillings  a  day.  Coal  is  an  expensive 
luxury,  and  of  so  bad  a  quality,  that  a  specu- 
lative gas  company  not  long  ago  had  to 
strike  work,  through  their  inability  to  provide 
light  that  merely  suffocated  without  illuminat- 
ing their  subscribers.  Another  peculiarity  it 
possesses  is  that,  if  not  almost  immediately  con- 
sumed, it  dissolves  into  dust ;  and  an  European 
of  an  economic  turn  of  mind  informed  me  that  on 
his  first  arrival  in  Teheran,  having  laid  in  a  con- 
siderable stock  during  the  dog  days,  he  was 
astonished  to  find,  when  he  next  inspected  it, 
that  the  coal  had  entirely  disappeared,  and  a 
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mountain  of  dust  had  taken  its  place.  It  is 
stated  that  Teheran  is  now  ambitious  for  electric 
lighting,  and  any  firm  of  an  enterprising  turn  has  an 
opportunity  of  earning  gratitude,  if  not  affluence, 
by  taking  up  the  tender  that  is  in  the  market. 

Continuing  our  way  along  Legation  Street,  we 
arrive  at  the  Belgian,  German,  Turkish,  and  British 
Legations,  and  it  is  pleasant  to  record  that  the 
latter  is  by  far  the  most  imposing  and  extensive 
in  Teheran.  Under  the  direction  of  an  able 
diplomatist  of  modern  ideas,  assisted  by  a 
gracious  consort,  British  hospitality  is  by  no 
means  stinted,  and,  although  the  national  mourn- 
ing made  entertainments  on  an  elaborate  scale 
impossible  at  the  time  I  was  there,  no  Britisher 
can  enter  Teheran  without  receiving  prompt 
and  kindly  hospitality.  Leaving  the  Place 
d'Armes  in  the  opposite  direction,  one  finds 
oneself  in  the  Downing  Street  of  Persia ;  a 
mob  of  ragged  soldiery  sitting  on  a  door-step, 
proclaim  that  one  is  contemplating  the  Foreign 
Office,  whilst  yet,  a  few  yards  further,  the  palace 
of  the  Shah  bursts  on  one's  astonished  view. 
Approaching  it  in  that  spirit  of  veneration  pos- 
sessed by  every  true  Briton  and  brother-snob 
when  permitted  to  gaze  on  Royalty,  it  was  with 


i28         THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

difficulty  one  strangled  the  heinous  wonder 
whether  one  was  looking  upon  the  Summer 
Palace  of  Pekin  (by  daylight  at  Earl's  Court),  or 
again,  as  in  the  days  of  one's  youth,  revelling 
amidst  the  pavilions  of  Cremorne.  Wandering 
yet  further,  one  finds  oneself  outside  a  grim 
portal,  heavily  grated,  which  leads  to  his  Majesty's 
harem.  On  the  road  lounge  grotesque  soldiery 
in  red  frock  coats,  knee  breeches,  and  cocked  hats, 
whilst  "  the  band  " — happily  resting  at  the  time  of 
my  passing — were  busily  preparing  to  bray  forth 
sweet  music  at  intervals  to  the  favoured  favourites 
of  Mouzaffar-ed-Din.  I  had  already  had  experi- 
ence of  one  of  their  bands.  Not  long  after  my 
arrival  the  double  wedding  of  the  Grand  Vizier's 
two  sons  took  place,  and  bands  paraded  the 
streets  for  days  in  honour  of  the  event.  As  the 
fifty  musicians,  with  a  considerable  preponderance 
of  brass  and  drum,  marched  past,  the  tune  played 
seeming  familiar  to  me,  though  I  cannot  better 
describe  it  than  as  "  St  Patrick's  Day  "  grafted  on 
to  Mendelssohn's  "  Wedding  March " ;  but  what 
impressed  me  most  were  the  antics  of  the  execu- 
tants when  they  came  to  certain  bars.  Turning 
towards  each  other,  everyone  who  had  not  a  reed 
instrument  down  his  throat,  became  convulsed 
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with  laughter,  and  the  hysteria  continued  whilst 
the  clarionettes  emitted  a  kind  of  gurgle  till  the 
melody  required  their  services.  I  failed  to  ascer- 
tain what  it  all  meant,  but  that  some  subtle  joke 
lurked  beneath  it  capable  of  tickling  a  Persian 
palate  was  evident.  Great  credit  is,  however,  due 
to  the  distinguished  French  band-master  for  the 
degree  of  perfection  to  which  he  has  brought  the 
Shah's  bands  ;  but  to  insure  soft  sounds  emanat- 
ing from  an  instrument  capable  of  deafening 
volume — when  in  the  hands  of  a  Persian — is  a 
task  beyond  human  power. 

The  Shah  is  an  enthusiast  on  the  subject  of 
motors,  and  all  his  excursions  are  made  in  one. 
On  his  first  appearance  after  his  last  trip  to 
Europe,  the  innovation  was  looked  upon  by  the 
faithful  with  suspicion  ;  and  heads  were  shaken, 
and  it  was  remarked  that  Mouzaffar-ed-din  was 
becoming  Christianised.  But  his  Majesty  in  this 
respect  was  grossly  libelled.  A  sportsman  in  the 
truest  acceptation,  his  inclinations  run  towards  all 
new  things ;  the  latest  motors,  the  latest  breech- 
loaders, and  an  occasional  trip  to  keep  up  with 
the  times,  and  his  subjects  incur  no  risk  of  violent 
hands  being  laid  on  their  lives  or  their  property. 

Despot    in   virtue   of    his   birthright,    he   never 
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exercises  his  despotism  ;  punishments — certainly 
the  death  penalty — are  practically  unknown,  and 
he  errs  on  the  side  of  leniency  where  a  firmer 
hand  might  attain  objects  that  are  found  wanting 
under  his  gentle  sway,  yet  the  Persians  cling  to 
the  memory  of  the  late  Shah.  Nasr-i-din  shah 
Ghadyar  was  a  despot  in  the  truest  meaning  of 
the  term ;  if  he  wanted  money  he  took  it  from 
his  subjects,  and  if  they  resented  the  honourable 
distinction  he  took  their  lives, — and  yet  his 
memory  is  held  in  reverence  by  every  Persian, 
for  he  ruled  his  country  with  a  rod  of  iron, 
and  the  universal  verdict  is  "  mashallah,  he  was  a 
man." 

Let  us  hope  that  the  Shah's  visit  to  England  may 
convince  him  that  advice  may  be  sincere,  and  at  the 
same  time  disinterested,  and  that  a  new  direction 
may  be  given  to  his  future  domestic  policy. 

Perhaps  the  most  enlightened  Persian  in  the 
Shah's  dominions  is  Mirza  Aboul  Nasarel  Moulk, 
G.C.M.G.,  but  unfortunately  his  English  pre- 
dilections do  not  make  him  a  "persona  grata" 
in  Teheran.  A  graduate  of  Oxford  University 
and  a  perfect  English  and  French  scholar,  this 
distinguished  diplomatist  is  practically  banished 
to  Kurdestan  as  governor,  at — as  is  well  known 
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— the  instigation  of  Russia.  At  the  Jubilee  of 
the  late  Queen  it  was  Mirza  Moulk  who  re- 
presented the  Persian  monarch,  and  again  on 
the  accession  of  the  present  Shah  he  proceeded 
to  England  to  announce  the  fact.  Nearly  every 
minister  in  Persia  is  impregnated  with  Anglo- 
phobia. The  present  Grand  Vizier — the  Atabak 
Azam — who  in  the  late  Shah's  time  was  English 
to  the  backbone,  is  now  Russian  to  his  boots. 
Emin-el-dowleh,  the  minister  for  Foreign  Affairs 
— and  second  only  in  power  to  the  Atabak-Azam 
— after  wobbling  for  years  between  England  and 
Russia,  has  now  thrown  in  his  lot,  body  and 
soul,  with  Russia, — his  son  having  been  ap- 
pointed Minister  at  St  Petersburg  at  a  critical 
moment,  by  Russia's  special  request. 

The  Shah's  brother,  whose  leanings  towards 
England  are  proverbial,  has  been  practically 
exiled  by  being  appointed  Governor  of  distant 
Isfahan,  and  so  through  the  entire  gamut,  from 
Grand  Vizier  to  pimp,  Russian  influence  pre- 
dominates, Russian  officials  direct,  and  Russian 
money  (when  France  is  malleable)  smoothes  the 
way  for  that  great  problem  that  will  some  day 
have  to  be  solved,  that  rude  awakening  that 
cannot  be  eternally  postponed. 
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People  may  ask :  How  was  this  to  be  avoided  ? 
The  answer  is  simple, — "  More  common  sense, 
less  misplaced  caution,  and  a  firmer  attitude  in 
the  future."  Twenty  years  ago,  British  influence 
was  paramount ;  a  few  years  later  the  then  Grand 
Vizier — since  dead — literally  asked  the  British 
Minister  for  a  C.M.G.  in  return  for  granting  a 
concession  relating  to  a  textile  monopoly  which 
would  considerably  have  advanced  British  com- 
mercial interests.  The  bauble,  however,  was 
refused,  and  the  concession  was  never  granted. 
Again,  a  few  years  later  the  Loan  fiasco  (chapter 
xviii.)  gave  Russia  her  opportunity,  since  when 
matters  have  gone  from  bad  to  worse,  till  the 
diplomatic  thermometer  of  to-day  remains  steadily 
at  zero,  as  the  position  of  British  prestige. 

Another  official  who  has  served  England  loyally 
in  Teheran  for  thirty  years,  in  the  anomalous 
position  of  being  employed  by  both  Governments 
in  matters  of  the  highest  and  most  confidential 
kind,  was  only  last  year  awarded  with  a  C.S.I. 
— a  decoration  usually  bestowed  on  a  Moonshee 
— and  this  in  a  country  Asiatic  to  the  backbone, 
where  an  inch  of  tinsel  well  displayed  has  a 
higher  significance  than  a  yard  of  bullion  con- 
cealed up  the  sleeve.  Titles  are  somewhat  errati- 
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cally  bestowed  in  Persia,  and  it  is  no  uncommon 
thing  for  a  peace-loving  citizen  to  be  created  a 
general.  It  was  a  positive  relief  to  me  after  my 
audience  with  the  Shah  to  find  I  had  not  been 
made  a  bishop. 

It  was  in  anticipation  of  these  possible  visits  of 
ceremony  that  the  wonderful  frock  coat  was 
designed  and  constructed  in  Tiflis,  but  its  posses- 
sion, alas  !  by  no  means  removed  the  difficulties 
I  innocently  hoped  had  been  overcome.  A  silk 
hat,  it  appeared,  was  absolutely  indispensable,  but 
my  hat  and  hat-box  had  long  since  succumbed  to 
the  turnpike  roads  of  Zendjan  ;  to  scour  the  Bazaar 
in  hopes  of  finding  a  "  fitting "  Lincoln  and 
Bennett  was  labour  lost  in  vain,  so  the  brilliant 
idea  occurred  to  me  that  if  carried  jauntily  in 
the  hand  its  smallness  would  pass  unnoticed. 
Here  again  my  anticipations  were  doomed  to 
disappointment,  for  Persian  etiquette  demands 
that  the  hat  shall  be  worn.  Abandoning  all 
hopes  of  satisfactorily  solving  all  these  hopeless 
problems,  an  inspiration  came  to  me :  "  English- 
men of  a  certain  age " — I  would,  if  necessary, 
explain — "  always  wear  slouch  hats,"  and  I  de- 
cided to  appear  in  one  of  Heath's  latest  triumphs. 
My  appearance  was  a  profound  success ;  the  Tiflis 
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garment,  despite  its  immersion,  answered  nobly  to 
the  call,  and  frock  coats  and  pot  hats  may  con- 
fidently be  expected  to  be  en  rigeur  next  season 
in  Teheran. 

The  European  New  Year,  as  distinguished  from 
the  Mohammedan  anniversary,  is  the  festive  season 
in  Teheran.  Tall  hats  of  every  fashion  and  of 
every  country,  that  have  peaceably  reposed  during 
the  preceding  eleven  months,  are  brought  out  to 
be  furbished  and  jauntily  worn ;  everybody  calls 
on  everybody  else,  and  plans  for  the  coming 
season  are  carefully  laid  out. 

An  extraordinary  custom  is  that  the  new  arrival 
should  first  call  upon  the  resident,  and  an  ignor- 
ance of  this  unusual  rule  often  gives  offence  where 
not  intended,  and  deprives  one  of  acquaintances 
one  would  otherwise  gladly  have  made. 

In  addition  to  all  this,  Teheran,  like  all  other 
small  societies,  is  divided  into  a  series  of  cliques, 
and  the  four  hundred  souls  which  constitute  its 
European  population  are  separately  enlisted  under 
their  distinctive  leaders,  and  indulge  in  either  the 
extremest  admiration  or  extremest  disparagement 
of  their  own  or  other  circles.  The  Indo-European 
Telegraph  Company  are  the  acknowledged  leaders 
of  one  of  these  fashionable  sets,  whilst  the  followers 
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of  the  Bank  of  Persia  yield  to  no  one  in  their  claim 
as  leaders  of  society.  Distinct  from  these  rival 
factions  is  the  "Legation  Set,"  who,  whilst  ex- 
clusively confining  their  invitations  amongst  them- 
selves, occasionally  distribute  crumbs  of  patronage 
which  are  gratefully  accepted. 

This  festive  season  extends  till  Lent,  when  balls 
take  place  nightly  ;  money  on  these  occasions  is 
lavishly  expended,  and  the  cotillion,  for  which  the 
performers  are  selected  weeks  in  advance  with  as 
much  care  as  is  devoted  to  a  Royal  quadrille  at 
Buckingham  Palace,  is  a  leading  feature  and 
vigorously  indulged  in  to  the  dulcet  strains  of 
a  Persian  military  band.  At  a  grand  ball  given 
by  His  Highness  the  Grand  Vizier,  as  much  as 
£40  was  expended  in  flowers  for  this  presumably 
ravishing  enjoyment,  from  all  which  it  will  be 
seen  that  the  New  Year  gaieties  of  Teheran  are 
literally  bewildering. 

In  contradistinction  to  these  Christian  festivities 
is  the  Mohammedan  New  Year,  which,  beginning 
on  the  2  ist  of  March,  extends  without  intermission 
to  the  4th  of  April.  During  this  "  close  time " 
every  shop  is  closed,  business  is  paralysed,  and 
it  is  a  matter  of  congratulation  if  one  can  even 
procure  a  stamp  at  the  Post-Office  for  the  weekly 
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mail.  The  Mohammedan  population,  indeed,  if 
not  drunk  are  evidently  under  the  influence  of 
some  beverage  not  prohibited  by  the  Koran.  One 
of  the  most  interesting  ceremonies  is  the  sacrifice 
in  the  public  square  of  the  camel  annually  offered 
up  by  the  Shah.  Accompanied  by  all  the  barbaric 
splendour  that  so  fervent  a  ceremony  demands, 
the  doomed  beast  is  led  into  a  surging  mass  of 
fanatics,  and  long  before  its  life  blood  has  yielded 
to  the  knife  of  the  officiating  Mullah,  the  flesh  is 
literally  torn  from  its  limbs  by  the  howling  crowd, 
anxious  to  possess  the  most  infinitesimal  portion 
of  a  certain  pass  to  Paradise.  Sandwiched  be- 
tween these  two  festivals  is  the  Armenian 
Christmas,  but  happily  its  only  drawback  is 
the  impossibility  of  getting  one's  clothes  washed, 
as  "  Dhobees  "  to  a  man  are  Armenians. 

The  title  of  Khan  (or  Count)  is  conferred 
broadcast — any  ragamuffin  who  has  done  some 
dirty  work  for  the  Shah,  anyone  willing  to 
plank  £10  on  the  right  spot,  blossoms  into  a 
Khan ;  respectable  tradesmen,  enlightened  diplo- 
matists, disreputable  nobodies — all  are  Khans ; 
it's  the  Alpha  and  Omega  of  the  Persian  de 
Brett,  within  the  reach  of  anyone  coveting  a 
decoration. 
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Persians  are  splendid  horsemen,  and  the  cattle 
one  sees  in  Teheran  would  not  disgrace  the  Row  : 
half  Arab  and  half  Turkistan,  these  beautiful 
animals  possess  enormous  strength,  and  can 
be  relied  upon  to  do  their  fifty  and  sixty  miles 
a  day.  In  the  remoter  districts,  incredible  as  it 
may  seem,  they  are  regularly  fed  on  a  mash 
largely  composed  of  the  tails  of  the  flat-tailed 
sheep. 

The  victorias  for  hire  are  for  the  most  part  good, 
at  the  not  exorbitant  charge  of  is.  6d.  per  hour. 
It  has  been  my  misfortune  to  be  in  two  mishaps 
during  my  stay  in  Teheran,  for  whilst  the  stallions 
are  in  many  instances  spirited  and  mettlesome, 
the  drivers  would  certainly  not  be  able  to  obtain 
a  license  in  the  Metropolitan  District.  My  first 
experience  was  whilst  being  driven  leisurely  down 
Legation  Street,  when  the  driver  for  no  apparent 
reason  thought  fit  to  descend,  the  horses  for  the 
same  cause  thought  fit  to  bolt,  and  at  breakneck 
speed  we  dashed  towards  the  Place  d'Armes. 
Standing  on  the  front  seat,  I  succeeded  in  reach- 
ing one  rein,  and  guiding  the  near  horse  with 
my  stick  we  arrived  safely  at  their  usual  stand. 
"  Mashallah,  but  he's  a  man,"  were  the  comments 
of  the  crowd  that  followed  me,  and  I  retreated 
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into  a  neighbouring  shop  to  conceal  my  blushes 
and  my  be-mudded  clothes.  Shortly  afterwards  I 
was  gratified  by  seeing  the  driver  arrive  with  a 
battered  nose.  My  next  experience,  if  not  so 
dangerous,  involved  more  physical  labour.  Start- 
ing at  a  gentle  trot  it  was  not  long  before  our 
off  wheel  got  imbedded  in  the  mud  wall  of  an 
enclosure ;  proceeding  again  we  got  into  a  ditch, 
and  yet  again  into  another  ditch,  on  both  of 
which  occasions  I  had  to  get  out  and  shove. 
They  were  the  only  two  ditches  on  the  road,  and 
my  Jehu  managed  to  steer  into  both. 

The  drives  beyond  the  city  gates  are  excep- 
tionally beautiful,  and  one  can  realise  what  they 
must  be  when  surrounded  by  a  wealth  of  summer 
verdure.  But  the  contemplation  of  the  immense 
tracts  of  rich  soil  absolutely  uncultivated,  forces 
upon  one's  notice  the  pitiable  state  of  a  country 
endowed  with  every  blessing  of  nature,  yet  in- 
capable of  applying  the  most  ordinary  means  of 
utilising  it.  Irrigation  could  remedy  all  this,  for 
within  forty  miles  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  water 
has  only  to  be  directed  from  the  surrounding 
mountains  to  produce  abundant  crops  ;  but  the 
exchequer  is  empty,  the  monies  anxiously  awaited 
from  the  hoped-for  Russian  Loan  that  ought  to  be 
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devoted  to  the  amelioration  of  the  starving 
peasantry,  are  required  for  arrears  due  to  every 
department  of  the  State,  for  the  Shah's  European 
tour,  and  the  thousand  and  one  frivolities  that 
constitute  Government  in  Persia.  And  so  the 
nation  is  drifting  into  hopeless  revolution,  and 
the  murmurings  of  an  indignant  people  are  even 
now  heard,  that  their  country  has  been  sold  to  a 
foreign  power,  and  that  the  remedy  for  its  re- 
demption rests  in  their  hands.  But  a  gigantic 
scheme  for  the  irrigation  and  water  supply  of 
Teheran  has  since  then  come  to  my  notice,  and 
I  cannot  do  better  than  produce  it  in  its  entirety 
in  chapter  xv.,  venturing  only  to  add  that  water, 
it  must  be  remembered,  is  literally  more  valuable 
than  gold  and  that  though  the  original  outlay 
may  appear  hazardous,  the  profits  would  be 
colossal. 

The  Zoological  Gardens  which  are  situated 
about  three  miles  beyond  the  gates  are  well 
worth  a  visit,  if  only  to  compare  their  neglected 
condition  with  the  perfect  organisation  of  our 
own.  Although  intended  to  show  the  various 
species  of  fowl  and  beast  to  be  found  in  the 
Kingdom,  the  entire  collection  consists  of  seven 
bears,  six  leopards — including  two  cheetahs — one 
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lion,  a  wolf,  a  hyena,  and  a  white  baboon  of  a 
species  I  do  not  think  is  represented  in  our 
Zoological.  The  bears  are  simply  chained  to  trees, 
and  exposed  day  and  night  to  summer  and  winter 
weather.  The  cages  of  all  the  other  animals  were 
terribly  dark  and  dirty,  and  showed  every  indication 
of  the  entire  absence  of  sanitation.  The  gardens 
are  exceptionally  beautiful,  and  their  sweeping 
avenues  and  fountains,  although  neglected,  sug- 
gest their  having  been  laid  out  after  the  plan  of 
Versailles.  The  ceiling  in  the  Shah's  pavilion, 
which  alone  is  worth  a  visit,  is  one  mass  of  mirrors, 
bevelled  to  resemble  the  facia  of  a  diamond, 
and  might  almost  have  suggested  the  scene  of 
"  The  Hall  with  the  thousand  mirrors "  that  was 
produced  some  years  ago  in  a  Drury  Lane 
Pantomime. 

Postal  and  telegraph  vagaries  are  a  terrible 
trial  in  Persia.  The  Post-Office  although  osten- 
sibly open  daily — at  various  hours — only  receives 
letters  for  certain  destinations  on  certain  days, 
and  the  unwary  traveller  posting  for  London  on 
the  day  devoted  to  the  Indian  mail,  may  rest 
assured  his  letter  will  travel  to  Calcutta  before 
(if  ever)  it  reaches  its  destination.  Telegraphing 
again  is  fenced  round  with  even  more  irritating 
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conditions.  Situated  under  the  same  roof  are 
the  "  Indo-European,"  "  The  Indian  Government," 
and  the  "  Persian  State  "  lines.  If,  however,  one 
wishes  to  telegraph,  it  is  necessary  that  the  mes- 
sage is  written  on  a  subscriber's  "  form  " ;  non- 
subscribers  are  not  otherwise  permitted  to  wire,  the 
alternative  being  to  send  it  across  the  "  Persian 
State  "  line,  where  after  being  censored,  it  may 
or  may  not  reach  its  destination  within  a  week. 
There  seems  no  justification  for  this  needless  re- 
striction, as  happily  every  resident  is  a  subscriber 
and  the  stranger  has  only  to  have  it  written  on 
a  friend's  "  form  "  to  insure  immediate  despatch. 
Another  annoyance  to  would-be  transmitters  of 
messages  is  that  the  line  is  monopolised  two 
hours  every  afternoon  by  Russia,  and  worked  direct 
from  their  Legation  by  Russian  officials.  Every 
telegram  from  Persia  is  read  at  Odessa  and  every 
letter  is  liable  to  be  opened  at  Tiflis  or  Baku 
by  officials  specially  entrusted  with  this  duty  ;  if 
the  contents  appear  suspicious  they  are  either 
copied  or  forwarded  bodily  to  St  Petersburg, 
when  they  are  either  destroyed  or  forwarded  a 
week  later. 

There    are    some    excellent    shops,  owned   re- 
spectively  by   French   and   Dutch   traders ;    and, 


142         THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

incredible  to  relate,  Worth  of  Paris  has  a  branch 
and  finds  very  lucrative  customers  amongst  the 
higher -class  Persian  women.  The  "creations," 
however,  are  never  seen  by  vulgar  eyes,  and  the 
same  black  flowing  robe  and  white  "  Roo-band " 
are  the  universal  costume  for  high  and  low  beyond 
the  sacred  precincts  of  the  harem. 

When  all  is  said  and  done  Teheran  is  a  delight- 
ful place,  with  a  climate  almost  unrivalled ;  and, 
were  it  not  for  the  Russian  prohibition  regarding 
railways  and  the  thousand  disabilities  imposed 
upon  the  Shah,  might  develop  into  one  of  the 
most  prosperous  cities  in  Asia,  within  seven  days' 
journey  of  London. 

During  my  stay  in  Teheran  I  came  across  some 

interesting  characters.     K (now  K Khan) 

is  about  forty  years  of  age,  and  for  the  past  twelve 
years  has  been  in  honourable  employment  under 
the  Persian  Government;  a  Turk  by  nationality, 
he  was  formerly  the  terror  of  the  Caucasus  be- 
tween Iravan  and  Nakchvan  as  the  most  desperate 
bandit  of  modern  times.  He  admits  to  having 
killed  and  robbed  some  hundred  travellers  during 
his  career,  till,  rinding  that  things  were  getting  too 
hot,  and  being  hunted  persistently  by  Russian  and 
Turkish  patroles,  he  intercepted  the  late  Shah  on 
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his  last  return  journey  from  Europe  and  promised 
amendment,  sacrificing  bullocks  in  support  of  his 
protestations,  whereupon  he  was  taken  under  the 
Shah's  protection,  and  became  one  of  his  house- 
hold. The  extraordinary  experiences  this  ap- 
parently inoffensive  man  narrated  to  me — how 
he  escaped  capture  by  disguise,  or  cut  his  way 
through  cordons  of  Cossacks,  although  incredible 
are  hardly  worth  repetition,  resembling  as  they  do 
the  escapades  of  Jack  Sheppard  and  the  countless 
stories  in  the  penny-dreadful  style.  But  sitting 
complacently  smoking  a  cigar,  it  was  difficult  to 
realise  that  the  inoffensive  Khan  before  me  was 
the  resolute  ruffian  of  twelve  years  ago,  who  would 
ruthlessly  have  slit  a  man's  gullet  for  the  prospect 
of  earning  a  few  roubles.  Listening  to  his  ex- 
periences, various  "  tight "  corners  between  Ira  van 
and  Tabriz  rose  visibly  before  me,  where  the 
traveller  would  be  helpless  against  any  organised 
attack. 

Travelling  in  Persia  may  now  be  indulged  in  in 
absolute  safety,  and  with  the  exception  perhaps  of 
the  district  bordering  on  Kurdistan,  may  safely  be 
undertaken  without  escort.  A  girl  on  a  pony  with 
a  gold  chain  on  her  neck  and  a  hundred  pounds  in 
her  pocket  would  be  infinitely  safer  through  the 
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length  and  breadth  of  Persia,  than  in  the  Ratcliff 
highway  or  in  any  part  of  the  Caucasus. 

The  Persian  indeed  must  be  exceptionally 
good  by  nature,  for  though  restrained  by  neither 
law,  police,  nor  government,  little  or  no  crime 
exists,  and  life  and  property  are  safe,  with  the 
exception  of  petty  larcenies  by  occasional  night 
prowlers.  Personally,  I  felt  infinitely  more  un- 
comfortable whilst  traversing  Holy  Russia  from 
Kamali  to  Nakchvan,  than  in  the  most  desolate 
portions  of  the  Shah's  dominions. 

Another  interesting  acquaintance  was  a  Nor- 
wegian newspaper  correspondent,  who  was  passing 
through  Teheran  on  his  way  to  India.  With  the 
same  disregard  for  danger  that  actuates  our  Eng- 
lish war  correspondents,  this  most  reticent  of  men 
after  considerable  persuasion  gave  me  some  of  his 
unique  experiences. 

"It  was  in  1895,"  to  use  his  own  words,  "that 
I  was  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Damascus  at  the 
time  of  the  Druz  insurrection,  when  I  was  arrested 
as  a  Russian  spy.  Handcuffed  to  a  soldier's 
stirrup  leather,  I  was  beaten  with  the  back  of  a 
sword  as  I  was  made  to  accompany  them  through 
the  streets,  called  a  Christian  dog,  and  every 
minute  expected  my  brains  to  be  blown  out. 
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Arriving  before  the  governor,  and  demanding 
that  he  should  telegraph  to  the  Swedish  Minister 
at  Constantinople,  I  was  eventually  released  and 
conducted  over  the  frontier.  I  never  got  any 
redress.  Again,  in  1896  I  was  in  Aleppo,  during 
the  Armenian  massacres,  and  leaving  the  town 
with  my  guide,  was  followed  by  brigands,  who 
after  calling  on  me  to  stop,  fired  and  shot  me 
through  the  arm.1  I  made  my  complaint  at  the 
next  town  but  again  got  no  redress.  I  had  my 
revenge  on  the  dirty  Turks  the  following  year, 
when  disguised  as  a  woman  I  went  to  Mekka. 
I  will  tell  you  how  I  came  to  think  of  it. 

"  I  came  to  Constantinople  after  the  Armenian 
murders  of  August  1897,  and  met  there  a  man 
whose  acquaintance  I  had  formerly  made  in 
Tripolis.  This  man  was  Ali  of  Zanzibar,  and 
earned  his  living  as  a  slave  dealer  with  Tippo 
Tip.  When  the  English  came  to  Zanzibar,  the 
slave  trade  became  unremunerative,  and  Ali  came 
to  Tripolis  and  Constantinople,  where  we  met 
frequently  in  the  Turkish  cafe's,  and  one  day  he 
asked  me :  ' Whence  do  you  go  this  year ? '  'I 
go  to  Kreta  (Crete)  in  November  and  will  stay 
there  till  Christmas.'  '  But,'  said  Ali,  '  would  you 

1  I  saw  the  hole  the  bullet  had  made. 
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not  like  to  go  with  me  to  Mekka?'  I  thought 
the  man  was  joking,  and  replied,  '  Yes,  let  us  go 
to  Mekka.'  '  Well/  said  Ali, '  if  you  meet  me  in 
Suez  all  will  be  well.' 

"  Shortly  afterwards  I  went  to  Kreta  and  Suez, 
where  also  was  Ali,  who  told  me  how  he  intended 
to  do  the  job.  'You  must,'  said  he,  'go  as  a 
woman,  marry  me,  I  shall  give  you  a  negress 
slave  as  servant ;  in  that  way  we  shall  go  to 
Mekka ;  it  is  not  at  all  dangerous,  and  you  must 
pay  me  1000  francs.'  We  spoke  for  a  long  time, 
and  then  Ali  agreed  for  800  francs.  We  did  not 
dare  to  dress  or  marry  in  Suez  where  I  was  known, 
so  we  went  to  Kairo,  and  in  a  small  Grecian  khan 
I  was  dressed  by  Ali  and  Hayshas  the  negress. 
They  put  several  pillows  and  cushions  under  my 
clothes,  like  a  woman,  veiled  me  with  a  thick 
Turkish  veil,  and  thus  we  went  to  the  Mufti  who 
wrote  our  names.  I  called  myself  Fatima.  After 
the  ceremony,  the  railway  brought  us  to  Suez  and 
to  the  steamer  for  Djeddah;  we  booked  third 
class,  but  there  were  several  young  Levantians 
who  tried  to  start  a  flirtation,  so  I  had  to  ask  Ali 
to  show  himself  very  jealous,  and  he  built  for  me 
a  little  tent  on  deck,  telling  the  men  I  was  Turkish 
and  could  not  speak  Arabic.  After  five  days  we 
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arrived  in  Djeddah  and  stayed  two  days  in  a 
'  khan,'  and  it  was  generally  believed  that  AH 
intended  to  sell  me  as  a  slave  in  Mekka.  The 
third  day  we  went  with  camels  to  Mekka,  where 
I  had  a  special  room  for  Hayshas  and  myself. 
For  two  days  we  wandered  over  the  town  and 
passed  the  Court  of  the  Great  Mosque.  It  was 
not  the  pilgrims'  season,  and  very  few  people  were 
there,  but  still  some  went  kissing  the  black  stone ; 
Ali  gave  me  some  water  of  the  Holy  Source,  and 
told  me  that  all  who  drank  of  this  water  came  to 
Paradise,  even  though  unbelievers.  One  day  the 
door  guards  glanced  suspiciously  at  me,  as  I  was 
very  tall,  and  made  very  stout  with  pillows,  but 
Hayshas  showed  them  her  black  face  and  they 
got  afraid.  The  second  night  I  had  a  dispute 
with  Ali,  he  wanted  more  money.  I  had  no 
money,  and  told  him  I  should  not  pay  any  more 
till  we  were  back  in  Suez.  '  Well,'  said  Ali,  '  I 
go  alone  with  Hayshas  to  Djeddah  to-morrow,  and 
you  can  stay  alone  in  Mekka.'  I  said  '  All  right. 
I  will  still  be  able  to  put  matters  right.'  He 
wanted  to  know  what  I  intended,  so  I  said  to  him, 
'  I  go  of  course  to  the  Pasha  and  tell  him  that  I  am 
an  European  stranger,  and  that  he  may  do  with 
me  as  he  likes,  but  I'll  also  tell  him  to  send  soldiers 
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after  the  man  who  left  on  the  loth  inst.,  for  he 
is  a  traitor  not  only  against  me,  but  also  against 
the  Mohammedans,  as  he  made  up  the  whole  thing, 
so  you  won't  remain  free.'  Then  Ali  got  afraid, 
and  said  he  was  joking,  and  did  not  want  more 
money.  After  this  we  went  away  and  arrived 
safely  in  Cairo.  I  was  always  dressed  as  a  woman 
for  three  weeks,  and  have  not  taken  the  clothes  off 
even  by  night,  as  I  did  not  dare.  I  will  advise 
nobody  to  go  to  Mekka,  at  least  not  as  a  woman." 
I  have  taken  down  the  above  interesting  experi- 
ence verbatim,  and  if  any  one  doubts  it,  he  can 
verify  the  facts  by  writing  to  the  Stockholm 
Daily  News  on  whose  staff  is  Captain  Alexis 
Kaylensteernan  of  the  Swedish  army. 


CHAPTER  XV 

TEHERAN  (continued} 

A  TERRIBLE  infliction  during  summer  are 
the  mosquitoes,  while  the  sand-flies  are  even 
more  troublesome ;  the  latter  being  so  small  as  to 
be  hardly  visible  and  so  light  that  the  hand  intent 
on  their  annihilation  only  wafts  them  out  of 
reach. 

English  and  lager  beers  are  great  luxuries  and 
cost  from  one  and  sixpence  to  two  shillings  a 
bottle.  The  Russian  beer,  however,  is  compara- 
tively cheap,  but  contains,  as  I  was  credibly 
informed  by  an  eminent  physician,  a  considerable 
quantity  of  salicylic  acid.  This  pernicious  ingredi- 
ent whilst  preserving  the  fluid,  has  a  directly 
injurious  effect  upon  the  heart,  and  persons  suffer- 
ing from  valvular  or  other  disease  of  that  organ 

would  do  well  to  avoid  it  as  they  would  a  rattle- 
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snake.  Coffee  and  tea  are  the  staple  beverages, 
and  in  addition  to  their  other  uses  are  employed 
in  the  diffusion  of  etiquette  amongst  the  higher 
classes.  A  visitor  calling  upon  a  high-class  Persian 
is  shortly  after  his  entrance  regaled  with  one  or  the 
other;  when  the  conversation  begins  to  lag  a 
second  cup  is  brought  in,  after  which,  if  he  does 
not  take  the  hint  and  clear  out  it  is  impossible  to 
say  what  the  consequences  might  be.  It  may, 
however,  be  assumed  that  they  would  be  serious. 

In  the  bazaar  and  cafe's  interspersed  through  the 
town  the  inevitable  "  Chi "  is  the  staple  drink,  and 
a  swarming  mass  with  "  Kalian  "  in  mouth  and  a 
tumbler  of  tea  before  them  may  be  seen  from 
morning  to  night  discussing  the  burning  questions 
of  the  moment  with  an  accuracy  as  regards  the  past 
and  the  future  that  is  almost  incredible.  Six 
months  ago  it  was  the  talk  of  the  Bazaar  that 
troubles  in  Kurdistan  might  be  expected  before 
long,  and  within  the  last  few  days  intelligence  from 
St  Petersburg  corroborates  this  prediction.  The 
cause  and  effect  and  the  coincidence  of  these  two 
distinct  events  must  be  left  to  conjecture.  One 
thing,  however,  is  certain  that  the  Mohammedan 
loves  his  Bazaar  with  as  much  fervour  as  a 
Frenchman  does  the  Boulevards,  and  that  what- 
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ever  rumour  emanates  from  this  source  may  be 
accepted  as  reliable. 

The  mendicant  organisation  of  Teheran  may  be 
said  to  be  a  truly  advanced  one;  the  movements 
of  any  exalted  personage  are  immediately  known 
to  them,  a  wedding  or  a  christening  or  a  funeral 
attracts  them  to  the  exact  spot,  and  it  is  no  un- 
common sight  to  see  the  road  on  either  side 
swarming  two  deep  for  half  a  mile  by  every  class 
of  beggar  in  hopes  of  participating  in  the  "  back- 
sheesh"  that  is  invariably  bestowed  upon  them. 
Every  time  the  Grand  Vizier  leaves  his  residence 
he  is  preceded  by  two  outriders  (Ferashes)  who 
scramble  infinitesimal  nickle  coins,  whilst  His 
Highness  is  running  the  gauntlet  of  his  mendicant 
admirers. 

Typhoid  is  somewhat  prevalent  in  Teheran,  and 
is  to  be  found  lurking  principally  in  the  beef,  the 
milk,  and  the  water ;  but  this  is  hardly  to  be 
wondered  at,  when  it  is  remembered  that  the 
rivulets  which  run  through  every  street  are  used 
by  the  dogs  and  the  inhabitants  for  drinking, 
and  by  the  Mohammedan  women  for  the  washing 
of  clothes.  Mohammed's  axiom,  as  laid  down  in 
the  Koran,  viz.,  "  That  all  flowing  water  capable 
of  floating  a  pellet  of  sheep  dung  is  necessarily 
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clean,"  must  be  held  responsible  for  this  terrible 
disregard  of  sanitation,  and  despite  the  assurance 
that  all  the  water  and  milk  one  drinks  in  Teheran 
has  been  carefully  boiled,  I  was  always  chary  of 
indulging  in  either  one  or  the  other. 

Five  miles  from  Teheran  is  the  village  of  Raj, 
and  now  the  terminus  of  the  Suburban  Railway. 
It  is  the  city  of  Rages  spoken  of  in  the 
Apocrypha  (Tobit,  chap,  iv.),  whose  old  walls, 
that  had  a  circumference  of  twenty  miles  in 
the  days  of  the  prophet,  may  still  be  seen.  It 
possesses  also  the  unique  distinction  of  having 
been  the  spot  where  the  first  bill  transaction  ever 
recorded  took  place,  when  Tobit  sent  a  messenger 
from  Nineveh  for  some  money,  and  gave  what  in 
modern  parlance  would  be  called  a  "  kite." 

There  is  a  fascination  in  contemplating  the 
various  associations  connected  with  this  spot. 
Tobit,  as  we  read,  resided  here,  and  was  led  into 
captivity  at  Nineveh  ;  Sennacherib,  made  famous 
by  Byron,  was  associated  with  the  place  ;  Nebuch- 
adnezzar, we  are  told,  had  dealings  with  it;  and 
Tobit  narrates  how,  before  he  died,  he  rejoiced 
upon  hearing  of  the  destruction  of  Nineveh. 
There  can  be  little  doubt  that  excavations  in  the 
neighbourhood,  from  whence  the  few  specimens  I 
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refer  to  were  found,  would  bring  to  light  relics  of 
far  greater  antiquity  than  Nineveh,  and  amply 
repay  the  necessary  outlay  for  a  properly  organised 
expedition.  I  cannot  do  better  than  refer  my 
readers  to  the  book  of  Tobit,  which  literally 
teems  with  references  to  this  fascinating  spot.  It 
may  not  be  known,  however,  to  what  a  science 
the  art  of  counterfeiting  ancient  relics  has  attained. 
In  the  British  Museum  may  be  seen  large  cases — 
displaying  (apparently)  genuine  excavations  from 
Egypt  and  the  Holy  Land — labelled  in  large 
characters  "  Modern  imitations."  A  high  archaeo- 
logical authority  told  me  that  no  detail  is  omitted 
to  deceive  the  unwary,  the  original  earth  even 
being  used  to  give  the  necessary  appearance  of 
genuineness,  and  it  is  only  when  the  rascals 
begin  to  produce  hieroglyphics  that  the  fraud  is 
instantly  apparent  to  an  expert. 

It  may  be  confidently  asserted  that  thousands 
of  ancient  coins,  ancient  bronzes,  and  ancient 
statuary,  excavated  under  the  explorer's  very 
eyes  were  made  in  Birmingham,  and  reverentially 
laid  in  their  sepulchres  by  some  astute  Armenian 
or  Jew,  only  to  be  exhumed  by  a  delighted  anti- 
quary. One  of  these  gentry,  not  very  long  since, 
attempted  to  bribe  with  one  hundred  guineas  a 
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high  official  at  the  British  Museum,  to  alter  the 
wording  on  a  card  to  suit  it  to  the  requirements  of 
a  tract  of  country  that  had  been  carefully  salted 
for  excavation.  The  Raj  of  to-day  possesses  the 
Sacred  Shrine  and  Mosque  where  the  late  Shah 
was  assassinated.  A  chain  across  the  road  bars 
access  to  any  but  a  believer,  and  it  is  a  sanctuary 
for  all  criminals  that  reach  its  doors. 

The  suburban  railway  leading  to  Teheran  is 
some  five  miles  in  length,  and  the  journey  occupies 
about  twenty  minutes.  It  is  sad  to  think  that  all 
Persia  might  be  as  civilised  as  this  little  scrap, 
were  it  not  for  selfish  Russia,  who  allows  no  one 
to  construct  a  railway  till  she  herself  is  ready  to. 

On  the  day  of  my  visit  to  Raj,  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  meet  the  Governor  Djlio-Ed-Dowleh, 
a  nephew  of  the  Shah's,  who  in  accordance  with 
Persian  etiquette  halted  with  his  retinue  some 
few  yards  in  front  of  me,  and  sent  one  of  his 
equerries  to  inquire  my  name  and  business.  His 
Highness  then  advanced,  shook  me  by  the  hand 
and  made  me  welcome,  eventually  sending  two 
Ferashes  to  accompany  me  to  the  railway  station. 

During  some  recent  excavations  that  were 
undertaken  by  a  speculative  native,  some  wonder- 
ful tiles  were  discovered  and  eventually  sold  in 
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Paris  for  about  twenty  thousand  pounds.  This 
transaction,  however,  eventually  came  to  the 
notice  of  the  authorities  and  the  explorer  had  to 
disgorge  half  of  the  money.  There  is  little  doubt, 
in  this  district  especially,  that  excavations  on 
systematic  lines  would  produce  results  of  the 
highest  importance  ;  nor  would  the  procuring  of  a 
concession  be  a  difficult  matter,  I  imagine,  if  suit- 
able arrangements  were  made  for  participation  in 
the  profits  by  the  Government.  The  chief  diffi- 
culty would  be  the  deep-rooted  suspicion  in  the 
Persian  mind  of  everything  that  looks  like  an 
invasion  by  the  foreigner,  and  until  they  can  be 
brought  back  to  their  original  belief  that  England 
has  no  aggressive  designs  on  their  country,  it  is 
quite  possible  that  difficulties  might  have  to  be 
overcome.  Since  these  lines  were  written  there 
has  been  sent  me  from  Teheran  a  series  of 
photographs  of  some  rare  specimens  of  vases 
and  other  vessels  in  bronze  and  earthenware,  that 
have  been  recently  excavated  from  what  is  be- 
lieved to  have  been  an  ancient  sepulchre,  one 
thousand  years  before  the  Christian  era.  A  few 
samples  from  a  small  corner  have  since  been 
valued  in  Paris  at  one  hundred  thousand  francs, 
and  the  rest  of  the  property,  which  presumably 
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contains  similar  relics,  is  now  to  be  had  in  con- 
formity with  Persian  law. 

A  village  which  adjoins  the  spot  would  be  in- 
cluded in  the  purchase ;  but  as  Europeans  are 
prohibited  from  owning  more  than  ten  thousand 
square  yards  of  Persian  soil,  it  is  intended  that  a 
Persian  subject  under  English  control  shall  be  the 
nominal  owner  of  the  larger  tract,  thus  benefiting 
by  the  Legation  protection  that  a  British  freeholder 
can  claim. 

On  one  occasion  I  met  Asaph-Ed-Dowleh,  chief 
of  the  Shashendi,  a  warlike  tribe  of  nomads  from 
the  hills  beyond  Isfahan,  a  warrior,  who  can  bring 
ten  thousand  horsemen  into  the  field  within  a 
month.  But  perhaps  one  of  the  most  curious  ex- 
periences I  had  was  on  one  Sunday  afternoon 
when  I  had  been  invited  to  the  country  residence 
of  the  Grand  Vizier.  Conducted  into  the  billiard- 
room,  I  had  the  honour  of  seeing  His  Highness  in 
the  act  of  ramming  his  adversary's  ball  into  a 
pocket.  Some  fifty  Persians  were  standing  in 
respectful  attitudes  about  the  room,  and  making 
my  way  towards  the  scoring-board  I  ventured  to 
peep  at  the  score.  The  rate  of  progress  may  be 
set  down  at  about  fifteen  points  an  hour,  the 
scores  respectively  were  seventeen  and  twenty-one, 
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and  I  was  informed  to  my  horror  that  the  game 
was  two  hundred  up.  "  Great  heavens,"  I  said  to 
the  marker,  who  was  the  resident  physician,  "  I 
shall  faint  before  they  finish  the  game,"  and  my 
remark  happily  attracting  the  Grand  Vizier's  atten- 
tion, he  was  graciously  pleased  to  invite  me  to  sit 
down  ;  coffee  and  cigars  were  then  brought  in,  and 
I  settled  down  to  a  two  hours'  enjoyment.  The 
monotony  of  the  game  was  occasionally  relieved 
by  trayfuls  of  lollipops,  radishes,  and  cauliflowers 
which  were  brought  in  by  strings  of  attendants  as 
humble  offerings  for  the  great  man  who  was 
playing.  Next  a  Kalian  (water-pipe)  would  be 
brought  to  His  Highness,  who  would  inhale 
vigorously  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  again  rush 
frantically  into  the  fray.  Had  one  been  in  India 
one  would  have  imagined  the  room  was  infested 
with  rattlesnakes,  so  terrific  was  the  hubble  bubble 
of  the  various  "  Kalians "  in  full  blast.  One  re- 
grets to  discover  subjects  for  ridicule,  even  where 
everything  was  so  ridiculous,  for  a  more  hospitable 
host  does  not  exist  than  this  cultivated  and 
powerful  Persian. 

Within  the  past  six  months  two  attempts  have 
been  made  upon  the  Grand  Vizier's  life,  and  the 
gentleness  of  the  Shah's  rule  may  be  inferred  from 
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the  fact  that  neither  of  these  ruffians  are  suffer- 
ing life-long  incarceration,  but  are  simply  under 
detention  pending  a  probably  early  release. 

The  Mint  in  Persia  is  the  exclusive  property 
of  the  Shah,  and  was  formerly  farmed  out  to  a 
Jew,  whose  father  was  converted  to  Islam.  This 
worthy,  as  Mint  master,  discovered  that  enormous 
profits  were  to  be  derived  from  the  minting  of 
coppers,  and  the  country  was  flooded  with  these 
unwieldy  coins,  prepared  from  discs  made  in 
Birmingham.  These  were  issued  to  the  native 
bankers  at  an  enormous  discount,  which,  as  the 
profits  became  apparent,  increased  so  rapidly 
that  the  ancient  silver  Kran  was  sold  in  the 
Bazaar  by  weight  and  no  one  would  accept  cop- 
per coinage.  Nickle  coins  were  then  gradually 
introduced  from  Belgium,  the  copper  coin  being 
collected,  defaced  and  exported  to  Russia  as 
copper.  Shortly  after  this  an  Englishman  was 
appointed  as  Mint  master,  but  being  an  im- 
portant post,  the  Russian  Minister  demanded  as 
an  equivalent  that  two  Russian  officials  should 
be  appointed  to  the  Customs.  At  this,  the 
Persian  Government  jibbed ;  two  Cossacks  in 
the  Customs  was  not  to  be  thought  of,  so  the 
Englishman  was  sacrificed  and  the  balance  of 
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influence  temporarily  maintained.  The  present 
Mint  master  is  a  Belgian  who  came  to  Persia 
as  financial  adviser  on  the  recommendation  of 
Russia,  but  as  there  were  no  finances  to  advise 
upon  he  was  placed  in  the  mint  vice  the  English- 
man kicked  out.  This  is  the  ordinary  Russian 
procedure,  and  when  the  right  moment  arrives, 
the  Belgian  will  get  his  conge"  and  a  Russian 
will  take  his  place. 

Two-Kran  pieces  are  the  only  coins  now  minted, 
and  find  their  way  as  far  as  China,  ten  different 
native  banks  importing  silver  ingots  for  this 
purpose.  The  transit  of  silver  through  Russia 
being  prohibited,  it  can  only  reach  Teheran  via 
Bushire  and  the  Gulf  ports,  a  journey  of  eight 
hundred  miles  over  an  almost  impassable  road 
which  on  mule  or  camel  takes  seventy  days.  It 
is  a  curious  fact  that  most  of  these  silver  ingots 
are  purchased  by  Armenians  in  London,  and 
find  their  way  into  Persia.  As  an  instance  of 
the  harvest  the  converted  Jew  Mint  master  reaped 
during  his  short  reign,  it  may  be  stated  that  the 
sum  of  fifty-two  thousand  francs  (two  thousand 
pounds)  was  paid  by  one  society  in  Teheran  in 
one  year  for  changing  their  copper  coin  into 
silver. 
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There  is  an  excellent  tram  service  all  over 
Teheran,  which  was  originally  instituted  by  a 
wealthy  St  Petersburg  Jew  (the  Rothschild  of 
Russia).  This  gentleman  has  since  sold  it — as 
we  are  asked  to  believe — to  a  Belgian  Syndicate. 
It  is,  however,  an  open  secret  that  the  real  owners 
are  the  Russian  Government.  It  will  be  noted 
from  this  and  other  examples  that  have  been 
cited,  that  Belgium  at  the  present  moment  holds 
the  proud  position  of  middleman  between  Russia 
and  Persia. 

When  trams  were  a  novelty,  accidents  were  of 
almost  daily  occurrence,  caused  by  crowds  not 
only  standing  on  the  rails,  but  jumping  on  and 
off  the  trams  when  in  motion.  These  accidents 
invariably  led  to  a  riot  when  the  mob  usually 
seized  the  horses  as  security  till  compensation 
had  been  made,  and  the  traffic  was  consequently 
suspended  for  some  days.  In  one  of  these  fatal 
riots,  the  driver  was  shot  dead,  as  the  blood  for 
blood  principle  is  in  high  favour  in  Persia. 

A  riot  in  Teheran  at  the  first  onset  is  always 
attended  with  danger,  for  the  fanatical  mob  are 
amenable  to  no  reason  at  the  commencement,  but 
are  easily  calmed  by  a  sympathetic  attitude  when 
wiser  counsels  prevail.  A  serious  disturbance  was 
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averted  some  years  ago  during  the  corn  riots, 
when  a  surging  mass  led  by  the  Mullahs  sur- 
rounded the  Palace  and  demanded  an  interview 
with  the  Shah.  His  Majesty  had,  however,  de- 
cided that  the  best  way  to  meet  the  case  was 
for  him  to  slip  out  at  one  entrance  whilst  the  mob 
was  being  harangued  at  the  other.  With  this 
object  the  tram  cars,  whose  route  runs  alongside 
the  Palace,  were  directed  to  proceed  at  a  gentle 
trot  through  the  surging  mass.  On  this  the  pent- 
up  wrath  of  the  Mullahs  was  turned  upon  the 
trams,  and  the  crowd  was  invited  to  remove  these 
Christian  conveyances  from  what  was  undoubtedly 
Mohammedan  ground.  It  was  then  that  the  re- 
source of  the  English  director  came  to  the  rescue, 
and  whilst  admitting  that  the  ground  on  which 
they  stood  was  Mohammedan,  he  pointed  out  that 
the  vehicles  themselves  were  undoubtedly  English, 
and  concluded  by  inviting  his  hearers  to  a  free 
trip.  The  ruse  succeeded  admirably,  and  half  a 
dozen  trams,  freighted  to  double  their  carrying 
capacity,  proceeded  at  a  brisk  trot  in  every 
direction. 

Water  in  Teheran  is  literally  worth  its  weight 
in  gold,  and  a  scheme  is  now  under  consideration 
which  has  the  sympathy  and  moral  support  of  the 


1 62          THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

resident  British  Minister  and  the  leading  Persian 
officials.  The  chief  stumbling-block  is  the  Shah, 
who,  whilst  fully  realising  the  advantages  that 
would  be  conferred  on  his  kingdom  and  Teheran 
in  particular,  hesitates  to  give  his  sanction  for  fear 
of  offending  his  powerful  ally  and  neighbour.  The 
project  may  be  briefly  described  as  diverting  the 
course  of  a  tributary  of  the  Shahrood  River  from 
a  westerly  to  a  southern  flow,  and  for  utilising  the 
water  now  wasted  for  the  irrigation  of  the  plains 
between  Teheran  and  Kasvin  and  the  water  supply 
of  the  two  towns. 

The  river  is  estimated  to  carry  14,000,000  gallons 
per  hour  in  summer/every  drop  of  which  runs  to 
waste  into  the  Caspian  Sea,  and  when  the  snows 
melt  in  spring  there  are  heavy  floods,  which  swamp 
the  adjacent  villages  and  which  the  inhabitants  are 
powerless  to  utilise.  The  district  of  Resht  lost  half 
their  crop  of  rice  last  year  owing  to  the  scarcity 
of  water,  which,  had  it  been  properly  controlled, 
would  have  represented  a  sum  of  upwards  of  two 
million  sterling. 

The  mountain  ranges  of  Persia  usually  run  east 
and  west,  and  the  inclines  at  the  foot  of  mountains 
are  phenomenal  and  extend  for  miles.  Thus  the 
north  side  of  Teheran  is  two  hundred  and  forty 
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feet  higher  than  the  south  side,  and  six  miles 
further  south  it  is  three  hundred  and  forty  feet 
lower,  so  the  nature  and  conformation  of  the 
ground  offers  every  facility  for  laying  pipes 
along  its  entire  extent  of  forty-five  miles.  The 
valley,  which  consists  of  the  alluvial  deposit  of 
centuries,  has  a  gradual  decline  between  its  ex- 
tremities of  upwards  of  a  thousand  feet ;  in  fact, 
what  is  now  being  done  with  the  Nile  at  Assouan 
could  be  done  in  a  much  simpler  and  less  expen- 
sive way  in  the  vicinity  of  Teheran. 

Water  in  Persia  is  measured,  bought,  sold,  or 
rented  by  the  "  sang,"  and  a  "  sang "  is  a  flow  of 
water  one  yard  in  width,  running  at  the  rate  of 
two  miles  an  hour,  being  equal  to  about  forty- 
seven  thousand  gallons ;  and  when  it  is  stated 
that  the  price  at  present  for  the  freehold  of  a 
"  sang  "  is  sixty-four  thousand  "  tomans  "  (twelve 
hundred  and  eighty  pounds),  it  will  be  seen  that 
the  profits  that  might  reasonably  be  expected  from 
a  practical  water  scheme  are  incalculable.  There 
are  about  fifty  springs  running  into  Teheran,  each 
the  monopoly  of  some  wealthy  Persian  and  sublet 
by  the  yard  at  usurious  rates  to  the  water  con- 
sumers of  the  town.  Every  lessee,  moreover,  has 
literally  to  fight  for  the  water  he  has  purchased,  to 
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say  nothing  of  the  drawbacks,  such  as  clothes- 
washing  and  other  horrors,  which  have  been 
already  described. 

It  may  safely  be  assumed  that  a  thorough 
scheme  on  European  lines  would  represent  an 
annual  profit  of  at  least  a  million  and  a  quarter. 


CHAPTER    XVI 


THE  PEACOCK  THRONE 

'IpHE  trumpery  appearance  of  the  exterior  of 
•*•  the  Palace,  conveys  no  notion  of  the 
wonders  that  its  walls  contain.  It  was  during 
His  Majesty's  absence  on  a  shooting  expedition 
to  Jaja-Rood,  that  I  was  permitted  to  pay  a 
special  visit  and  inspect  the  marvels  of  the 
Shah's  Palace.  Accompanied  by  Colonel  Boya- 
jian  -  Khan  as  interpreter  and  guide,  I  spent 
hours  wandering  from  room  to  room,  and  min- 
utely examining  a  series  of  contradictions  it 
would  be  almost  impossible  to  describe. 

Entering  the  deserted  precincts,  I  was  received 
by  three  ragged  Farrashes,  who,  preceding  us 
at  a  respectful  distance,  conducted  us  to  the 
Museum.  It  is  here  that  the  Shah  permits  a 
view  of  his  sacred  person  once  a  year  to  his 
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loving  subjects,  when,  seated  on  the  Peacock 
Throne,  the  entire  population,  if  so  disposed, 
may  do  homage  to  their  ruler.  The  so-called 
throne  may  be  best  described  as  a  huge  wooden 
trestle  bed,  nine  feet  long  by  about  six  wide.  The 
woodwork,  however,  is  absolutely  invisible  beneath 
its  coating  of  diamonds,  emeralds,  rubies  and 
sapphires,  —  in  many  instances  an  inch  long. 
Assuming  all  the  stones  to  be  real,  as  they  un- 
doubtedly were  when  it  first  came  over  from 
India  a  thousand  years  ago,  the  value  may  be 
safely  computed — as  stated  by  Lord  Curzon — at 
one  million  sterling.  With  a  mind  filled  with  the 
many  rumours  that  are  in  circulation,  to  the 
effect  that  certain  of  the  stones  are  spurious,  and 
that  a  system  of  petty  larceny  has  from  time  to 
time  removed  a  gem  and  substituted  coloured 
glass,  I  endeavoured  to  detect  the  fraud,  but  am 
bound  to  confess  that  none  of  the  stones  I  ex- 
amined gave  any  indication  in  their  barbaric 
uncut  splendour  of  being  anything  but  gems  of 
the  purest  water. 

Upon  the  floor  of  the  wooden  trestle  was  a 
carpet  so  thickly  studded  with  pearls  as  to  be 
absolutely  invisible,  upon  which  no  foot  but  that 
of  the  King  of  Kings  has  trodden ;  whilst  resting 
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upon  it  was  a  chair  equally  studded  with  precious 
stones,  with  a  fan-shaped  cluster  of  jewels  above 
it,  from  which  the  title  of  the  throne  doubtless 
takes  its  origin. 

Passing  along  the  walls,  one  would  come  first 
upon  a  painting  of  priceless  value  by  an  ancient 
master,  whilst  next  to  it  would  be  a  Birmingham 
tradesman's  advertisement  card  of  fish  -  hooks 
sumptuously  framed  ;  next  would  be  a  vase  of 
turquoise  and  pearls,  and  alongside  it  a  few 
cheap  mugs  such  as  may  be  seen  at  a  country 
fair.  On  its  right  would  be  a  series  of  mechanical 
clocks  and  toys — elephants  that  wagged  their  tails 
— dogs  that  barked  when  you  turned  a  handle 
— clocks  in  the  shape  of  pagodas  that  every 
hour  poured  forth  streams  of  pearls  from  sundry 
fountains,  and  then  a  huge  clock  by  a  London 
maker  that  indicated  the  time  of  every  capital 
in  the  world. 

Continuing  our  progress,  our  attention  was 
riveted  by  a  pretentious  painting  by  the  late 
Shah,  describing  a  mountain  suspended  in  space 
between  a  deep  blue  sky  and  a  bright  green 
landscape,  with  a  colossal  tree  whose  every  leaf 
faced  the  observer  on  the  one  side,  and  a  diminu- 
tive poppy  of  the  reddest  hue  on  the  other. 
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Next  would  be  a  coloured  front-page  of  Le 
Petit  Journal  and  a  dozen  French  daubs  of 
various  kinds,  alongside  of  which  were  cases  of 
priceless  china  in  dessert  and  dinner  services. 

In  many  instances  large  gaps  upon  the  wall 
attracted  my  attention,  and  I  asked  my  com- 
panion for  an  explanation.  He  informed  me 
that  it  was  attributable  to  the  periodical  thefts 
that  were  known  to  go  on,  and  which  nobody 
appeared  disposed  to  take  steps  to  prevent ;  that 
it  was  no  uncommon  thing  for  specimens  from 
these  various  sets  to  find  their  way  to  the  Bazaar 
and  be  publicly  offered  for  sale,  and  that  although 
for  years  he  had  submitted  the  desirability  of  a 
catalogue,  his  suggestions  were  of  no  avail,  and 
the  present  state  of  affairs  might  be  expected  to 
continue  for  all  time. 

Continuing  our  way  we  next  entered  a  room 
richly  carpeted,  but  lumbered  with  deal  cases — 
some  unopened,  others  with  their  lids  off  and  the 
litter  strewed  in  all  directions — whilst  here  and 
there  a  dozen  dinner  services  of  various  qualities, 
photographic  apparatuses  and  cameras  of  every 
shape  and  size,  were  piled  up  three  feet  high  ; 
bronze  and  imitation  bronze  gas  fittings,  electric 
light  appliances,  grotesque  statuary — mementoes 


THE   PEACOCK  THRONE  169 

of  the  Shah's  late  visit  to  Europe,  and  standing 
monuments  of  the  way  he  was  fleeced  by  the  enter- 
prising tradesmen  of  civilisation. 

I  was  told  that  no  package  was  ever  opened 
except  in  His  Majesty's  presence,  and  that  one 
of  his  chief  delights  was  to  be  buried  elbow  deep 
amidst  the  straw  and  to  scatter  the  contents  about 
the  floor.  The  last  time  this  recreation  was 
indulged  in,  I  was  informed,  was  about  a  year 
ago,  and  that  he  had  long  since  tired  of  the 
gimcracks.  As  he  is  probably  now  looking  for- 
ward to  the  purchase  of  other  novelties  on  his 
projected  tour,  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that 
the  d6bris  I  saw  will  not  be  disturbed  for  a  con- 
siderable period,  and  that  the  pickings  of  his 
courtiers  will  be  proportionately  increased. 

An  apartment  that  specially  attracted  my 
attention  was  the  Sovereigns'  Room,  where  every 
monarch  of  Europe  was  portrayed  by  a  full  length 
oil  painting.  The  only  exception  was  our  own 
late  lamented  Queen,  a  small  engraving  of  whom 
was  all  that  represented  the  Majesty  of  England. 
I  wondered  at  the  time  who  was  responsible  for 
this  impolitic  and  cheese-paring  policy,  and  felt  it 
was  only  in  keeping  with  the  numerous  other 
trifles  that  tend  to  convey  to  the  Persian  mind 
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aji  erroneous  impression  of  the  mighty  power  of 
England. 

Passing  through  the  billiard-room  which  con- 
tained an  English  and  French  table  of  the  very 
latest  design,  I  entered  what  I  was  informed  was 
the  Shah's  favourite  writing-room.  Scattered 
about  were  escritoires  and  writing  appliances  of 
the  highest  French  and  Russian  manufacture, 
whilst  on  the  floor  near  the  windows  were  the 
plush  mattresses  on  which  His  Majesty  smoked 
and  contemplated  the  gardens  without.  But  the 
article  that  claimed  my  closest  attention  was  a 
terrestrial  globe  about  a  yard  in  diameter,  such 
as  may  be  seen  in  an  ordinary  schoolroom.  How 
can  I  describe  the  wonders  of  this  wonderful 
educational  medium?  Conceive  the  four  con- 
tinents, one  in  enormous  sapphires,  another  in 
emeralds  the  size  of  your  thumb,  a  third  in 
diamonds  an  inch  long,  and  the  fourth  in  rubies 
of  the  same  dimensions.  Imagine  every  name 
written  in  diamonds  and  every  river  indicated 
by  sparkling  gems,  and  some  notion  may  be 
gained  of  the  dazzling  sight  that  presented  itself. 
It  occurred  to  me  that  a  small  bradawl  and 
pocket  hammer  was  all  that  was  required  to  com- 
plete the  prospect ;  that  one  should  have  been  left 
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severely  alone  for  ten  minutes,  and  no  questions 
asked  on  leaving  the  premises. 

The  entire  ceilings  of  all  these  various  rooms 
and  corridors  were  one  mass  of  crystal  facets,  and 
suggested  the  "hall  of  the  thousand  mirrors"  in 
the  Arabian  Nights. 

One  other  item,  only  shown  to  specially  favoured 
visitors,  was  two  chests  stuffed  to  overflowing  with 
ropes  of  enormous  pearls ;  these  have  lately  been 
transferred  to  the  cellars,  as  there  was  reason  to 
believe  that  their  theft  was  attempted  some  time 
ago.  The  value  of  these  baubles  may  be  estimated 
by  the  oflfer  of  25,000,000  francs  recently  made  by 
a  French  jeweller,  who  came  specially  to  Teheran 
at  His  Majesty's  request.  It  seems  incredible 
that  with  such  securities  rotting  in  every  direction, 
Muzaffar-Ed-Din  should  prefer  social  and  political 
extinction  at  the  hands  of  Russia. 

Passing  into  the  gardens,  we  traversed  the  entire 
length  of  an  orangery,  with  a  streamlet  full  of  gold 
fish  meandering  amongst  the  exotics,  and  the 
wheeled  chair  in  which  His  Majesty  takes  the  air. 
During  the  three  hours  of  my  wanderings  not  a 
sound  broke  the  silence.  Five  human  beings — 
myself,  my  conductor,  and  the  three  ragged 
"  Farrashes "  were  apparently  the  sole  representa- 
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tives  of  mortality  ;  when  His  Majesty  is  in 
residence,  however,  all  these  deserted  rooms  teem 
with  suppliants,  courtiers,  ministers  and  everything 
and  everybody  who  has  anything  to  say,  or  do,  or 
the  contrary.  On  these  occasions  the  long  flight 
of  steps  that  lead  from  the  orangery  are  devoted 
to  the  deposit  of  boots,  which  no  Persian  is  per- 
mitted to  wear  in  the  presence  of  the  sovereign ; 
boots  that  would  fit  an  elephant,  shoes  that  would 
be  tight  on  a  cork  leg,  boots  in  the  last  stage  of 
decay,  and  new  French  pumps,  have  all  to  be 
discarded  in  this  national  Valhalla  for  leather. 

On  the  day  that  His  Majesty  honoured  me  with 
an  audience,  the  solitude  I  had  last  traversed  was 
one  mass  of  life.  Threading  my  way  through 
a  series  of  thronged  ante-rooms,  I  entered  the 
billiard  room,  accompanied  by  a  court  official. 
Exactly  at  the  same  moment,  from  a  door  on  the 
opposite  side,  entered  a  delicate  looking  man  of 
some  forty  years  attired  in  a  light  suit,  leaning  on 
a  stick,  and  with  nothing  to  show  that  he  was 
anything  but  an  ordinary  European  gentleman, 
save  the  Persian  hat  surmounted  with  a  modest 
aigrette.  Immediately  behind  him  was  the  Atabak 
Azam,  the  Grand  Vizier  of  Persia,  and  the  most 
powerful  personage  in  the  land. 
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Beckoning  me  to  advance,  His  Majesty  ex- 
pressed a  hope  that  I  had  enjoyed  my  visit  to 
Persia,  and  after  a  few  references  to  his  con- 
templated visit  to  England  this  informal  interview 
terminated.  It  was  with  feelings  of  mingled 
admiration  and  pity  that  I  contemplated  the 
fragile  figure  before  me,  and  hoped  that  the  day 
was  not  far  distant  when  a  new  era  would  dawn 
upon  Persia  by  the  aid  of  her  ancient  ally. 

But  the  circumstance  in  which  the  Shah's  per- 
sonality most  appealed  to  my  imagination  was 
when,  surrounded  by  barbaric  splendour,  and 
preceded  by  two  hundred  horsemen,  he  was  seated 
in  his  carriage  on  his  way  to  Jaja-Rood  or  Lash- 
karak.  Cossacks  with  long  hunting  crops  galloping 
round  the  cortege  and  driving  off  the  mendicants 
from  his  immediate  vicinity ;  strings  of  closed 
carriages  containing  the  harem,  and  the  companies 
of  foot  soldiers  bringing  up  the  rear — all  brought 
back  to  one's  mind  the  gorgeous  pictures  of  what 
the  ancient  kings  of  Persia  were,  and  one  forgot 
for  the  moment  that  the  nervous  solitary  man  with 
a  loaded  pistol  on  either  side  of  him  was  a  prey  to 
mental  and  bodily  agony,  which  the  humblest  of 
us  would  hardly  envy. 
Visiting  the  Palace  is  not  an  economical  luxury, 
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for  everybody  has  to  be  propitiated  with  bach- 
sheesh.  As  I  made  my  exit  from  the  outer  gate 
and  was  about  to  enter  my  carriage,  the  sentry 
who  had  just  presented  arms  to  me  reminded  me 
that  I  had  not  tipped  him.  Searching  my  pocket 
for  a  coin,  it  was  refreshing  to  see  him  drop  his 
rifle  and  run  to  receive  it,  and  turning  round  after 
proceeding  a  few  yards  I  observed  that  he  had 
again  come  to  the  "  present,"  whilst  with  one  hand 
he  was  wafting  me  a  graceful  adieu. 

This  instance  of  gratitude  combined  with  a 
strict  regard  to  military  etiquette  was  peculiarly 
gratifying. 


CHAPTER  XVII 

THE  SHAH'S  ARMY 

THE  Persian  army  on  a  war  footing  can  with 
difficulty  be  raised  to  40,000  men  ;  of  these 
it  may  safely  be  asserted  that  the  majority — if  not 
the  entire  lot — would  be  useless,  if  not  absolutely 
dangerous  to  themselves  and  their  allies.  The 
only  portion  with  any  resemblance  to  discipline 
is  found  in  Teheran,  where  an  excellent  corps  of 
600  Cossacks  and  200  Infantry  (of  which  140  are 
bandsmen),  are  decently  clothed,  march  with  some 
degree  of  regularity,  and  show  signs  of  having 
undergone  some  sort  of  drill.  As  the  late  Sir 
Henry  Rawlinson  asserted  many  years  ago,  "  The 
raw  material  in  the  Persians  is  capable  of  pro- 
viding excellent  soldiers " ;  and  with  our  past 
experience  of  what  can  be  done  with  Egyptian 
soldiery,  it  is  lamentable  to  see  so  much  that  is 
good  degenerating  from  sheer  neglect. 

'75 
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The  600  Cossacks,  who  are  dressed  similar  to 
their  Russian  example — except  that  their  clothing 
is  black  instead  of  grey — are  under  the  sole 
command  of  the  resident  Russian  Cossack  General 
(Kosagofski),  and  may  be  accepted  as  constituting 
a  serviceable  body  of  men. 

On  the  occasion  of  the  late  Shah's  assassination, 
for  instance,  when  it  was  deemed  advisable  to 
conceal  the  fact  that  he  was  dead  until  certain 
precautionary  measures  had  been  taken,  it  was 
this  corps  that  was  posted  at  the  various  com- 
manding positions  in  Teheran  before  the  present 
sovereign  was  proclaimed.  Of  the  rest  of  the 
garrison  it  is  less  easy  to  form  an  estimate,  as 
their  duties  consist  apparently  in  escorting  the 
Shah  through  the  streets,  but  none  of  them  are 
worth  serious  consideration  from  the  fact  that 
they  are  armed  with  a  dozen  different  kinds  of 
obsolete  rifles,  not  one  of  which  is  provided  with 
suitable  ammunition.  Beyond  these  there  is  a 
further  considerable  force  which,  to  judge  by  the 
scores  of  mule-drivers,  scavengers  and  porters, — 
all  soldiers, — must  consist  of  some  5000  men. 
Only  a  small  portion  are  used  daily  to  supply  the 
various  Legation  Guards,  and  these  are  a  scandal 
as  regards  equipment,  discipline  and  uniform. 
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The  Persian  soldier  receives  two  and  sixpence 
per  month  and  a  few  handfuls  of  corn,  and  is 
permitted  to  accept  employment  of  any  kind  pro- 
vided he  pays  heavy  bachsheesh  to  his  officer.  Uni- 
form is  also  provided  on  his  first  becoming  a  soldier  ; 
but  I  should  suppose  that  it  was  never  afterwards 
renewed,  as  not  only  are  they  in  the  most  imaginably 
ragged  state,  but  some  are  bootless  and  shoeless, 
while  others  may  be  seen  on  parade  in  tunics  and 
billycock  hats,  or  in  ulsters  surmounted  by  a  shako. 

That  the  general  efficiency  of  the  army  is  not  of 
a  high  order  may  be  instanced.  On  the  last 
occasion  on  which  its  services  were  required,  it 
took  twenty  days  to  mobilise  and  then  only  twenty 
thousand  men  rallied  to  the  standard.  This  was 
during  the  Kurd  rebellion  when  that  warlike  tribe 
ravaged  the  country  for  miles  around  ;  nor  was  the 
advance  made  for  a  further  period  of  three  months, 
as  every  general  insisted  on  taking  his  division  by 
a  different  route  until  sanction  was  given  for  a  "  go 
as  you  please  "  advance.  Meanwhile  the  Kurds 
having  concluded  their  business,  had  returned  to 
their  homes,  and  the  army  on  arrival,  finding  no 
enemy  to  confront,  returned  to  Teheran.  Medals 
were  lavishly  distributed  to  commemorate  this 
glorious  campaign. 

M 
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The  finest  soldiers  in  Persia  are  unquestionably 
the  Bakhtiari  tribe — warriors  from  the  mountains 
beyond  Isfahan — whose  chief  is  permanently  re- 
tained as  a  hostage  in  the  Capital.  Their  numbers 
are  estimated  at  some  five  thousand  horsemen,  and 
a  small  detachment  which  garrisons  Teheran  are 
conspicuous  by  their  huge  white  sheepskin  busbies, 
and  superb  horses. 

The  Kashan  and  Yezd  districts  bear  the  un- 
enviable reputation  of  being  so  cowardly  that 
they  are  exempted  from  supplying  soldiers.  This 
decision  was  arrived  at  after  the  Kurdish  rebellion 
of  1880,  when,  after  being  disbanded,  they  applied 
for  the  escort  of  a  regiment  to  protect  them  through 
the  disturbed  districts  on  their  return  home. 

The  Kashkai  tribe  on  the  Persian  Gulf  con- 
stitutes another  magnificent  race  of  warriors,  and 
it  is  not  fair  to  judge  of  the  Persian  race  by 
the  effeminate  specimens  of  humanity  native  to 
Teheran  and  Tabriz. 

The  arming — or  to  speak  more  accurately  the 
non-arming — of  the  Persian  army  is  said  to  be 
attributable  to  Russian  policy,  which  does  not  care 
for  the  risk  of  effective  weapons  being  one  day 
turned  on  Russia,  and  although  every  one  who 
has  eyes  to  see,  and  ears  to  hear,  can  detect  this 
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palpable  manipulation  of  the  cards,  the  silly  Shah 
and  his  silly  ministers  dream  in  their  fool's  paradise 
that  to  be  Russian  body  and  soul  is  to  purchase 
immunity  from  every  danger,  and  protection  from 
the  aggressive  Britisher. 

Apropos  of  the  artillery  an  authentic  story  was 
told  me  of  an  enterprising  firm  of  "  quick-firing  " 
gunmakers,  and  their  desire  to  bring  their  wares  to 
the  favourable  notice  of  the  Government.  Arriving 
at  Bushire  with  numerous  ponderous  specimens, 
the  hopeful  trader  succeeded  after  many  months 
in  dragging  them  up  to  Teheran.  Here  his  ex- 
penditure in  bachsheesh  was  lavish,  and  everybody 
from  the  highest  official  to  the  lowest  back-stair 
sweeper  was  propitiated  in  some  way.  Promises 
moreover  were  not  stinted,  and  an  audience  of  the 
Shah  was  only  a  question  of  days.  Meanwhile 
time  jogged  on,  till,  after  weary  months  of  waiting, 
the  sporting  trader  lost  faith,  packed  his  goods  and 
disappeared.  Later  on  he  published  a  scathing 
book  entitled  "  Persia  in  Extremis,"  but  the  work 
I  understand  never  attained  a  circulation  propor- 
tionate to  its  merits. 

That  bachsheesh  must  be  freely  indulged  in 
if  one  hopes  for  anything,  however  small,  is  an 
undeniable  fact,  but  whether  a  judicious  proportion 
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only  of  favours  to  come  should  be  dispensed  at 
the  commencement,  depends  on  the  extent  to 
which  one  is  prepared  to  be  fleeced.  Indefinite 
postponement  of  largesse  is,  on  the  other  hand, 
equally  fatal,  as  the  case  of  a  silly  native  under  my 
observation  testifies.  Day  by  day  this  monument 
of  faith  and  hope  who  aspires  to  being  a  Khan, 
may  be  seen,  boots  in  hand,  meekly  waiting  at  the 
foot  of  the  Foreign  Office  stairs  for  the  summons 
that  never  comes,  and  all  because  he  has  omitted 
the  usual  fees  to  the  Grand  Vizier's  coachman,  and 
the  various  servants  that  throng  the  passages. 

How  different  is  the  reception  under  "  recog- 
nised "  circumstances ;  served  with  tea  and 
cigarettes  and  then  bowed  into  the  audience 
chamber,  and  all  by  the  judicious  expenditure  of 
a  couple  of  coins  the  size  of  five  shilling  pieces  and 
worth  ninepence,  that  lend  themselves  to  cheap 
display. 

If  one  may  venture  to  express  an  opinion  ap- 
parently adverse  to  that  of  her  military  advisers, 
whose  endeavours  we  will  assume  to  be  actuated 
by  the  honest  desire  to  see  Persia  strong,  the  best 
means  of  attaining  that  end  would  be  the  consti- 
tution of  her  entire  military  force  into  mounted 
infantry.  Taking  the  ordinary  strength  to  be 
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30,000  men,  and  each  man  equipped  as  their 
present  Cossacks,  it  would  require  little  elabora- 
tion of  this  universal  system  for  a  percentage  to 
be  trained  as  efficient  artillery  men  and  engineers, 
available  at  a  moment's  notice  for  service  with 
any  portion  of  the  mounted  infantry.  Abolish- 
ing, meanwhile,  the  various  fantastic  uniforms 
that  make  brave  men  appear  ridiculous,  arming 
every  man  with  a  reliable  rifle,  and  devoting  a 
fortnight  annually  to  their  individual  mastery  of 
the  weapon,  there  is  no  reason  why  in  time  a 
force  sufficiently  organised  to  be  a  "position" 
anywhere,  should  not  be  created,  and  become  a 
valuable  ally  for  offence  or  defence.  To  extend 
the  system,  military  stations  might  be  established 
in  the  various  provinces  of  the  kingdom,  whence 
outlying  posts  of  ten  and  twenty  men  could  be 
detached,  providing  thereby  an  efficient  patrolling 
force,  combining  the  duties  of  soldiery  and  police. 

The  persistent  retention  of  obsolete  artillery 
and  worthless  rifles,  the  crowding  of  her  arsenals 
with  arms  little  better  than  old  iron,  should  no 
longer  be  continued,  unless  Persia  is  prepared  to 
await  with  resignation  a  very  rough  awakening, 
with  neither  the  time  nor  the  opportunity  for 
setting  her  house  in  order. 
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I  ventured  during  my  residence  in  Teheran  to 
submit  to  His  Highness  the  Grand  Vizier  this 
scheme,  whereby  the  entire  Persian  army  should 
be  a  Cossack  force,  with  units  specially  drilled  in 
artillery  and  engineering  practice,  and  thus  con- 
stituting a  force,  drilled  alike,  armed  alike,  and 
capable  of  rapid  concentration  in  any  part  of 
the  kingdom.  I  delicately  added  that  it  would 
tend  to  the  efficiency  of  the  force  if  the  present 
armaments  of  rifles,  guns,  etc.,  etc.,  were  burnt, 
and  serviceable  weapons  substituted  for  them. 
The  proposal  was  highly  approved,  and  like  all 
other  proposals  that  are  approved  in  Persia,  may 
or  may  not  come  into  force  between  this  and  the 
millennium. 

General  Maletta  is,  without  exception,  the  most 
valuable  man  in  the  Persian  army.  An  Italian  by 
birth,  and  a  cavalry  officer  by  profession,  he  eventu- 
ally joined  the  Egyptian  army  in  the  Soudan,  and 
took  part  in  all  the  principal  engagements  in  con- 
junction with  the  British  forces.  Three  times  a 
week  a  parade  of  some  2000  men  takes  place 
under  him  for  some  two  or  three  hours,  and  he 
often  bewailed  to  me  the  heart-breaking  pro- 
cess of  trying  to  make  any  progress  with  the 
Persian  army  or  the  Persian  Government.  But 
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these  three  weekly  drills  on  paper  really  resolved 
themselves  into  some  fifty  parades  a  year.  Dur- 
ing the  Rama/an,  for  example,  all  parades  are 
suspended,  and  the  same  applies  to  the  Maharram 
festival,  the  Mohammedan  New  Year,  and  the 
dozen  other  holidays  that  constitute  the  Persian 
year. 

The  garrison  of  Teheran  is  composed  of  two 
local  regiments  of  infantry,  six  batteries  of  artillery, 
and  600  Cossacks.  This  force  is  augmented  by 
six  battalions  of  territorial  regiments  from  every 
part  of  Persia  who  come  to  the  capital  for  one 
year's  service,  and  then  return  to  their  homes  to 
develop  into  mule  drivers,  scavengers,  and  tag-rag 
generally. 

The  infantry  as  a  fighting  force  are  beneath 
contempt.  At  least  a  dozen  different  patterns 
of  rifles  constitute  their  armament,  consisting  of 
matchlocks,  flint  locks,  sniders,  Martinis,  obsolete 
Russian  guns,  and  a  portion  of  a  cargo  of  a  nonde- 
script description,  that  was  seized  some  years  ago 
in  the  Persian  Gulf.  When  it  is  added  that  there 
is  not  a  round  of  ammunition  to  fit  any  of  the 
above  weapons,  some  idea  of  the  value  of  their 
40,000  men  may  be  formed. 

The  artillery  may  be  honestly  described  as  a 
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formidable  body  to  themselves,  if  not  to  their 
enemies.  Every  gun  is  of  the  oldest  and  brassiest 
calibre,  and  when  rammed  half  full  of  powder, 
have  a  way  of  blowing  off  arms,  legs  and  heads 
of  the  various  gunners  serving  them. 

The  Cossacks  on  the  other  hand  are  a  splendid 
body  of  men  and  may  be  truthfully  described  as 
a  smart  force  of  irregular  cavalry.  Exclusively 
drilled  by  Russian  officers  and  under  the  sole 
command  of  the  resident  Russian  Cossack  General 
Kosagofski,  they  form  the  nucleus  of  what  the 
entire  Persian  army  should  be. 

I  had  expressed  a  wish  to  General  Maletta  to 
see  a  review  of  the  garrison  before  I  left  Teheran, 
and  on  the  I5th  of  last  February  I  was  invited  to 
witness  a  review  when  (in  the  words  of  an  Alder- 
shot  command)  "every  man  was  to  be  in  the  ranks, 
sick  and  on  duty  excepted."  On  the  right  of  the 
first  line  was  a  company  of  red-trousered,  lace- 
jacketed  warriors,  numbering  some  thirty  files ;  in 
their  rear  was  their  band  of  a  similar  strength  and 
more  grotesquely  attired  than  the  fighting  line. 
This  was  the  Shah's  body-guard,  the  elite  of  the 
Persian  army,  the  household  troops  of  Teheran. 
Extending  in  two  lines  were  eight  other  battalions, 
some  in  uniform,  some  without,  some  in  cocked 


THE  SHAH'S   ARMY  185 

hats  and  some  in  ulsters,  forming  a  mass  of  worth- 
less soldiery  it  is  impossible  to  exaggerate.  Every 
time  they  advanced,  eight  bands  with  at  least 
twenty  drums,  struck  up  a  terrific  din  with  which 
the  jabber  of  the  troops  agreeably  harmonised ; 
then  they  advanced  in  line  and  retired  by  fours 
(or  fourteens)  to  the  rear,  and  concluded  with  a 
series  of  obsolete  movements  in  the  slowest  of 
slow  time.  An  advance  in  eschelon  of  battalions 
got  them  into  a  hopeless  fix,  and  nothing  but  the 
braying  of  fifty  trumpets  and  the  banging  of  fifty 
drums  enabled  them  to  reform.  Eventually  the 
entire  force  "  marched  past,"  and  it  was  painful 
to  notice  the  expression  of  despair  on  the  face  of 
the  unhappy  General  Maletta  as  the  troops  marched 
off  the  ground. 

The  barracks  in  Teheran  are  a  splendid  set  of 
buildings,  consisting  of  two  squares  considerably 
larger  than  the  Royal  Barracks  in  Dublin,  but 
nobody  occupies  the  quarters,  and  the  squares  are 
only  used  for  the  periodical  farces  I  have  described. 

Incredible  as  it  may  appear,  this  marvellous 
military  (dis)organisation  possesses  a  minister 
of  war,  a  commander-in-chief  and  numerous  drill 
instructors  of  German,  Italian  and  Russian  nation- 
ality, all  practically  under  the  orders  of  the  resident 
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Russian  General  Kosagofski.  I  would  undertake, 
nevertheless,  that  a  battalion  of  the  "North  Corks," 
with  the  Margate  Fusiliers  in  support,  commanded 
by  a  colonel  of  Yeomanry,  with  a  green-grocer  as 
chief  of  the  staff,  would  within  a  week  annihilate 
the  entire  army — artillery,  cavalry  and  infantry. 


CHAPTER  XVIII 

THE  RUSSIAN   OCTOPUS 

RUSSIA'S  first  coquetting  with  Persia  began 
in  1828,  when  a  treaty  more  or  less  harmless 
— though  capable  of  expansion — was  concluded 
on  the  subject  of  the  Customs  Tariff.  The  develop- 
ment is  by  no  means  concluded  yet,  but  a  rather 
tough  link  was  riveted  as  late  as  loth  November 
1890,  and  it  is  on  this  elastic  document  that  the 
present  deadlock  appears  to  centre.  I  will  produce 
this  "secret"  convention  in  its  entirety  later 
on ;  meanwhile  let  us  examine  the  extent  of  its 
ramifications. 

No  railway  can  at  this  moment  be  constructed 
in  Persia ;  the  New  Customs  Tariff  cannot  be 
completed  or  passed  into  law  until  approved  by 
Russia  ;  turnpike  tolls — by  no  means  scarce — are 

all  in  the  hands  of  Russia ;  no  vehicle  can  enter 
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Kasvin  (on  the  high  road  from  Europe  and  the 
Caspian  Sea)  without  paying  toll  to  a  Russian 
company ;  the  entire  country  between  Julfa  (on 
the  Russian  eastern  frontier)  and  Tabriz — a  dis- 
tance of  200  miles ;  and  between  Tabriz  and 
Teheran  —  a  distance  of  400  miles  —  has  quite 
recently  been  surveyed  by  Russian  officials  with 
the  ostensible  purpose  of  making  roads  ;  the  entire 
route  between  Resht  and  Anzali  on  the  Caspian 
Sea  (and  the  direct  road  from  Europe  to  Teheran) 
is  in  the  hands  of  Russian  companies,  both  as 
regards  post  carts  and  post  stations ;  the  Shah 
cannot  purchase  a  rifle  without  the  approval  of 
the  resident  Cossack  General,  and  as  to  raising 
money  by  a  foreign  loan  or  by  the  granting  of 
concessions  for  mining  or  any  other  purpose  known 
to  free  agents,  it  is  simply  prohibited  in  accordance 
with  a  bushel  of  protocols,  treaties,  and  conventions 
between  the  two  high  contracting  powers. 

People  may  ask :  "  But  did  England  allow  all 
this  ?  "  England,  whose  Indian  Empire  adjoins 
Persia  on  the  gulf;  England,  who  professed  such 
anxiety  at  Lord  Roberts'  assertion  in  the  House 
of  Lords  as  to  Russia  being  within  striking  distance 
of  India  across  Afghanistan?  One  can  picture 
optimists  referring  to  the  map  and  ridiculing  such 
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preposterous  ideas,  considering  that  Persia  is 
many  times  larger  than  Afghanistan,  and  conse- 
quently a  proportionately  larger  buffer  between 
India  and  Russia.  But  Persia  at  this  moment  is 
in  everything  but  name,  a  Russian  province. 
Two  hundred  Cossacks  could  seize  and  hold  the 
entire  country,  and,  moreover,  be  acclaimed  by 
the  starving,  down -trodden  populace  as  their 
deliverers  from  a  cruel  yoke.  Alas  !  they  do  not 
know  Russia  and  Russian  methods,  and  have 
never  heard  of  Siberia  nor  the  tale  of  the  "  Frying 
Pan  and  the  Fire." 

Persia  in  area  is  about  equal  to  Germany  and 
France  combined,  with  a  population  less  than 
double  that  of  London  ;  and  this  eight  millions 
of  starving  humanity  populates  the  country  on 
an  average  of  about  two  to  the  square  mile. 

Russia,  meanwhile,  is  creeping  slowly  and 
stealthily  along,  and,  when  the  propitious  moment 
arrives,  will  again  boldly  demand  a  coaling  station 
on  the  Persian  Gulf,  as  she  did  lately,  but  imme- 
diately dropped  the  subject  on  England  raising 
an  objection.  As  a  fact,  her  railway  schemes 
in  Manchuria  and  Siberia  are  not  sufficiently 
elaborated  ;  but  when  they  are,  the  demand  will 
assuredly  be  made  again,  backed  by  200,000 
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Cossacks,  whom,  doubtless,  we  shall  confront  with 
10,000  Sikhs  on  the  Persian  Gulf.  What  the 
result  will  be  it  is  not  difficult  to  conjecture. 

Assuming  all  this  to  be  an  ungarnished  state- 
ment of  facts,  let  us  inquire  how  it  all  came 
about  ?  In  Teheran  we  have  a  Minister  Plenipo- 
tentiary, and  Consuls-General  in  Tabriz,  Isfahan 
and  Bushire;  it  is  absurd,  then,  to  suppose  all 
this  could  be  going  on  without  the  cognisance  of 
our  Foreign  Office,  and  it  may  be  asserted,  with- 
out the  possibility  of  contradiction  (except  official 
denial,  which  goes  for  nothing),  that  not  only 
was  this,  and  the  last  iniquitous  Russian  loan 
of  two  and  a  half  millions  sterling,  known  to  the 
British  Minister,  but  the  Foreign  Office  was  im- 
plored by  him  almost  on  his  (official)  knees  to 
take  up  the  loan,  and  not  to  leave  it  to  Russia. 
His  appeal  however  was  rejected,  his  Excellency 
was  publicly  snubbed,  and  later  on — to  cover 
their  blunder — he  was  privately  promoted  to 
Madrid,  and  made  a  G.C.M.G.  Sir  Mortimer 
Durand,  during  whose  time  as  Minister  at  Teheran 
this  official  crime  was  perpetrated,  has  the  repu- 
tation of  being  a  shrewd  diplomatist,  a  staunch 
Englishman,  and  very  jealous  of  any  encroach- 
ments on  British  prestige  ;  but  all  these  virtues 
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without  the  support  of  Downing  Street  are  worth- 
less attributes,  and  so  matters  drifted  into  their 
present  undesirable  position. 

When  the  Shah  contemplated  his  last  visit  to 
Europe — and  finding  the  national  coffers  quite 
unequal  to  supplying  the  necessary  funds — he 
turned,  in  the  first  instance,  to  English  capitalists. 
Here  he  met  with  his  first  rebuff — as  short-sighted 
as  it  has  proved  impolitic — not  a  farthing  would 
London  advance ;  "  he  was  in  debt  to  many  of  them 
at  that  very  moment;  he  could  never  pay;  he 
never  would,  even  if  he  could  " ;  such  were  the 
comments  that  accompanied  the  refusal.  But  has 
Persia  ever  repudiated  her  obligations  ?  Can  one 
single  instance  be  adduced  where,  if  she  has  post- 
poned payment,  she  has  not  invariably  paid  twelve 
per  cent,  for  the  consideration,  and  eventually 
paid  in  full  ? 

It  is  sufficient  to  know  that  our  great  financiers 
never  paused  to  inquire,  they  simply  refused 
unless  the  Government  guaranteed  the  payment. 
At  this  stage,  the  Foreign  Office  comes  on"  the 
scene,  and  we  will  see  how,  in  its  wisdom,  it 
grasped  the  situation  by  courting  a  diplomatic 
defeat,  when  success — God  knows  how  far-reach- 
ing— was  unexpectedly  put  within  its  reach.  It 
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decided  that  anything  short  of  a  control  of  the 
Customs  by  British  officials  could  not  be  enter- 
tained, and  as  this  concession  would  have  created 
a  revolution  even  amongst  the  meek  and  gentle 
Persians,  the  matter  fell  through.  Had  Lord 
Beaconsfield  exercised  a  similar  discretion  in  the 
case  of  the  Suez  Canal,  where  would  Egypt  be 
now,  and  what  the  condition  of  the  Soudan  ?  Sir 
Mortimer  Durand  accepted  his  snubbing  meekly, 
and  the  Foreign  Office  eventually  promoted  the 
man  who,  by  covering  their  error,  had  borne  the 
odium  of  a  mistake  worse  than  a  crime. 

It  was  now  Russia's  opportunity,  and,  like  the 
disinterested  friend  she  has  always  proved  herself 
to  every  nation  within  "striking  distance,"  she 
generously  offered  a  loan  of  two  and  a  half 
millions  sterling.  "She  sought  no  such  absurd 
conditions  as  the  supervision  of  the  customs ; 
Persia  and  Russia  were  allies  and  neighbours ;  the 
money  was  at  her  disposal ;  should  she  send  for 
pens,  ink  and  paper?"  This  was  practically  the 
song  of  the  alluring  siren,  and,  needless  to  add, 
the  disinterested  offer  was  greedily  and  gratefully 
accepted. 

Russia's  strength  consists  in  her  knowledge  of 
human  nature  and  the  way  in  which  she  makes 
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special  circumstances  meet  special  cases ;  like  the 
modern  usurer,  she  is  amiability  itself  during 
negotiations ;  it  is  only  when  the  deed  is  signed, 
the  bill  of  sale  registered,  that  she  unmasks  her 
batteries,  and  imposes  her  terms  with  the  alterna- 
tive of  annihilation  if  refused.  Poor  Persia  did 
not  gain  much  by  refusing  England's  and  accept- 
ing Russia's  terms,  and  after  a  preamble  that 
would  have  bewildered  an  Old  Bailey  lawyer,  a 
short  clause  was  inserted  to  the  effect  that,  if  the 
half  yearly  instalments  of  interest  were  not  paid  to 
the  tick,  Russia  was  entitled  to  seize  the  Customs. 
Up  to  now  this  condition  has  been  scrupulously 
complied  with  ;  how  long  it  will  last  remains  to  be 
seen. 

Another  insignificant  clause  beneath  the  notice  of 
his  impecunious  Majesty  panting  for  the  flesh-pots 
of  Paris  and  Ostend,  stipulated  that  this  loan  could 
under  no  circumstances  be  redeemed  for  a  period 
of  ten  years,  during  which  time  Persia  was  debarred 
from  borrowing  from  any  other  nation  under  any 
circumstances  whatever.  The  first-fruits  of  this 
monstrous  blunder,  so  far  as  British  prestige  and 
British  interests  were  concerned,  was  the  prompt 
payment  of  every  British  claim,  to  the  uttermost 
farthing.  Russia  now  turned  her  attention  to  the 
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despised  Customs,  and  suggested  that  the  new 
tariff  on  imports  and  exports  (at  present  five  per 
cent,  all  round)  should  be  submitted  to  her  for 
approval  before  passing  into  law. 

This  is  now  being  done. 

The  Persian  Customs  are  the  best  -  managed 
departments  in  the  kingdom.  Some  years  ago  a 
shrewd  Belgian  sought  his  fortunes  in  Persia,  rising 
by  degrees  till  at  the  present  time  he  occupies  a 
high  position  with  a  high  salary,  the  rank  of 
Minister,  and  the  title  of  Excellency. 

The  railway  question  has  always  been  jealously 
controlled  by  Russia,  with  the  full  intention  of 
turning  her  attention  to  their  construction  in  her 
own  good  time ;  the  time,  however,  has  apparently 
not  yet  come,  her  hands  being  too  full  with  her 
Siberian  and  Manchurian  projects,  but  when  this 
host  of  designers,  constructors,  contractors,  etc.,  can 
be  spared,  there  can  be  little  doubt  of  their  destina- 
tion. Even  during  my  stay  in  Teheran  numerous 
Russian  officials  have  been  trekking  northward 
towards  Askabad,  where  tons  of  railway  plant 
are  known  to  be  stacked;  a  high  Russian  official 
and  railway  expert  passed  through  Teheran 
last  January,  and  on  my  return  journey  towards 
the  Caspian  Sea  I  passed  a  dozen  waggon- 
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loads  of  Muscovites  who  are  methodically  and 
silently  increasing  the  resident  population  of  Persia. 
In  one's  innocence  one  had  always  believed  that 
by  some  unwritten  understanding,  Persia  was 
practically  divided  into  two  divisions — Northern, 
where  Russian,  and  Southern,  where  British,  in- 
terests were  paramount ;  this,  however,  is  a  delu- 
sion, and  anyone  who  cares  to  judge  for  himself 
on  the  spot  will  not  be  long  before  arriving  at  a 
similar  conclusion. 

With  the  Indian  frontier  and  Baluchistan  abut- 
ting on  Persia,  one  might  reasonably  have  assumed 
that  any  prohibitions  by  another  Power  as  to 
railways  on  the  Persian  Gulf,  would  have  called 
forth  some  enquiry,  or  request  for  explanation  on 
the  part  of  the  British  Government,  but  here  again 
one's  ignorance  of  things  diplomatic  becomes 
apparent,  as  will  be  shown  by  the  following 
verbatim  copy  of 

A  SECRET  CONVENTION 
November  loth,  1890. 

"  For  a  period  of  ten  years  beginning  from  the 
date  of  the  signature  of  this  convention  the 
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Persian  Government  engages  neither  to  construct 
a  railway  in  Persia,  nor  permit  others  to  do  so,  and 
will  not  grant  any  concession  for  the  construction 
of  railways  in  Persia  to  anyone. 

"  After  the  expiration  of  the  period  of  ten  years, 
the  contracting  parties  will  discuss  the  prolonga- 
tion or  renewal  of  this  convention. 

"  By  '  Railway '  is  to  be  understood,  any  rail-road 
upon  which  steam  or  other  motive  power  is  used, 
and  all  railways  in  Persia  are  included  in  this 
convention.  Tramways  with  motive  power  of 
horses,  and  in  towns  and  their  environs,  are  not 
included  in  this  convention,  neither  is  a  railway 
from  Teheran  to  Shimran,  where  the  summer 
residences  of  H.M.  the  Shah  are  situated,  a 
distance  of  two  farsakhs." 


It  may  be  taken  for  granted,  however,  that 
despite  the  aforesaid  convention  a  very  clear 
understanding  exists  that  if  Russia  begins  railway 
construction  in  the  north,  England  has  a  similar 
privilege  in  the  south ;  the  general  outline  of  which 
is  more  fully  described  in  the  next  chapter. 

The  Convention  of  1 890  has  since  been  renewed 
till  1905,  and  it  is  satisfactory  to  know  that  no 
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extended  prohibitions  as  regards  railways  are 
included  amongst  the  conditions  of  the  new 
Loan  of  £850,000,  which  has  been  dragging  its 
weary  length  along  during  the  past  year,  and 
cannot  yet  be  considered  as  completed,  despite 
Russian  official  assurance  to  the  contrary  (May 
1902).  The  Russian  official  version  is  as  follows  ; 
and  it  may  enable  the  reader  to  arrive  at  a  proper 
estimate  of  the  position  by  comparing  it  with  what 
are  the  undoubted  facts  of  the  case. 

"  As  is  known,  the  Russian  Imperial  Government, 
in  1900,  permitted  the  Discount  and  Loan  Bank 
of  Persia  to  take  up  a  five  per  cent  Gold  Loan 
issued  by  the  Persian  Government  in  that  year  to 
the  amount  of  22,500,000  roubles,  on  the  security 
of  the  whole  of  the  Persian  Customs  revenue,  with 
the  exception  of  the  revenue  of  the  Customs  Houses 
on  the  Persian  Gulf  and  the  ports  of  Farsistan. 
At  the  request  of  the  Government  of  the  Shah  the 
Russian  Imperial  Government  has  now  permitted 
the  said  bank  to  take  up  a  new  loan  of  10,000,000 
roubles,  under  the  designation  of  Five  per  Cent. 
Persian  Gold  Loan  of  the  year  of  1902.  This  loan 
will  be  issued  by  the  Persian  Government  on  the 
security  of  the  same  Customs  receipt  as  are  assigned 
to  guarantee  the  payments  for  the  redemption  of 
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the  loan  of  1900  and  on  the  same  conditions  as 
those  existing  for  that  loan." 


THE  FACTS  DIVESTED  OF  OFFICIALISM. 

Up  to  April  last  two  hundred  thousand  pounds 
was  the  entire  amount  that  had  reached  Teheran, 
and  this  in  bar  silver.  It  had  been  arranged  (the 
Russian  resident  Minister  having  ordered  it,  and 
the  Grand  Vizier  humbly  acquiescing)  that  the 
remainder  of  the  loan  should  be  paid  on  Russian 
soil  on  the  Shah's  return  journey  to  Persia.  The 
Mullahs  apparently  had  likewise  been  enlisted 
under  the  Russian  banner,  and  after  forbidding  the 
Shah  to  carry  out  his  projected  visit  to  Europe, 
eventually  withdrew  the  prohibition  on  the  under- 
standing that  the  Loan  should  be  devoted  to  the 
amelioration  of  the  condition  of  the  starving  popu- 
lation of  Persia.  But  how  this  unhappy  monarch 
can  possibly  fulfil  his  promise  it  is  impossible  to 
conceive.  The  million's  use  is  pre-arranged  a 
dozen  times  over,  and  unless  a  thunder-bolt  is 
launched  from  the  clear  sky,  the  choice  between 
"  the  devil  and  the  deep  blue  sea  "  will  be  nothing 
as  compared  to  that  which  His  Majesty  will  have 
to  make  between  the  Mullahs  and  the  Czar. 
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But  British  interests  at  the  moment  are  in 
resolute  hands ;  the  English  mastiff  chained  to 
this  distant  outpost  of  India  is  very  jealous  of 
British  supremacy,  and  is  not  likely  to  be  caught 
napping ;  and  although  making  "  leeway "  is 
probably  as  disheartening  in  diplomacy  as  it  is 
in  navigation,  it  may  be  fairly  assumed  that, 
firmly  supported  by  the  Home  Government, 
British  interests  will  not  suffer  in  the  experi- 
enced hands  of  Sir  Arthur  Hardinge.  Through 
his  representations,  outward  and  visible  signs  of 
England's  majesty  have  lately  become  apparent 
at  the  British  Consulates  at  Isfahan  and  Bushire 
and  a  guard  of  Indian  troops  now  does  duty  over 
the  old  flag. 

How  different  all  this  is  to  our  unpretentious 
consulate  at  Tabriz!  As  I  contemplated  the 
dilapidated  arms  of  England  not  many  weeks 
ago,  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  a  tear  trembled  in  the 
eye  of  each  of  its  supporters  ;  the  curl  in  the 
Lion's  tail  was  barely  perceptible,  and  the  Unicorn 
looked  as  if  he  hadn't  a  kick  in  him. 

The  Shah  is  not  a  character  to  be  admired 
— weak-minded,  frivolous,  selfish,  and  a  despot. 
Imagine  him,  however,  free  of  all  anxieties,  dread 
of  penalties,  and  fairly  in  funds — what  sensations 
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• 

would  not  be  his !  In  a  few  hours  changed — 
matured  as  it  were — from  the  boy  to  the  man, 
hitherto  only  the  leaf  before  the  Russian  wind, 
the  puppet  of  every  new  impression ;  now,  cir- 
cumstances which  for  years  had  been  leading  him 
along  in  such  soft  fetters,  become  his  deadly  foe  ; 
and  all  his  energy  and  cunning,  all  his  little 
knowledge  of  man  and  of  society,  rise  up  sturdily 
and  shrewdly  to  fight  in  this  new  cause ;  Russia 
no  longer  a  phenomenon  to  be  wondered  at,  but 
an  instrument  to  be  used,  Muzaffar-ed-din  would 
be  inspired  with  new  and  legitimate  aspirations, 
and  the  dawn  of  modern  Persia  would  have  begun. 
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PROPOSED  RAILWAY  ENTERPRISES 
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CHAPTER  XIX 

RAILWAY  ENTERPRISE 

/THO  make  the  following  chapter  intelligible,  and 
•**  to  convince  the  reader  of  the  gross  injury 
being  done  to  Persia  by  the  Russian  Convention 
against  the  construction  of  railways,  a  reference  to 
the  accompanying  map  will  not  be  amiss.  Taking 
Teheran  as  the  imaginary  centre  of  an  imaginary 
quadrangle,  with  Bagdad  on  the  west  and  Herat 
on  the  east,  Askabad  on  the  north,  and  Chalibar 
on  the  south,  what  an  opening  up  of  this  unhappy 
country  would  follow  if  any  of  the  projects  that 
have  been  put  forward  from  time  to  time  could  be 
brought  to  maturity. 

In  the  west  is  the  German  scheme  —  under 
arrangement  with  Turkey  —  for  the  so-called 
Bagdad  line,  whereby  London  and  Paris,  via 
Constantinople,  would  be  brought  within  six 
days'  journey  of  Teheran.  But  here,  alas,  is  an 
obstacle  difficult  to  surmount  and  which  cannot 
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be  laid  at  the  door  of  Russia.  The  concession- 
aires, it  appears,  before  investing  their  capital 
demand  an  annual  guarantee  of  one  million  ster- 
ling, and  this  poor  bankrupt  Turkey  is  not  prepared 
to  offer ;  hence  a  deadlock  that  seems  likely  to  be 
serious.  The  irad^,  however,  lately  granted  by 
Turkey  to  the  German  Company  for  the  extension 
of  their  system  to  Fao  gives  them  the  long  coveted 
seaboard  on  the  Persian  Gulf.  It  may  therefore 
be  assumed  that  means  will  be  taken  to  remove 
the  deadlock  above  referred  to  in  face  of  the  in- 
calculable advantages  attained  thereby. 

The  Russian  press  is  unanimous  in  its  descrip- 
tion of  "  the  menace  offered  thereby  to  her  Eastern 
projects,"  and  "the  earnest  hope  that  England 
may  see  things  in  a  similar  light." 

Admitting  for  the  moment  that  Germany  is 
an  "  unknown  quantity,"  ought  any  Englishman 
to  object  to  German  advance  in  any  direction? 
If  her  enterprise  arouses  our  lethargic  traders  to 
more  life,  so  much  the  better  for  those  who 
benefit  by  competition ;  and  none  but  Russian 
eyes  can  detect  therein  a  hostile  neighbour,  or 
anything  other  than  a  nation  whose  interests  by 
every  tie  of  blood  and  geography  are  identical 
with  our  own. 
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England's  natural  ally  is  Germany.  Shoulder 
to  shoulder  in  war,  and  deadly  rivals  in  com- 
merce, the  alliance  would  defy  the  world,  keep  in 
wholesome  check  that  voracious  maw,  which,  gob- 
bling up  everything  itself,  begrudges  even  the 
crumbs  to  her  honest  neighbours.  Assuming 
that  a  concession  was  granted,  passing  Bagdad 
the  line  would  continue  via  Kermanshah  to 
Teheran  (370  miles);  or  taking  a  wider  circuit 
via  Khoremmabad  and  Sultanabad  (470  miles)  to 
the  same  terminus ;  or  still  further  extending  the 
route,  touching  Isfahan,  with  a  central  terminus  at 
Teheran  (540  miles).  The  line  would  then  be 
continued  through  Yezd  and  Kerman  in  the 
direction  of  Manipur,  and  thus  be  within  measur- 
able distance  of  the  Quetta  Extension  now  in 
projection.  This  British  line  would  thus  inter- 
sect the  Russian  line  from  Askabad  at  either 
Kerman  or  Manipur.  These  various  lines  in 
addition  to  intersecting  the  great  caravan  routes 
between  Bagdad  and  Tabriz,  Meshed  and  Nisha- 
pur,  would  traverse  the  chief  centres  of  industry 
in  textiles  and  carpets,  and  through  local  branches 
would  bring  the  products  of  Eastern  Persia  and 
India  within  easy  reach  of  the  market,  which  at 
present  involves  a  long  and  precarious  journey. 
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The  new  Siestan  Caravan  Route  from  India  to 
Meshed  (Meshed  is  the  distributing  point  for  mer- 
chandise of  the  various  caravans  east  and  west), 
would  thus  be  in  immediate  railway  contact  with 
every  province  of  Persia.  Transporting  ourselves 
to  Bushire  in  the  south,  what  advantage  would 
not  accrue  if  the  seven  hundred  miles  of  to-day, 
with  its  express  post  of  fourteen  days  and  ordi- 
nary conveyance  of  seventy  days  to  Teheran,  was 
bridged  over  by  a  railway  journey  of  forty-eight 
hours  ?  And  looking  further  east,  if  the  projected 
Anglo-Indian  railway  from  Karrachee  and  Bombay 
joined  hands  with  the  Persian  line  on  the  frontier 
of  Beluchistan,  what  inestimable  benefits  to  the 
Indian  trader,  and  Persia  generally,  would  not 
be  opened  up. 

In  1895  a  wealthy  London  syndicate  proposed 
to  the  Persian  Government  a  scheme  for  a  railway 
from  the  Mediterranean  across  Syria  to  the  shores 
of  the  Persian  Gulf,  and  from  thence  to  Karrachee. 
Again  in  1896  another  syndicate  applied  for  a  con- 
cession to  construct  a  line  from  Bassorah  to  Kar- 
rachee. This  proposal  was  based  on  a  provisional 
concession  obtained  from  Turkey  carrying  what 
was  described  as  the  Alexandretta  and  Bassorah 
Railway  between  Ada-Bazaar  and  Diarbekir,  with 
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branches  from  Amorsia  to  the  port  of  Sinop  and 
thence  to  Bassorah ;  but  no  results  followed.  As 
far  back  as  1857  the  British  Government  was  pre- 
pared to  further  this  scheme,  and  but  for  political 
objections,  it  would  have  obtained  the  practical 
support  of  Lord  Palmerston. 

In  1872  again,  a  Parliamentary  Committee  re- 
ported favourably  on  the  construction  of  a  railway 
through  the  Euphrates  Valley,  via  Alexandretta, 
Aleppo,  and  Bassorah,  but  the  project  fell  through 
on  strategical  rather  than  commercial  grounds. 
And  a  reference  to  the  secret  protocol  (chapter 
xviii.),  will  convince  the  most  sanguine  that  no 
results  are  ever  likely  to  accrue.  Russia,  for  her 
own  selfish  ends,  has  no  idea  of  permitting  Persia 
to  discover  her  almost  inexhaustible  mineral  re- 
sources, and  with  "steam  up" — to  speak  figura- 
tively— at  Bagdad,  Karrachee,  and  Julfa  (for  the 
extension  from  Tiflis  may  be  confidently  expected 
within  the  year)  the  entire  "  system  "  is  disorgan- 
ised, traffic  is  stopped,  and  commercial  enterprise 
paralysed,  because  one  nation  vetoes  it,  and  the 
world  humbly  acquiesces. 

The  Russian  railway  on  the  Black  Sea  has  its 
eventual  extension — as  most  people  are  aware — 
in  the  direction  of  Turkestan.  What  if  Russia 
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were  to  say :  "  We  have  a  convention  whereby  no 
railways  can  be  constructed  in  Persia.  But  for  a 
consideration,  and  to  show  our  bona  fides,  England 
will  not  be  opposed  by  us,  if  she  elects  to  construct 
a  line  from  Bagdad  to  Teheran,  and  thence  in  the 
direction  of  Quetta,  we  reserving  to  ourselves  the 
right  of  constructing  a  line  from  Meshed  to  Bunder- 
Abbas.  To  still  further  prove  how  groundless  are 
the  rumours  of  our  seeking  a  station  on  the  Persian 
Gulf,  we  recognise  that  England's  field  for  railway 
enterprise  is  in  the  South  and  ours  diametrically 
opposite." 

With  such  a  network  of  railway,  what  would 
be  the  result  of  opening  up  the  vast  resources 
of  Persia? 

Lead  and  copper  are  to  be  found  in  every 
district,  and  although  worked  from  the  remotest 
times  are  practically  untouched  to  any  considerable 
extent.  Many  of  the  lead  ores  are  argentiferous, 
although  the  precious  metal  has  never  been  ex- 
tracted. Tin  is  to  be  found  in  Azerbaizar, 
antimony  near  Yezd,  zinc  near  Teheran,  and 
enormous  deposits  of  rich  iron  in  various  known 
directions.  Coal  also  of  excellent  quality  is  to  be 
found  near  Teheran,  and  immense  seams  in  South- 
Eastern  Persia  have  never  been  worked.  The 
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petroleum  concessions  in  the  South,  lately  granted 
to  a  wealthy  Australian,  will  eventually  open  up 
an  immense  field  for  British  enterprise,  .but  until 
greater  facilities  for  its  transport  exist,  the  chief 
difficulty  lies  in  the  absence  of  roads  either  towards 
the  Caspian  or  the  Gulf. 

Salt  is  abundant,  and  sulphur  in  lesser  quantities. 
A  naphtha-bearing  zone  extends  from  Kurdistan 
to  the  Persian  Gulf.  Turquoise  mines  exist  near 
Nishapur,  and  the  pearl  fisheries  at  Bahrem  and 
Lingah  on  the  Persian  Gulf  bring  in  an  annual 
revenue  of  three  million  rupees. 

Significant  also  is  the  bitterness  of  the  Russian 
Press  against  Germany,  on  account  of  the  Bagdad 
Railway  and  the  suspicion  that  she  has  been  back- 
ing up  Turkey  in  her  late  dispute  with  France,  it 
declaring  that  the  growth  of  German  influence  in 
Turkey  is  dangerous  to  Russia. 

The  proposal  of  any  understanding  between 
England  and  Russia,  in  face  of  the  latter's  pal- 
pable desire  to  gain  time,  seems  a  suicidal  policy. 
The  raw  material  for  an  Anglo-Russian  agreement 
may  be  apparent  to  the  ordinary  looker  on,  but 
the  analyst  must  surely  detect  the  alloy.  With 
Prince  LebanofFs  policy — "  No  war  with  anyone 
till  the  Siberian  and  Manchurian  Railway  is 
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finished,"  surely  now  or  never  is  the  time  to  press 
our  claims.  And  if  England  lets  matters  slide  till 
then,  her  position  in  the  Persian  Gulf  will  be  a 
matter  of  history. 

A  large  military  force  can  be  concentrated  at  Port 
Arthur  on  the  completion  of  the  Trans-Siberian 
Railway,  the  date  of  which  was  at  first  fixed  at 
1905,  although  the  funds  originally  estimated  for 
its  completion  are  already  exhausted.  If,  however, 
she  can  extract  another  loan  from  her  ally,  the 
completion  may  be  accelerated. 

These  deductions  were  drawn  after  a  study  of 
the  situation,  as  they  appeared  to  an  inexperi- 
enced looker  on  who  unexpectedly  found  himself 
in  a  vortex  of  Anglo-phobia ;  but  England,  God 
knows,  possesses  statesmen  able  enough  to  distin- 
guish between  honest  and  dishonest  intentions  ; 
let  them  test  Russia's  good  faith  in  the  matter  of 
Persia,  and  if  they  are  satisfied  it  is  genuine  and 
honest,  by  all  means  let  there  be  an  Anglo-Russian 
understanding. 


CHAPTER  XX 
HOW  IT  ALL  CAME  ABOUT 

'TpHE  gradual  decline  of  Persia  to  its  present 
•*•  dependence  on  an  aggressive  neighbour  is 
not  difficult  to  trace.  For  sixty  years  the  throne 
was  occupied  by  an  astute  and  vigilant  despot, 
who,  acting  up  to  the  tradition  of  his  birth-right, 
held  the  lives  and  property  of  his  subjects  in  the 
hollow  of  his  hand.  Surrounded  by  trusty  spies, 
the  assets  of  each  and  every  one  was  known  to 
a  farthing.  Foreign  loans  were  at  this  time  un- 
known ;  the  blaze  of  diamonds  which  appeared  in 
London  in  1889  were  absolutely  unmortgaged, 
and  the  boldest  traducer  would  have  hesitated 
to  hint  that  any  of  the  priceless  jewels  in  the 
palace  of  the  Shah  were  not  what  they  appeared 
to  be. 

During  the  long  period  that  this  monarch  occu- 
pied the  throne  England  and  Russia  were  played 
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against  each  other  with  a  shrewdness  that  would 
have  done  credit  to  a  Tallyrand  or  a  Bismarck. 
To  such  an  extent  was  this  the  keynote  of  the 
Shah's  policy,  that  on  one  occasion  when  it  was 
suggested  that  he  should  turn  his  attention  to 
the  better  armament  of  his  army,  his  reply  was : 
"  What  does  Persia  want  with  rifles  ?  Let  England 
and  Russia  fight  it  out." 

It  would  appear  incredible  to  a  Western  mind 
that  a  despot  such  as  he  undoubtedly  was  should 
have  been  so  beloved  during  his  lifetime,  and  that 
his  memory  to  the  present  day  should  be  as 
venerated  as  it  most  undoubtedly  is.  The  ex- 
planation may  be  found  in  the  fact  that  he 
combined  a  great  amount  of  the  "  suaviter  in 
modo "  with  the  "  fortiter  in  re  "  which  specially 
appeals  to  the  Asiatic  mind.  The  Persian  in 
his  heart  despises  a  superior  whom  he  does  not 
fear,  and  the  Shah,  with  full  knowledge  of  this 
trait,  would  ruthlessly  despoil  a  subject  of  half 
his  patrimony,  and  then  win  the  hearts  of  the 
entire  female  portion  of  the  family  by  familiar 
allusions  to  themselves  and  their  affairs. 

The  tactics  pursued  by  the  present  occupier  of 
the  throne  are  diametrically  opposed  to  all  this. 
With  a  smattering  of  French  ideas,  he  holds  aloof 
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from  his  people,  and  instead  of  laying  violent 
hands  on  what  is  practically  his  own,  prefers 
to  borrow  from  designing  neighbours,  at  the 
same  time  compromising  the  interests  of  his 
subjects.  To  such  an  extent  has  this  impression 
become  universal,  that  as  late  as  last  March  the 
Mullahs  forbade  His  Majesty  either  to  borrow  any 
more  money,  or  to  carry  out  his  projected  visit 
to  Europe ;  and  it  was  only  after  considerable 
persuasion  that  they  consented  to  maintain  order 
during  his  absence,  he  at  the  same  time  guaran- 
teeing that  the  monies  accruing  from  the  new 
Russian  loan  should  be  devoted  to  the  welfare 
of  Persia  and  the  amelioration  of  the  condition 
of  his  starving  subjects.  This,  then,  is  the 
problem  which  the  unhappy  monarch  will  have 
to  solve  on  his  return  to  Persia. 

Like  all  Asiatics,  the  late  Shah  was  always 
open  to  making  money,  and  the  first  speculation 
that  shook  Persian  credit  amongst  city  capitalists 
may  be  traced  to  this  unfortunate  predilection. 
It  was  in  1889  that  the  "Persian  Investment 
Corporation,  Limited,"  first  burst  upon  an  eager 
group  of  city  speculators.  With  a  capital  of 
two  hundred  and  seventy  thousand  pounds  in 
fifty-four  thousand  shares  of  five  pounds  each, 
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together  with  five  hundred  founders'  shares  of 
ten  pounds  each,  a  glowing  prospectus  set  forth 
that  the  ordinary  shareholders  would  be  entitled 
to  fifteen  per  cent,  and  a  moiety  of  the  remaining 
profits,  whilst  the  balance  would  be  appropriated 
to  founders'  shares.  The  privileged  few  who  were 
permitted  to  participate  in  this  golden  harvest  were 
required  to  pay  ten  shillings  on  application,  thirty 
shillings  on  allotment,  and  the  balance  a  month 
later,  whilst  the  vendors — with  the  modesty  that 
usually  characterises  generous  hearts — were  willing 
to  accept  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  of  the  pur- 
chase money  in  fully  paid-up  shares.  The  directors 
in  many  instances  were  men  of  unimpeachable 
character,  but  who,  like  many  modern  guinea-pigs, 
are  prone  to  accept  statements  for  granted  instead 
of  troubling  to  inquire  into  the  facts.  Sandwiched 
in  amongst  them  were  names  which,  whilst  appeal- 
ing to  the  credulity  of  the  subscribers,  existed  in 
theory  rather  than  in  practice ;  thus  the  "  Anglo- 
Asiatic  Syndicate  "  never  came  into  business  exist- 
ence, and  the  "  New  Oriental  Bank  Corporation  " 
turned  over  its  business  bodily  to  the  Bank  of 
Persia  immediately  afterwards. 

The  original  projector  of  this  attractive  bubble 
was  said  to  be  General  Mikayl  Khan,  who  was 
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glowingly  described  as  Councillor  of  the  Persian 
Embassy.  (As  Persia  possesses  nothing  higher 
than  a  Legation,  it  will  be  seen  that  nothing 
was  omitted  likely  to  give  tclat  to  the  prospectus.) 
The  solicitors  were  the  highest  in  the  land,  and 
the  same  may  be  said  of  the  auditors,  brokers 
and  bankers,  although  to  the  initiated,  weak 
points  would  have  been  apparent  by  the  display 
of  names  of  branch  agencies  and  bankers  not  of 
the  highest  order. 

The  prospectus  set  forth  that  concessions  had 
been  acquired  for  financial  exploration,  the  pro- 
motion of  commercial  and  other  business,  and 
the  exclusive  privilege  of  all  Lottery  Loans  and 
similar  issues,  and  went  on  to  state  that  a  high 
and  mighty  Prince  had  notified  the  Company 
that  a  High  Commissioner  would  be  appointed 
in  Persia  charged  with  the  duty  of  protecting  the 
interests  of  the  subscribers,  but  not  interfering 
with  the  internal  administration  of  the  Company. 

The  income,  it  was  estimated,  would  be  from 
three  millions  to  two  millions  five  hundred 
and  seventy-five  thousand  per  annum,  and  that 
although  the  headquarters  of  the  "  System  "  would 
be  in  Persia,  their  interests  would  be  by  no  means 
limited  to  that  country,  but  would  be  represented 
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by  agents  in  the  chief  cities  of  Eastern  Europe 
for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  subscriptions. 

The  advantages  that  would  accrue  to  subscribers 
were  elaborately  set  forth  by  the  information  that 
Lotteries  were  a  favourite  form  of  investment  with 
Persians  and  Oriental  capitalists,  and  the  Govern- 
ment, it  was  asserted,  would  raise  money  by  these 
Lottery  Loans,  which  would  be  "  preferred "  by 
the  inhabitants,  as  affording  an  attractive  outlet 
for  the  employment  of  "  Native  Capital."  The 
Directors  (it  continued)  were  encouraged  and 
confirmed  in  this  opinion  by  a  Banker!  and 
others  with  considerable  experience  in  Persia. 

This  precious  document  concluded  with  what 
purported  to  be  a  firman,  authenticated  by  the 
"Minister  Plenipotentiary  from  the  Persian  Em- 
pire to  Great  Britain,"  and  was  duly  signed  by 
the  Shah,  and  freely  salted  with  impressive 
Persian  words,  such  as  "  Ghora,"  "  Zeghade," 
"1306,  of  Hedjira"  and  signed  Naserudin-Shah- 
Ghaddar.  With  a  hook  so  temptingly  baited  it 
is  needless  to  add  that  the  traffic  was  temporarily 
stopped  in  the  vicinity  of  the  building  where 
the  shares  were  issued,  by  investors  fighting  to 
participate  in  the  boom. 

The  sequel  may  be  summed  up  in  a  few  words ; 
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the  forty  thousand  pounds  of  the  capital  un- 
doubtedly paid  to  the  Shah,  was  refunded  by 
His  Majesty  within  six  months,  but  all  the  avail- 
able acumen  of  the  Mansion  House  Police  Court 
was  unable  to  discover  into  whose  hands  it 
eventually  fell.  An  ugly  feature  of  the  transac- 
tion was  that  the  shareholders  received  no  infor- 
mation of  the  annulment  till  a  considerable  period 
had  elapsed,  and  twenty  thousand  pounds  it  is 
asserted  was  actually  subscribed  after  the  con- 
cession was  null  and  void  ;  and  so  the  first  nail 
was  driven  into  the  Persian  financial  coffin. 

The  next  incident  that  created  a  bad  impression 
with  regard  to  the  Persian  interpretation  of 
"  Meum  and  tuum  "  was  the  considerable  quantity 
of  unpaid  bills  that  the  late  Shah  left  behind  him 
in  England.  English  works  on  every  subject, 
and  that  nobody  could  read,  of  sufficient  quantity 
to  form  a  public  library;  rubbish  of  every  con- 
ceivable description  —  useful  and  useless  —  was 
forced  upon  him  by  voracious  tradesmen,  and 
although  not  one  farthing  was  ever  paid  to  them, 
it  is  an  unquestionable  fact  that  all  claims  were 
disbursed  by  the  Shah,  but  never  filtered  through 
the  numerous  channels  that  all  pecuniary  trans- 
actions in  Persia  have  to  pass. 
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Apropos  of  this  zeal  on  the  part  of  tradesmen  to 
foist  their  wares  upon  unoffending  monarchs,  an 
absurd  instance  came  under  my  personal  observa- 
tion within  the  past  year.  A  pushing  firm  in 
Teheran  received  a  consignment  of  some  fifty 
lamps  of  an  elaborate  description  with  which 
they  expected  to  do  great  things  in  Teheran. 
Submitting  one  for  the  Shah's  inspection,  an  order 
was  promptly  received  for  the  entire  stock  to 
be  delivered  at  the  palace  ;  six  months  later  a 
modest  suggestion  having  been  made  as  to  the 
payment,  the  lamps  were  promptly  returned  with 
an  intimation  that  they  were  not  required. 

The  next  event  that  created  ill  blood  between 
English  and  Persian  traders  was  the  Tobacco  R£gi 
that  was  granted  to  a  wealthy  English  Syndicate 
some  ten  years  ago.  The  concession  was  un- 
doubtedly a  most  valuable  one,  and  from  what  I 
gleaned  on  the  spot,  its  eventual  withdrawal  may 
be  attributed  in  a  great  measure  to  the  overbearing 
attitude  of  the  various  Englishmen  who  arrived  in 
the  country  to  complete  their  arrangements  and 
which  weaned  from  them  the  sympathies  of  the 
native  population.  It  is  but  fair  to  add,  however, 
that  a  serious  flaw  in  the  contract  gave  Russia 
the  opportunity  of  rousing  the  fanaticism  of  the 
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natives.  The  fatal  omission  was  the  one  word 
"Tobacco,"  the  concession  reading:  "All  profits 
arising  out  of  smoke  were  assigned  to  an  English 
Company."  Upon  this,  the  Russians  enlisted  the 
Mullahs,  and  telling  them  that  henceforth  no 
Persian  could  light  a  fire  without  paying  for  the 
privilege,  a  Holy  War  was  proclaimed;  smoking 
was  declared  "  unclean,"  and  not  a  cigarette  nor  a 
"  Kalian "  was  smoked  for  six  weeks  through  the 
entire  length  and  breadth  of  Persia. 

A  Mullah  was  posted  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Bazaar  at  Meshed  with  a  smoking  bush  in  his 
hand,  and  everybody  passing  was  ironically  ordered 
to  pay  toll ;  a  revolution  could  be  the  only  outlet 
for  this  unrest,  and  so  the  Concession  was  promptly 
rescinded,  and  the  half  million  paid  to  the  Shah 
returned  to  the  Concessionaires.  Russia,  mean- 
while, was  on  the  alert  to  come  to  the  rescue, 
but  all  trouble  was  averted  by  the  Shah's  prompt 
action  in  quashing  the  Concession.  Fifty  thousand 
Cossacks  were  held  in  readiness  at  Julfa,  whilst 
telegrams  were  dispatched  every  half  hour  from 
the  Russian  Legation  in  Teheran  with  instructions 
that  the  instant  that  the  flow  of  telegrams  ceased 
the  force  was  to  cross  the  frontier  and  advance 
towards  the  capital. 
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Six  months  ago  it  was  confidently  asserted  in  the 
Bazaar  that  a  Kurdish  rising  might  be  expected 
within  the  next  few  months,  and  by  an  extra- 
ordinary coincidence  news  came  from  St  Petersburg 
a  few  weeks  ago  that  considerable  apprehension 
existed  in  regard  to  this  very  spot. 

These  are  the  usual  Russian  tactics.  First  in- 
citing to  a  disturbance,  and  then  stepping  in  to 
quell  it.  And  yet  we  are  seriously  assured  that 
England  and  Russia  are  quite  in  accord  as  to  the 
status  quo. 

The  next  mistake  was  the  refusal  of  the  English 
Government  to  afford  facilities  for  a  loan  of  two 
and  a  half  millions,  which  Russia  promptly 
advanced.  This  may  be  taken  as  the  key-stone 
of  all  Persia's  entanglements,  and  the  sequel 
has  yet  to  follow  in  the  New  Russian  Loan  of 
^"850,000  (now  an  accomplished  fact),  and  the 
serious  international  complications  that  are  sure 
to  follow. 


CHAPTER  XXI 

MESHED  AND  BUSHIRE 

(Turquoise  and  Pearl} 

THE  two  most  valuable  sources  of  revenue  in 
Persia  are  the  turquoise  mines  at  Meshed  in 
the  north,  and  pearl  diving  in  the  south. 

The  turquoise  mines  are  the  exclusive  property 
of  the  Shah,  but  every  person  has  the  privilege  of 
searching  for  stones  on  the  outskirts  of  the  mines 
themselves. 

The  mines  known  as  the  "Nishapur  Turquoise 
Mines  ",*  are  situated  in  the  Bar-i-Meidan,  a  district 
of  the  Nishapur  province  about  40  miles  north- 
east of  Sabzivar,  and  32  miles  north-west  of 
Nishapur.  The  principal  place  of  the  Bar-i- 
Meidan  district  is  the  village  Meidan,  which  con- 
sists of  two  villages,  the  Kale-i-balci  and  the  Kale- 
i-pain,  with  a  population  of  about  1200  souls. 

*  I  am  indebted  to  General  Schindler  for  the  following  interesting 

details. 
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The  Kale-i-bala  lies  5100  feet  above  the  level  of 
the  sea  in  latitude  36°  28'  1 1"  north,  and  longitude 
58°  20'  west  of  Greenwich.  A  few  smaller  villages, 
there  called  "kelatchs,"  belong  to  the  Meidan 
village,  and  contain  about  300  inhabitants. 

The  Meidan  village  and  the  territory  belonging 
to  it  cover  about  40  square  miles  of  ground. 
Most  of  this  is  situated  in  a  wide  open  valley, 
which,  as  it  has  no  particular  name,  we  call  the 
Meidan  Valley.  This  valley  running  in  an  east- 
west  direction,  is  bounded  on  the  north  by  the 
turquoise  mountains,  and  on  the  south  by  the 
Batau  mountains ;  on  the  east  are  some  low  hills 
separating  it  from  the  Nishapur  Plain ;  on  the 
west  the  ground  falls  gently  towards  the  Jowein 
Plain.  The  thalweg  of  the  Meidan  Valley  is 
formed  by  the  Kal-i-Mansurah  (Kal  means  river 
in  Khorassan,  or  rather  a  river-bed),  which  rarely 
has  any  water,  and  flows  nearly  due  west  towards 
the  Jowein  Plain  after  receiving  several  streams 
from  the  north,  flows  through  the  plain,  and  then 
curves  southwards,  cutting  the  high  road  between 
Shahrud  and  Meshed  a  little  east  of  Abbasabad. 
It  is  there  passed  by  the  Pul-i-Abrisham  (Bridge 
of  Silk),  famous  in  former  years  for  the  Turko- 
mans, who  there,  or  in  its  immediate  vicinity, 
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attacked  more  caravans  than  anywhere  else  on  the 
Meshed  road. 

The  mountains  of  the  district  consist  of  num- 
mulitic  limestones  and  sandstones  lying  on  clay 
slates,  and  enclosing  immense  beds  of  gypsum 
and  rock-salt.  The  slates  rise  in  the  Batau  moun- 
tains, whose  peaks  they  form  to  the  absolute 
height  of  6400  feet,  1860  feet  above  the  thalweg 
of  the  Meidan  Valley.  The  limestones  rise  in  the 
Si-sar  peak,  three  miles  east  of  the  Kale-i-balu,  to 
an  absolute  height  of  5900  feet.  The  stratified 
rocks  are,  on  the  north  of  the  valley,  broken 
through  by  porphyries  and  greenstones  and  in 
consequence  greatly  metamorphosed,  and  the 
turquoise-bearing  ridge  consists  entirely  of  por- 
phyries, greenstones  and  metamorphosed  lime- 
stones and  sandstones.  This  ridge  rises  to 
an  absolute  height  of  6655  feet.  The  tur- 
quoises form  veins  in  the  metamorphosed  strata, 
which  have  partly  lost  their  original  stratifi- 
cation, and  contain  minute  pieces  of  free  silica. 
The  general  direction  of  the  turquoise  veins  is 
N.  70°  E.S.  70°  W.,  the  same  as  that  of  the  strike  of 
the  stratified  rocks.  The  highest  spot  at  which 
turquoises  have  been  found  lies  5800  feet  above 
the  level  of  the  sea,  the  lowest  spot  4800  feet. 


222         THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

The  climate  is  very  salubrious.  The  greatest 
heat  does  not  exceed  82°  to  83°  F.,  the  greatest 
cold  is  very  seldom  4°  F.  below  freezing  point 
The  winter  of  1882-83  was  exceptionally  cold  at 
the  mines  as  it  was  all  over  the  north  of  Persia. 
Wheat  and  barley  and  mulberry-trees  grow  well 
at  an  absolute  height  of  5000  to  5300  feet.  Asafce- 
tida  and  fig-trees,  the  latter  bearing  no  fruit,  grow 
on  the  mountain  slopes  to  a  height  of  6000  feet 
The  rainfall  slightly  exceeds  that  of  the  greater 
part  of  Khorassan.  A  strong  north  wind  blows 
almost  continually  and  keeps  the  air  very  pure. 
Some  years  ago,  when  most  of  the  villages  of  the 
district  were  ravaged  by  the  plague,  and  two  years 
ago,  when  there  was  an  epidemic  of  diphtheria  in 
the  neighbourhood,  the  Meidan  village  remained 
free  of  sickness. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  Meidan  village  are  en- 
tirely occupied  with  the  obtaining,  cutting  and 
selling  of  turquoises.  Agriculture  is  there  very 
much  neglected.  Water  is  not  plentiful,  but  surely 
enough  for  the  sowing  of  100  to  150  kharvars  of 
grain.  As  it  is,  only  ten  to  fifteen  kharvars  are 
sown,  and  the  harvest  hardly  ever  produces  more 
than  100  kharvars.  The  villages  in  the  immediate 
neighbourhood,  with  the  same  kind  of  ground  and 
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soil  and  almost  the  same  climate,  have  many 
"  deimi "  fields  (fields  watered  by  rain  only) ;  the 
Meidan  village  has  none.  Some  families  occupy 
themselves  with  the  rearing  of  silkworms,  and  pro- 
duce about  1 20  Ibs.  of  silk  per  annum.  Poppy 
was  sown  in  a  garden  in  1881,  but  was  found  to 
contain  very  little  opium  ;  and  the  people  have 
since  then  abstained  from  poppy  cultivation. 
Nearly  all  the  male  inhabitants  of  the  Meidan 
village  are  inveterate  opium  smokers,  and  many 
women  have  also  acquired  that  vice.  The  gain  of 
turquoises  has  made  the  people  careless  of  any- 
thing else  ;  there  are,  however,  very  few  of  the 
inhabitants  who  possess  anything  worth  speaking 
of.  A  good  turquoise  is  found,  and  the  money 
obtained  by  its  sale  is  spent  at  once ;  one  can 
often  see  at  the  mines  men  who  yearly  pay  sixty 
tomans  to  the  Government,  and  who  gain  quite 
150  tomans  besides,  with  nothing  to  eat. 

The  mines  belonging  to  the  Meidan  village 
are: — (i)  The  turquoise  mines;  (2)  a  salt  mine; 
(3)  a  lead  mine  ;  (4)  a  millstone  quarry. 

The  turquoise  mines  are  of  two  kinds :  (a)  the 
mines  proper,  shafts  and  galleries  in  the  rocks; 
and  (b)  the  Khaki  mines,  diggings  in  the  detritus  of 
disintegrated  rocks  washed  down  towards  the  plain. 
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(a)  The  mines  proper. 

The  most  easterly  and  according  to  all  accounts 
the  oldest  mine  is  the  Abdurrezzagi,  which  was 
formerly  called  the  Abu  Ishagi,  and  is  with  that 
name  mentioned  in  old  books.  Its  mouth  is  at 
the  absolute  height  of  5900  feet ;  it  is  a  very  ex- 
tensive mine  and  has  a  depth  of  about  160  feet 
vertical  from  its  mouth.  For  the  last  few  years 
very  few  turquoises  have  been  obtained  from  this 
mine,  but  its  turquoises  are  esteemed  more  than 
those  of  other  mines.  Close  to  this  mine,  and  in 
the  same  valley,  are  the  Surkh,  Shaperdar  and 
Aghali  mines,  which  are  at  present  neglected.  A 
little  to  the  west  of  the  Abdurrezzagi  Valley  is 
the  "  Derreh-i-Safid,"  the  white  valley,  with  the 
old  mines  Maleki,  the  upper  and  lower  Zaki  and 
the  Mirza  Ahmedi.  The  former  three  are  immense 
mines,  but  almost  entirely  filled  up.  In  the  lower 
Zaki,  now  a  vertical  shaft  of  60  feet  in  depth,  and 
about  250  feet  in  circumference,  one  can  plainly 
see  how  the  mines  have  got  to  their  present  ruined 
state.  It  is  apparent  that  the  mines  were  formerly 
well  directed.  Vertical  shafts  were  cut  into  the 
rock  for  lighting  and  ventilating  the  mine,  while 
the  entrance  of  the  mine  was  by  lateral  galleries 
driven  in  on  the  slopes  of  the  mountains,  and  it  is 
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generally  believed  that  the  mines  were,  up  to  the 
commencement  of  the  last  century,  worked  by  the 
Government.  The  mines  were  then,  when  the 
Sefavieh  dynasty  came  to  an  end,  neglected  and 
left  to  the  people  of  the  village,  or  perhaps,  as 
now,  farmed  to  them.  The  farmers  thought  only 
of  getting  a  quick  return  for  their  money,  and  cut 
away  the  rock  wherever  they  saw  any  turquoises, 
exactly  as  they  do  at  the  present  day.  The  result 
was  that  the  supporting  pillars  and  the  rock 
between  the  different  shafts  were  cut  away,  and 
that  the  roof,  so  to  say,  of  the  whole  mine  fell 
down,  filling  it  up.  The  three  above-mentioned 
mines  have  been  filled  up  like  this.  One  can  form 
an  estimate  of  the  original  depth  of  the  Zaki  mine 
from  its  present  depth,  which  is  only  to  the  surface 
of  the  former  superincumbent  roof,  and  from  a 
shaft  or  burrow  dug  into  the  rubbish  of  the  old 
mine.  This  burrow  begins  where  the  fallen-down 
roof  begins,  at  a  depth  of  60  feet  from  the  mouth 
of  the  mine  and  goes  down  about  another  60  feet 
vertically.  At  the  end  of  this  burrow,  120  feet 
below  the  mouth  of  the  mine,  there  are  still  no 
signs  of  the  original  old  mine.  Several  attempts 
have  been  made  to  clear  this  mine,  but  no  one 
up  to  now  has  had  either  the  will  to  provide  the 
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necessary  funds  or  the  patience  to  wait  for  the 
completion  of  the  work.  The  turquoises  of  the 
"white  valley"  are  also  very  good,  though  not 
so  good  as  those  of  the  Abdurrezzagi.  Many 
turquoises,  generally  small,  are  found  in  the 
rubbish  of  the  old  mines ;  they  are  much  prized 
for  their  good  colour.  The  mouth  of  the  Mirza 
Ahmedi  mine,  which  was  probably  once  a  part  of 
the  Zaki  mines,  lies  about  80  feet  lower  than  that 
of  the  Zaki  mine,  and  goes  down  80  feet  vertically. 
It  also  has  very  good  turquoises,  but  working  in  it 
is  very  dangerous  on  account  of  the  bad  state  of 
the  galleries  and  the  amount  of  loose  rubbish  they 
contain. 

The  next  valley  is  the  Derreh-i-Dar-i-Kuh.  In 
it  are  several  important  mines,  the  Kerbelai 
Kerimi,  the  Dar-i-Kuh,  and  others.  The  Dar-i-Kuh 
mine  is  very  deep,  going  down  about  150  feet 
vertically.  It  is  an  old  and  very  extensive  mine, 
and  some  of  its  galleries  continue  as  far  as  the 
Zaki  mine  ;  it  is  very  dangerous  on  account  of  the 
rubbish  it  contains,  which  is  badly  propped  up  by 
stones  and  small  sticks,  and  several  labourers  have 
at  times  been  buried  in  it.  One  of  its  galleries 
called  the  D^neki  goes  for  about  100  feet  through 
rubbish ;  the  width  of  this  gallery  is  i  to  2  feet, 
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its  height  not  more,  and  the  descent  down  it  is 
very  unsafe.  Only  three  or  four  of  the  miners 
have  the  courage  to  go  into  this  gallery.  Some 
galleries  of  this  mine  are  completely  filled  up,  and 
can  only  be  cleared  at  great  expense  and  with  diffi- 
culty. Above  the  mine  can  be  seen  many  shafts 
which  formerly  lighted  and  ventilated  the  mine, 
but  are  now  filled  up.  All  the  mines  in  the  Kar-i- 
Kuh  Valley  are  worked  and  contain  good  turquoises. 

Further  west  is  the  "  Derreh-i-Siyah,"  the  black 
valley  with  the  old  Ali  Mirzal  (a  contraction  of 
Ali  Murteza)  and  the  Reish  mines.  The  Ali 
Mirzaf,  particularly  the  lower  one  of  that  name,  is 
very  dangerous.  The  rock  is  very  soft  and  much 
disintegrated,  often  falling  and  filling  up  the  mine. 
A  part  of  this  mine  is  called  the  "  Bi-rah-ro,"  the 
shaft  "  without  a  road  "  to  go  down  into  it  is  very 
difficult  The  turquoises  of  the  Ali  Mirzaf  are  not 
very  good,  as  their  colour  soon  fades. 

On  the  top  of  the  Reish  mine,  in  the  same  valley, 
a  vein  of  turquoises  was  discovered  a  year  or  two 
ago,  and  a  new  mine  was  opened  there  with  the 
name  of  "  Sar-i-Reish "  (the  head  of  the  Reish). 
In  it  are  found  turquoises  of  fine  colour  and  of 
great  size,  but  the  colour  soon  fades  and  the 
turquoise  becomes  a  dirty  green  with  white  and 
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grey  spots.  As  long  as  these  turquoises  are  kept 
damp  they  preserve  their  colour ;  if  once  they  get 
dry  they  are  worth  very  little.  A  turquoise  as 
large  as  a  walnut  and  of  a  fine  colour  was  found  in 
this  mine  last  year ;  it  was  presented  to  His 
Majesty  the  Shah ;  after  it  had  been  two  days  with 
His  Majesty  it  became  green  and  whitish,  and  was 
found  to  be  worth  nothing. 

The  next  valley  called  the  "  Derreh-i-Sabz,"  the 
green  valley,  contains  the  old  Ardelani  and  Sabz 
mines  and  the  new  Anjiri  mines.  The  Ardelani 
was  once  a  very  great  mine ;  more  than  twelve  old 
shafts,  now  all  filled  up,  are  still  to  be  seen.  Its 
present  entrance  is  by  a  large  artificial  cave  with 
a  dome-like  roof;  it  has  a  vertical  depth  of  85 
feet  and  is  very  badly  ventilated,  having  several 
galleries  with  foul  air.  Such  galleries  are  called 
"  chiragh-kush,"  i.e.  lamp  extinguishers.  The  Arde- 
lani turquoises  are  not  good.  A  "  Jowaher  n£meh  " 
(book  on  jewels)  written  during  the  seventeenth 
century,  mentions  that  the  turquoises  of  the  most 
inferior  quality  were  obtained  from  the  Ardelani. 

The  Sabz  mine  as  its  name  implies  yields  green 
turquoises,  and  is  at  present  filled  up.  The  Anjiri 
mines,  which  take  their  name  from  some  fig  trees 
growing  in  the  valley  (Anjir-fig)  are  new  mines. 
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They  have  produced  during  the  last  few  years  a  very 
great  quantity  of  turquoises  of  fine  colour  which 
sold  well.  Their  colour,  however,  soon  faded,  and 
their  possessors  were  far  from  satisfied  with  their 
purchases.  Unquestionably  the  great  fall  in  the 
price  of  turquoises  in  Europe  is  mainly  due  to  the 
many  stones  of  these,  as  well  as  of  the  Sar-i-Relsh 
mines.  These  stones  were  sent  to  Europe  and  kept 
moist  in  earthenware  pots  till  they  were  sold.  Out 
of  the  damp  they  lost  colour,  and  in  a  year  or  two 
they  became  quite  white.  European  jewellers  have 
at  present  no  confidence  in  turquoises,  and  buy 
only  at  very  low  prices. 

The  next  and  last,  also  the  most  westerly  valley, 
is  the  one  with  the  Kemeri  mine.  This  mine  is 
full  of  water  at  present,  and  the  several  attempts 
made  to  empty  it  have  failed ;  it  has  some  thin 
veins  of  turquoises,  but  the  stones  are  of  no  use 
for  rings,  being  generally  worked  into  amulets, 
brooches,  seals,  etc. 

A  little  to  the  south  of  the  Ali  Mirzal  mine  lies 
the  Khuruj  mine,  very  extensive,  but  partly  filled 
up;  it  had,  some  sixty  years  ago,  very  good 
turquoises,  and  is  at  present  not  worked.  There 
are  many  more  mines  with  names,  perhaps  a 
hundred,  and  more  than  a  hundred  nameless  ones, 


»3o         THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

but  they  are  either  parts  of  those  I  have  enumer- 
ated, or  unimportant.  Work  in  these  mines  is 
carried  on  by  means  of  picks  and  crowbars,  and 
gunpowder.  Blasting  with  gunpowder  has  come 
in  vogue  only  within  the  last  thirty  years  ;  formerly 
all  the  work  was  done  by  picks,  and  much  better : 
the  picks  extracted  the  turquoises  entire  ;  the  gun- 
powder does  more  work,  but  breaks  the  stones 
into  small  pieces. 

(b)  The  Khaki  mines  are  diggings  in  the 
detritus  and  rubbish  collected  at  the  foot  of  the 
above-mentioned  mines  and  in  the  alluvial  soil, 
consisting  of  the  detritus  of  the  rocks,  and  ex- 
tending from  the  foot  of  the  mountain  a  mile  or 
two  down  to  the  plain.  The  finest  turquoises  are 
at  present  found  in  the  Khaki  mines  ;  in  fact, 
good  ring  stones  are  at  present  obtained  only  from 
the  Khaki.  Work  here  is  carried  on  by  promis- 
cuous diggings,  without  any  system  whatever. 
The  earth  is  brought  to  the  surface,  sifted,  and 
searched  for  turquoises  ;  the  latter  work  is  gener- 
ally done  by  children.  The  fine  turquoise  pre- 
sented by  the  Kavan-ed-Dowlah  to  the  Shah, 
valued  at  two  thousand  pounds,  as  well  as  many 
other  fine  ones,  was  found  in  the  Khaki. 

The  salt  mine  is  situated  about  six  miles  east 
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of  the  Maden  village,  near  the  little  hamlet 
Garaghflchi.  The  salt  consists  of  an  immense 
bed  of  rock-salt,  inclosed  by  gypsum  and  nummu- 
litic  limestone.  The  salt  is  very  white  and  clear, 
in  many  parts  quite  as  transparent  as  glass,  and 
documents  exist  relating  to  this  mine  dated  1780. 

The  lead  mine  lies  about  six  miles  south  of  the 
Maden  village,  in  the  Batau  mountain  (which  has 
its  name  from  the  village  Batau,  lying  on  its 
southern  slopes,  in  the  Taghun  Kuh  district  The 
lead  occurs  in  irregular  veins,  striking  N.  40°  E., 
S.  40°  W.,  in  slates  underlying  limestones.  The 
mine  is  not  an  important  one,  and  has  not  been 
worked  for  many  years,  in  fact  not  since  the 
accession  of  the  present  Shah.  As  soon  as  the 
news  of  Muhammed  Shah's  demise  reached  Khor- 
assan,  the  Amarlti  Kurds  revolted,  and  took  pos- 
session of  the  turquoise  mines.  The  inhabitants 
of  the  Maden  village  fled  to  the  Batau  mountain, 
and  worked  the  lead  mine  for  a  few  months,  till 
order  was  restored,  and  the  Kurds  left  the  tur- 
quoise mines.  The  mine  has  since  then  been 
neglected. 

The  millstone  quarry  lies  about  four  miles  south 
of  the  Maden  village,  on  the  northern  slope  of  the 
Batau  mountain.  The  stones  are  cut  out  of  a  rough 
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sandstone,  or  quartzose  grit,  lying  under  the  sand- 
stone of  the  nummulitic  formation.  About  twenty 
or  thirty  pairs  of  stones  are  obtained  per  annum, 
and  sold  at  six  tomans  a  pair. 

The  Persian  Government  received  up  to  2 1st 
March  1882,  on  account  of  these  four  mines,  the 
sum  of  8000  tomans  per  annum.  Either  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Maden  village  paid  this  sum 
themselves,  and  worked  the  mines  at  their  own 
risk,  or  some  person  farmed  the  mines  from  the 
Government  for  the  same  sum,  retained  one  or 
two  mines  for  his  exclusive  benefit,  worked  one 
or  two  others  in  partnership  with  some  of  the 
villagers,  and  sublet  the  remainder  for  5000  or 
6000  tomans  per  annum  to  the  villagers.  The 
villagers  generally  paid  what  had  been  agreed 
upon  in  turquoises,  and  they  could  sell  the  tur- 
quoises they  obtained  how  and  where  they  liked. 
The  money  which  they  had  to  pay  was  divided  at 
the  rate  of  60  tomans  "  a  head  "  among  the  rayots, 
some  rayots,  according  to  their  means,  number  of 
children,  etc.,  pay  a  whole  head ;  others  seven- 
eighths,  three-fourths,  etc.,  to  one-quarter  of  a 
head,  or  15  tomans  a  year.  The  Kedkhodas,  of 
which  there  were  five,  paid  nothing,  and  fixed  the 
amount  each  rayot  had  to  pay.  Some  Seids 
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(descendants  of  Mohammed),  two  or  three  Mullahs, 
the  barbers,  and  some  of  the  relatives  or  friends 
of  the  Kedkhodas  were  also  exempted.  The 
barbers  of  the  district  possess  firmans  from  the 
days  of  Shah  Tanasp,  dated  A.H.  1038 ;  of  Shah 
Abbis,  dated  1062  ;  and  of  Shah  Sultan  Hussein, 
dated  1091,  exempting  them  from  taxes  in 
perpetuity. 

The  salt  mine  was  given  to  the  Seids  of  the 
village  in  lieu  of  250  tomans  pension  during 
Kerim  KMn's  reign ;  the  Seids  later  sold  their 
right  to  the  salt  mine  for  about  2000  tomans  to 
some  of  the  villagers,  who  since  then  call  the 
mine  their  private  property.  In  the  Government's 
accounts,  however,  the  mine  still  figures  as  Crown 
property,  at  a  yearly  rent  of  250  tomans,  and  this 
sum  is  included  in  the  8000  tomans  which  the 
Government  receives  from  the  turquoise  mine  and 
its  villages.  From  the  2ist  March  1882,  His 
Majesty  the  Shah  gave  the  turquoise  mines  and 
the  district  belonging  thereto  to  the  Mukhber-ed- 
Dowleh,  for  a  period  of  fifteen  years,  and  the 
Mukhber-ed-Dowleh  agreed  to  pay  9000  tomans 
the  first  year,  and  18,000  tomans  for  the  remaining 
fourteen  years. 

The  turquoises  are  at  the  mines  first   divided 


234         THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

into  three  classes  or  kinds:  (i)  Angushtari ;  (2) 
Barkhaneh;  (3)  Arab*. 

1.  All  turquoises  of  good  and  "  fast"  colour  and 
favourable  shape  are  classed  with  the  Angushtari 
stones  (ring  stones),  and  are  sold  by  the  piece. 
A  stone  two-thirds  of  an  inch  in  length,  two-fifths 
of  an  inch  in  width,  and  about  half  an  inch  in 
thickness,   cut    "peikani"   shape,   was    valued    at 
Meshed   £300,  and   another  of  about  the  same 
size,  shape,  and  cut,  was  valued  at  only  ,£80.     Tur- 
quoises of  the  size  of  a  pea  are  sometimes  sold 
for  £8.     The  colour  prized  most  is  the  deep  blue 
of  the  sky.     A  small  speck  of  a  lighter  colour, 
which   only   connoisseurs  can   distinguish,  or    an 
almost    unappreciable   tinge   of  green,   decreases 
the  value  considerably.     Then  there  is  that  un- 
definable  property  of  a  good  turquoise,  the  "  zat," 
something  like  the  "  water "  of  a  diamond  or  the 
lustre  of  a  pearl ;  a  fine-coloured  turquoise  without 
the  "  zat,"   is  not  worth  much.     A  deep  colour, 
almost    an    indigo-like    blue,    is    called    "  talkh," 
bitter,  and  decreases  the  value  of  the  stone.     The 
best   Angushtari  stones  are  found  in  the  Khaki 
diggings,  and  in  the  Abdurrezzagi  mine. 

2.  The  barkhaneh  stones  are  generally  divided 
in  four  qualities,  and  are  sold  by  weight.      The 
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first  quality  costs  at  the  mines  1500  to  1600  tomans 
per  Tabriz  mann,  equal  to  about  £90  per  Ib.  The 
fourth  quality  is  worth  70  to  80  tomans  per  mann. 
Only  the  first,  and  part  of  the  second  quality,  are 
sent  to  Europe  ;  the  others  are  sold  in  the  country 
to  Persian  jewellers  and  goldsmiths,  particularly  at 
Meshed,  and  are  employed  for  encrusting  Persian 
articles  of  jewellery,  amulets,  dagger  and  sword 
hilts  and  sheaths,  horse  trappings,  pipe  heads,  etc. 
One  can  at  Meshed  buy  small  cut  turquoises  of  the 
third  quality  at  the  rate  of  2s.  to  35.  per  1000. 
Many  of  the  barkhaneh  turquoises  sent  to  Europe 
are  employed  by  the  European  jewellers  for  rings, 
but  the  mere  fact  of  the  miners  themselves  not 
classing  them  with  the  Angushtari  stones,  proves 
that  they  are  not  of  the  first  quality. 

3.  Arabi  turquoises.  All  stones  not  belonging 
to  the  first  two  kinds  are  called  Arabi.  Their 
name  is  of  recent  origin,  and  was  first  adopted  by 
the  'people  at  the  mines  for  bad,  and  in  Persia, 
unsaleable  stones.  Some  of  the  miners  when  on 
a  pilgrimage  to  Mekka,  had  taken  with  them  a 
quantity  of  bad  turquoises,  and  had  sold  them 
well  to  the  Arabs.  Since  then,  any  pale-coloured 
or  greenish  and  spotted  turquoise,  is  called  Arabi. 
The  whitish  turquoises  of  this  kind  are  called 
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shirbumi,  or  shirfam,  and  round  pieces  with  a 
white  crust  are  called  chaghaleh.  Many  of  the 
so-called  Arabi  turquoises  are,  however,  bought 
by  Persians,  and  some  also  go  to  Europe.  The 
large  flat  pieces  and  slabs  used  for  amulets, 
brooches,  belt  buckles,  etc.,  at  the  mines  called 
tufal,  are  now  classed  with  the  Arabi  stones, 
although  some  of  them  are  very  much  esteemed  ; 
pieces  of  2.  inches  in  length,  i  in  width,  and  £th 
in  thickness,  being  sometimes  valued  at  10  tomans. 
Stones  of  a  greenish  colour,  called  Gul-i-Kasnl 
(chicory),  are  bought  principally  by  Afghans,  and 
sell  on  an  average  at  180  tomans  for  12  Ibs.  in 
weight  of  pale-coloured,  uncut,  tufal  stones. 

About  200  men  of  the  village  work  in  the 
mines  and  in  the  Khaki  diggings,  and  twenty- 
five  or  thirty,  the  Rish-i-Safids,  Elders  of  the 
village,  buy  the  turquoises  and  sell  them  to 
merchants  and  jewellers,  either  at  Meshed  or  at 
the  mines.  The  original  finders  of  the  turquoises 
do  not  gain  much  ;  a  man  who  works  in  the 
mines  gains  on  an  average  5  krans  per  diem  in 
turquoises.  Work  in  the  mines  is  difficult,  but 
sure ;  a  miner  never  returns  empty-handed.  In 
the  diggings  the  work  is  comparatively  easy,  but 
the  finding  of  a  turquoise  is  a  matter  of  chance. 
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It  often  happens  that  a  miner,  after  working  hard 
for  a  few  months  in  the  mines,  and  having  saved 
a  few  tomans,  tries  his  chance  at  the  diggings, 
works  there,  finding  nothing  till  his  money  is 
finished,  sells  and  pawns  his  goods  and  chattels, 
still  finds  nothing,  and  finally,  to  keep  starvation 
from  the  doors,  has  to  return  to  the  mines.  Good 
workmen  never  go  to  the  Khaki  diggings,  but  send 
their  children  there.  Of  the  200  miners  at  the 
village  quite  130  work  in  the  mines;  the  old  and 
the  weak,  the  lazy,  or  those  who  possess  a  little 
property  and  are  in  no  want  of  a  certain  daily 
gain,  work  in  the  Khaki.  During  the  summer 
months  many  strangers  come  to  the  mines  and 
try  their  chance  at  the  diggings.  The  Rish-i- 
Safids  (the  white  beards)  generally  buy  the  tur- 
quoises direct  from  the  workmen,  and  sell  them 
to  the  merchants  at  Meshed,  or  to  "dellals"  (com- 
mission agents)  who  visit  the  mines.  The  first 
profit  on  all  turquoises  is  never  less  than  10  per 
cent,  generally  amounts  to  20  per  cent.  That  is, 
one  of  the  Rish-i-Safids  buys  turquoises  for  10 
tomans  from  a  miner,  or  from  different  miners, 
and  sells  them  to  a  "dellal"  for  12  tomans.  The 
"dellal"  goes  to  Meshed  and  sells  them  to  the 
dealers  for  14  or  15  tomans.  The  dealer  sorts 
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them,  sells  some  of  them  in  the  country,  and  sends 
the  remainder  to  Europe,  generally  to  Moscow, 
where  they  are  sold  by  special  "  dellals "  to  the 
European  dealers.  It  may  be  calculated  that 
turquoises  bought  for  10  tomans  at  the  mines  are 
sold  for  25  tomans  in  Europe.  It  is  strange  that 
European  dealers  have  up  to  now  not  thought  it 
worth  their  while  to  send  their  own  agents  to  the 
mines. 

The  miners  themselves  rarely  cut  their  turquoises, 
and  they  therefore  seldom  know  if  they  have  found 
any  good  stones  or  not.  The  Rish-i-Safid,  who  is 
the  first  buyer,  however,  often  half  cuts  the  tur- 
quoises, and  is  then  enabled  to  sort  them.  The 
Angushtari  turquoises  are  then  put  aside  and  sold 
singly,  and  enormous  profits  are  often  made. 

The  above  mentioned  £300  Meshed  turquoise 
was  bought  from  the  finder  by  one  of  the  Rish-i- 
Safids  for  £3  ;  the  latter  sold  it  still  uncut  at 
Meshed  for  £38.  As  soon  as  it  was  cut,  its  true 
value  became  apparent,  and  it  was  sent  to  Paris, 
where  it  was  valued  at  j£6oo.  The  second  pur- 
chaser, however,  received  only  ^340  for  it,  the 
difference  being  gained  by  the  agents. 

The  annual  output  of  the  mines,  mountains,  and 
diggings  averaged  for  the  last  few  years  25,000 
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tomans'  worth  of  turquoises,  valued  at  the  mines. 
The  final  purchasers  probably  pay  three  times  this 
amount. 

The  turquoises  are  now  generally  cut  by  wheels 
made  of  a  composition  of  emery  and  gum.  The 
emery  is  brought  from  Badakshan,  the  gum  from 
India.  The  cutter  drives  the  wheel  with  his  right 
hand  by  means  of  a  stick  and  a  piece  of  string, 
which  latter  is  twisted  round  the  axle  of  the  wheel ; 
he  holds  the  stone  with  his  left  hand  against  the 
wheel,  the  thumb  and  one  finger  holding  the  stone 
being  protected  by  rags,  leather,  or  flat  pieces  of 
wood.  Wheels  have  not  been  in  use  long,  perhaps 
only  thirty  years.  Formerly  all  turquoises  were 
cut  on  slabs  of  sandstone.  The  turquoise  was  held 
by  a  slit  in  a  piece  of  wood,  and  was  rapidly  rubbed 
up  and  down  the  stone.  Even  now  many  stones 
are  cut  in  this  manner.  Very  small  stones  are 
never  cut  on  the  wheel,  but  always  on  the  sand- 
stone. After  the  turquoises  have  been  cut,  they 
are  polished  by  being  rubbed,  first  on  a  slab  of 
very  fine  grained  sandstone  ("  masgal "),  and  then 
on  a  piece  of  soft  leather  with  turquoise  dust  which 
has  been  collected  from  the  wheels.  This  polish- 
ing process  is  called  "  jela  dadam." 

The  pay  of  a  turquoise  cutter  at  the  mines  or  at 
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Meshed  is  I  to  2  krans  per  diem,  the  cutter  pro- 
viding wheel  and  other  necessaries.  A  cutter  on 
stone  never  receives  more  than  I  kran  per  diem. 
The  final  polishing  is  generally  done  by  children, 
who  receive  one-third  to  one-half  kran  per  diem. 
One  man  can  cut  a  handful  of  turquoises  a  day ; 
one  polisher  suffices  for  three  cutters.  Turquoises 
are  cut  in  various  shapes.  The  shape  depends  on 
the  size  and  original  shape  of  the  stone  as  well  as 
on  its  quality.  The  two  principal  shapes  are  the 
"  peikani  "  and  the  "  mussatah,"  that  is,  the  conical 
and  the  flat.  The  less  the  cone  is  truncated  the 
more  the  turquoise  is  prized,  and,  again,  a  conical 
turquoise  with  an  elliptical  base  is  worth  more 
than  one  with  a  circular  base.  Turquoises  not 
possessing  sufficient  thickness  for  the  "  peikani " 
cut,  and  being  thicker  than  necessary  for  the  flat 
cut,  are  cut  en  caboclwnt  and  the  higher  the  convex 
surface  the  greater  the  value  of  the  turquoise. 
Only  very  fine  and  deep-coloured  turquoises  are 
cut  in  the  "  peikani "  shape ;  the  apex  of  a 
bad  and  pale-coloured  turquoise  would,  if  cut 
"  peikani "  shape,  appear  almost  white.  The 
slabs  of  the  Arabi  quality  are  generally  cut 
plain,  seldom  with  a  convex  surface.  Smaller 
stones  are  employed  for  seals,  larger  stones  for 
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amulets,  etc.  The  larger  stones  are  never  free 
of  flaws,  and  seldom  have  a  good  colour,  but  the 
jewellers  very  cleverly  hide  the  flaws  with  a 
scroll-work  of  gold,  or,  if  there  be  any  characters 
engraved  on  the  stone,  they  manage  to  place  the 
letters,  and  particularly  the  diacritical  points,  just 
over  the  flaws. 

Some  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  Maden  village 
say  that  their  ancestors  were  Jews,  others  say  that 
their  ancestors  came  originally  from  Badakhshan, 
where  they  were  ruby  cutters.  Many  of  the 
inhabitants  are  Seids  of  the  family  of  the  fifth 
Imam,  and  one  of  the  sons  of  that  Imam  lies 
buried  at  the  village  Germab,  a  few  miles  north- 
west of  the  mines.  I  saw  a  genealogical  tree  of 
one  of  these  Seids,  written  in  the  fourteenth 
century.  The  name  of  the  Maden  village  was 
formerly  Pdshan,  changed  later  on  into  Fishan. 
The  turquoise  mines  are  rarely  mentioned  in 
Persian  histories. 

The  north-eastern  part  of  Khorassan  has  three 
important  salt  mines :  the  mine  near  Sharifabad, 
24  miles  south  of  Meshed;  that  of  Abju,  15 
miles  from  Nishapur ;  and  that  of  the  turquoise 
mines.  Meshed  and  its  environs,  and  the  village 

as  far  as  Gadamgah,  about  16  miles  to  the  south  - 
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east  of  Nishapur,  take  their  salt  from  the  first 
mine.  Nishapur  and  its  villages  are  provided 
from  the  second,  and  all  the  country  to  the  north 
as  far  as  Kuchan,  and  even  Askabad,  take  their 
salt  from  the  last  mine — the  one  belonging  to  the 
turquoise  mine  village.  This  last  mine  has  thus  the 
greatest  sale.  It  sells,  at  a  low  estimate,  15,000 
loads  at  £150  to  ^180  each  per  annum,  or  a  total 
quantity  of  about  1 100  tons.  The  salt  is  sold  at  the 
mine  at  the  rate  of  I  kran  per  donkey  load,  which 
is  equal  to  about  13  krans,  say  about  qs.  per  ton. 

The  pearl  fisheries  in  the  south  are  very 
jealously  guarded,  and  being  situated  both  in 
Persian  and  Arabian  waters  their  integrity  is  a 
matter  of  solicitude  even  to  our  own  Government. 
No  kind  of  dredging  is  permitted,  and  the  search 
is  confined  to  the  old-fashioned  system  of  diving. 
Some  years  ago  an  enterprising  English  firm  was 
permitted  to  make  an  inspection  of  the  banks, 
and  it  was  found  by  experienced  divers,  who 
walked  for  miles  under  water,  that  the  banks 
were  so  steep,  that  many  of  the  oysters  had  pre- 
sumably slipped  into  deep  water,  but  all  applica- 
tions for  anything  beyond  the  primitive  procedure 
were  vigorously  opposed  for  fear  of  interfering 
with  the  vested  rights  of  the  local  Arabs. 
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Bushire  is  an  open  roadstead,  and  all  ships 
discharging  cargo  have  to  lay  off  at  a  consider- 
able distance,  from  the  fact  that  there  is  no  pier 
whatever.  Our  own  Government,  indeed,  vetoed 
the  erection  of  a  pier  some  years  ago  on  the  plea 
that  the  accumulation  of  shifting  sand  would 
necessitate  dredging  in  order  to  keep  the  water- 
way clear,  and  it  was  feared  that  when  the  dredge 
was  not  required  for  this  particular  object  it 
might  occasionally  turn  its  attention  to  the  search 
for  pearls.  The  revenue  from  this  industry  is  esti- 
mated at  about  three  million  rupees  per  annum, 
and  the  pearls  here  found  are  admittedly  the 
purest  in  the  world. 

The  distance  from  Teheran  to  Bushire  is  700 
miles,  and,  with  the  exception  of  a  short  portion 
to  Kum,  is  about  as  impossible  a  journey  as  can 
be  well  conceived.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  however, 
that  a  concession  lately  granted  to  the  Bank 
of  Persia  will  result  in  a  military  road  under 
British  auspices  being  extended  from  Kum  to 
Bushire.  The  ordinary  journey  for  caravans 
occupies  seventy  days,  and  the  post,  travelling 
day  and  night,  takes  a  fortnight. 

Isfahan,  which  is  one  of  the  principal  half- 
way houses,  is  celebrated  as  containing  the  great 
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Mosque,  and  the  Governor  of  the  district,  which 
extends  to  Shiraz,  is  Zil-i-Sultan,  a  brother  of  the 
Shah's,  who  was  appointed  to  this  distant  command 
on  account  of  his  well-known  British  proclivities. 

It  is  stated  that  three  years  ago  during  the 
bread  riots  he  stopped  the  spread  of  the  insurrec- 
tion by  very  summary  measures.  Three  bakers, 
who  had  bought  up  all  the  flour,  were  publicly 
baked  in  their  own  ovens — after  which,  it  may  be 
assumed  Isfahan  resumed  the  even  tenor  of  its 
way. 

Russian  influence  in  this  district  is  at  a  dis- 
count, although  the  Russian  Consul  -  General, 
Prince  Dabeji  (an  Armenian)  loses  no  opportunity 
of  furthering  his  country's  cause  by  encouraging 
the  natives  to  refer  their  grievances  and  claims  to 
him.  But  England  also  has  a  Consul-General  in 
Isfahan,  and,  thanks  to  the  representations  of  the 
British  Minister  in  Teheran,  a  Sikh  guard  now 
stands  guard  over  the  old  flag,  as  it  ought  to  do  in 
every  city  in  Persia. 

In  the  Persian  Gulf  two  obsolete  gunboats 
represent  the  naval  supremacy  of  England,  and 
some  evil-disposed  persons  might  discover  in  this 
short-sighted  arrangement  the  same  disregard  for 
display  which  pervades  our  entire  policy  in  regard 
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to  Persia.  Russia,  however,  ever  watchful,  occa- 
sionally sends  one  of  her  largest  cruisers  to  dis- 
port itself  in  these  waters,  and  last  summer  the 
Variag  gave  nightly  displays  of  electric  search- 
lights that  would  have  done  credit  to  a  Brock's 
benefit  at  the  Crystal  Palace.  The  effect  was  not 
lost  upon  the  Persian  mind,  and  comparisons 
between  the  two  Powers  were  freely  made  in 
every  bazaar  in  the  kingdom. 


CHAPTER  XXII 

WHAT  THE  FUTURE  WILL  BRING  FORTH 

'HPRAVELLING  over  the  ordinary  road  from 
••-  Teheran  to  the  Caspian  is  a  very  different 
experience  from  the  journeys  either  from  Tabriz 
in  the  north  or  Bushire  in  the  south.  Extending 
for  ninety  miles,  one  traverses  for  sixteen  hours  a 
magnificent  military  causeway  which  brings  one 
to  Kasvin  ;  from  this  point  passing  through  Agha- 
baba,  Yusbatchi,  Latchenar,  Menjil  and  Kuhdum, 
one  arrives  at  Resht,  an  important  mercantile  town 
on  the  shores  of  the  Caspian,  some  two  hundred 
and  fifty  miles  from  Teheran.  This  route  is  the 
ordinary  one  between  Persia  and  Europe,  and 
is  capable  of  being  undertaken  by  carriage  or 
cart;  built  with  Russian  money,  the  carrying 
of  the  mails,  the  caravansaras,  the  numerous 
toll  gates,  and  the  hire  of  horse  and  carriages 

are   strict   Russian  Government   monopolies;    no 
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wayfarer  can  obtain  board  or  lodging  unless 
travelling  by  the  company's  horses  or  carts ; 
tollhouses  with  Russian  inscriptions  confront  one 
every  few  hours;  the  accommodation  is  of  the 
worst  and  the  most  expensive,  and  this  com- 
paratively short  journey  costs  as  much  as  tra- 
versing the  entire  extent  of  Russia  first  class 
between  Baku  and  Berlin.  A  ricketty  carriage, 
for  example,  costs  twelve  pounds,  to  which  may  be 
added  bachsheesh  at  every  change  of  horses  ;  ex- 
orbitant charges  for  excess  of  luggage  over  sixty- 
five  pounds  at  the  rate  of  two  shillings  per  stone  ; 
tolls  which  amount  to  twenty-eight  shillings,  and 
the  worst  of  food  at  the  highest  prices, — making  a 
grand  total  of  eighteen  pounds.  That  this  is  no 
exaggeration  may  be  inferred  from  the  fact  that 
when  I  arrived  at  Kasvin  every  wheel  had  to  be 
taken  off  and  replaced,  and  the  only  prospect  of 
arriving  at  the  end  of  our  journey  in  safety  was  by 
the  purchase  of  a  considerable  number  of  yards  of 
rope ;  and  so,  bandaged,  trussed  and  knotted,  we 
continued  our  jolt  of  seventy  hours. 

Yusbatchi  is  the  commencement  of  the  mountain 
road  which  traverses  the  entire  distance  till  within 
a  few  miles  of  the  coast,  and  although  every  yard 
displays  unquestionable  engineering  excellence, 
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there  are  zigzags,  steep  inclines,  narrow  defiles 
and  overhanging  precipices  quite  appalling  to  a 
traveller  on  his  first  arrival  from  Europe. 

Menjil  is  notorious  for  a  wind  which,  rising 
about  10  A.M.  every  morning,  keeps  up  a  shrill 
howl  all  night  with  the  velocity  of  a  hurricane 
until  it  gradually  drops  for  a  few  hours  at  early 
morning,  The  road  at  this  point  extends  along 
the  ridge  of  a  range  of  mountains  at  a  high 
altitude,  where  snow  and  hail  are  usually  en- 
countered ;  such  hail  I  have  never  before  ex- 
perienced and  utterly  unprotected  as  we  were, 
the  sensation  was  that  of  being  bombarded  with 
red-hot  tacks.  Descending  by  a  circuitous  road, 
one  crosses  the  Sefid-Rud  River  by  a  magnificent 
bridge,  after  which  one  enters  upon  a  fine  open 
country  with  vegetation  which  subsequently  blends 
into  forest  land.  Traversing  a  fine  forest  through 
the  entire  day,  one  reaches  Kuhdum,  when  farewell 
is  said  to  the  mountains,  and  one  reaches  the  coast 
by  an  easy  road. 

Arriving  at  this  inhospitable  caravansara  we 
decided  to  postpone  the  continuance  of  our  journey 
till  the  morning,  rather  than  persist  in  facing  the 
snowstorm  through  which  we  had  travelled  for 
forty-eight  hours.  Arriving  half-frozen  at  our 
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wretched  destination,  where  hot  water  for  the 
inevitable  "chi"  was  the  only  refreshment  pro- 
curable, we  found  ourselves  in  a  dreary  room  with 
windows  that  would  not  close,  and  a  ricketty 
verandah  projecting  therefrom.  Without,  the 
snow  was  falling  heavily  and  a  moon  which  under 
happier  circumstances  would  have  shone  brightly, 
was  struggling  to  cheer  the  solitude  with  her 
gentle  rays;  the  dismal  howl  of  the  jackal  was 
heard  on  every  side,  whilst  here  and  there  a 
stray  wolf  emboldened  by  hunger  was  cautiously 
prowling  within  a  few  yards  of  the  caravansara. 
Anxiously  awaiting  his  nearer  approach  I  fired 
three  revolver  shots  into  him  when  he  was  but  a 
few  yards  below  me,  and  had  the  gratification  of 
seeing  him  roll  over.  Next  morning  was  devoted 
to  skinning  his  carcase,  but  a  few  portions  of  flesh 
that  had  apparently  been  left  in  his  feet  caused 
the  hair  to  fall  out,  and  on  my  arrival  in  England 
I  had  the  mortification  of  being  informed  that  it 
would  not  bear  stuffing.  His  head  however  oc- 
cupies a  prominent  position  on  my  walls,  as  an 
exciting  memory  of  the  first,  and  certainly  the 
last  wolf  I  shall  ever  have  the  privilege  of  laying 
low. 

During  the  entire  journey  one  passes  caravans 
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of  every  description,  loaded  with  every  conceivable 
kind  of  wares ;  bar  silver  for  the  bank,  absolutely 
unguarded,  bales  of  merchandise  with  Manchester 
marks  upon  them,  strings  of  donkeys  with  loads 
they  can  barely  stagger  under,  and  then  a  caravan 
of  camels,  with  here  and  there  a  venerable  patri- 
arch carrying  a  grand  piano  as  complacently  as  if 
it  were  an  everyday  occurrence,  all  tending  towards 
Teheran  to  assist  in  the  gaieties  of  that  delightful 
town.  Leaving  Kasvin,  we  met  Sefid-Dowleh, 
the  governor  of  the  province,  who  with  his  retinue 
was  happily  changing  horses  at  Aghababa  at 
the  time  we  arrived  there.  Received  with  the 
courtesy  that  characterises  the  bearing  of  the 
higher  Persians,  His  Excellency  directed  that  we 
should  be  forthwith  provided  with  fresh  horses,  a 
commodity  the  lying  caravansara  keeper  had  just 
informed  us  he  did  not  possess  in  his  stables. 
This  is  a  very  common  trick,  and  saves  them  con- 
siderable trouble  and  expense,  if  they  can  impose 
upon  the  unwary  to  continue  to  the  next  stage 
with  jaded  horses.  If  two  conveyances  meet  on 
the  road  it  is  an  invariable  habit  of  the  rascally 
drivers  to  proceed  to  change  horses  and  return  to 
their  respective  destinations,  and  if  after  starting 
with  fresh  horses  one  happens  to  meet  a  cart  that 
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has   travelled  twenty  miles   the  disadvantage  of 
changing  fresh  for  jaded  horses  is  apparent 

It  was  between  one  of  these  stages  that  the 
ruse  was  attempted  between  us  and  a  cartload 
of  Russians ;  personally  the  exchange  was  to  our 
advantage,  so  we  said  nothing,  and  complacently 
sat  and  smoked  while  the  horses  were  being 
unyoked  ;  but  our  drivers  were  evidently  unaware 
of  the  difference  between  the  two  nationalities, 
and  almost  before  a  buckle  was  unfastened  four 
infuriated  Muscovites  descended  from  their  vehicle 
and  belaboured  the  driver  within  an  inch  of  his 
life ;  he  was  kicked  with  heavy  boots,  smashed 
over  the  face  with  heavy  whips,  and  with  his 
hat  on  the  ground  and  his  clothes  half  torn  off 
his  back,  he  was  thrown  back  on  to  his  perch 
more  dead  than  alive,  and  eventually  they  pro- 
ceeded on  their  way  rejoicing.  It  is  admittedly 
the  only  way  to  keep  the  lower  Persians  in  order, 
but  it  is  a  lesson  they  have  yet  to  learn,  and 
when  Teheran  is  a  little  more  Russian ised  than 
it  is  at  present,  considerable  improvement  may 
be  expected  amid  the  trifles  that  constitute  the 
sum -total  of  existence.  Many  absurd  incidents 
occurred  to  divert  the  monotony  of  this  five  days' 
journey ;  passing  along  a  dreary  stretch  of  road 


252          THE  STRUGGLE   FOR   PERSIA 

a  couple  of  fowls  that  had  wandered  beyond  the 
immediate  vicinity  of  their  homestead  excited  the 
cupidity  of  our  lynx-eyed  driver,  who,  jumping 
off  his  seat,  whip  in  hand,  gave  chase  to  the 
unhappy  roosters ;  infected  by  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  hunt,  my  companion  was  soon  in  full  cry, 
and  as  it  was  bitterly  cold  I  added  my  quota  to 
the  sport,  and  at  the  next  post-house  we  were 
rewarded  by  the  luxury  of  sitting  down  to  an 
excellent  dish  of  chicken  pillau. 

A  little  further  on  we  met  a  large  caravan  of 
donkeys  in  a  narrow  pass,  and  as  these  stupid 
animals  never  get  out  of  people's  way,  we  had 
to  decide  between  the  edge  of  a  precipice  and 
driving  through  them ;  our  jehu  evidently  pre- 
ferred the  latter,  and  for  five  minutes  we  literally 
bumped  over  a  steeplechase  course  of  donkeys 
and  their  bales.  Anon,  we  would  pass  a  caravan 
of  camels,  whose  drivers  had  evidently  arranged 
to  annex  our  luggage;  waiting  till  the  exact 
moment  when  one  of  these  kleptomaniacs  was  in 
the  act  of  putting  a  knife  through  the  rope,  my 
companion  jumped  out  and  imparted  a  whole- 
some lesson  that  would  have  done  credit  to  a 
Muscovite  instructor. 

On  another  occasion  my  companion,  who  was 
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unacquainted  with  the  Russian  language,  asked 
the  Muscovite  toll-house  keeper  if  he  spoke  French; 
but  the  accent  was  such  a  diabolically  Scottish 
brogue  that  his  friend  failed  to  recognise  the 
language  of  his  country's  ally. 

One  could  not  but  admire  the  magnificent 
engineering  that  characterised  the  road  in  many 
parts ;  blasted  through  solid  granite,  with  terrible 
inclines  here,  and  zigzag  approaches  there,  it  was 
evident  that  a  battery  of  artillery  posted  at  an 
elevation  in  the  vicinity  of  Yusbatchi  could  have 
checked  the  advance  of  an  overwhelming  enemy. 
All  this,  be  it  remembered,  is  a  military  road 
constructed  by  Russia,  not  only  with  an  eye  to 
its  commercial,  but  also  to  its  strategical  ad- 
vantages. Resht  and  Enzeli  are  within  twenty- 
four  hours  of  Baku,  whence  50,000  Cossacks  by 
skirting  the  Caspian  could  reach  Teheran  within 
sixty  hours.  The  new  military  road  about  to  be 
constructed  by  Russia  from  Tabriz  to  Teheran 
will  also  afford  similar  facilities  from  the  direction 
of  Julfa,  all  which  may  be  assumed  to  be  the 
status  quo  on  which  our  complacent  rulers  so  pride 
themselves. 

Passing  through  the  defiles,  copper  confronted 
one  on  every  side.     The  hillsides  blazed  with  the 
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greenish  tints  that  denoted  the  presence  of  native 
copper,  ruby  copper  and  oxide  of  copper,  and 
every  stone  one  picked  up  gave  undoubted 
presence  of  the  mineral.  A  seam  of  galena  a 
foot  thick  extended  for  two  miles  along  the 
roadside,  and  an  assay  I  have  since  had  made 
by  a  distinguished  expert,  shows  this  ore  to  carry 
some  sixty  per  cent,  of  lead,  and  some  seven 
ounces  of  silver  per  ton. 

Arriving  at  Resht  we  found  it  was  impossible 
to  proceed  further.  A  blinding  snowstorm  that 
had  lasted  for  days  had  made  the  roads  to 
Pirbazar  very  heavy;  the  sea  we  were  informed 
was  running  high,  and  the  surf  through  which  we 
should  have  to  pass  to  reach  the  steamer  had  made 
the  bar  impassable,  so  we  decided  to  make  a  night 
at  the  hotel,  and  proceed  at  daylight  to  the  coast. 
Travellers  compelled  by  circumstances  to  make 
a  night  at  Resht  would  do  well  to  try  a  new  hotel, 
"  Les  Etrangers,"  where  the  accommodation  and 
the  cuisine  are  infinitely  superior  to  and  half  the 
price  of  that  of  the  old-established  place,  "  The 
Albert." 

Resht  is  practically  a  Russian  town.  All  the 
industries  are  in  the  hands  of  Russians;  the 
Russian  flag  flies  over  most  of  the  large  com- 
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mercial  houses,  and  the  Consulate  makes  a  grand 
display  in  the  centre  of  the  town.  The  journey 
from  Pirbazar  can  only  be  described  as  delightful. 
Proceeding  along  a  narrow  river  in  an  open  boat 
propelled  by  eight  oars,  one  passed  between  banks 
that  literally  teemed  with  every  species  of  wild 
fowl ;  wild  geese  rose  leisurely  as  we  passed,  only  to 
settle  again  within  a  few  yards  ;  the  huge  brown 
duck,  I  had  formerly  met  with  near  Tabriz,  plover 
of  every  description  and  flamingoes  in  all  their 
glory  were  here  to  be  met  with  in  countless 
numbers.  Gradually  the  river  widens,  till  one 
enters  a  lagoon,  where  a  small  steam  launch  awaits 
intending  passengers  by  the  steamer.  Getting  out 
of  an  open  boat  and  scrambling  over  a  rail  are  not 
the  easiest  of  tasks  on  the  smoothest  water,  but 
with  an  agreeable  "  lop  "  after  a  two  days'  storm, 
getting  myself  and  my  luggage  safely  on  board 
was  an  acrobatic  feat  I  was  a  little  proud  of. 
Steaming  for  an  hour,  we  eventually  reached  the 
final  Custom  House  of  Persia,  where  under  ordinary 
circumstances  one  would  have  been  required  to  go 
on  shore  and  submit  to  a  rummage,  for  Persia  under 
Russian  tuition  has  developed  amazingly  in  the 
art  of  levying  toll,  and  everybody  now  has  to  pay 
not  only  upon  entering  but  upon  leaving  the 


256         THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA 

country ;  it  was,  however,  snowing  so  heavily  that 
I  beckoned  a  high  official  to  come  alongside,  and 
having  presented  him  with  a  toman  (35.  gd.)  he 
considerately  waived  his  prerogative. 

Five  hundred  yards  out  at  sea  a  dangerous  surf 
has  to  be  passed,  and  although  not  as  bad  as  that 
at  Madras  or  East  London,  is  by  no  means  free 
of  risk  from  the  persistent  manner  in  which  the 
helmsman  invariably  steers  broadside  on  to  the 
waves. 

A  mile  further  out  the  Russian  weekly  steamer 
awaited  us,  and  at  8  P.M.  Sunday,  February  the 
23rd,  I  waved  my  "  Khuda-hafeez "  (God  be  with 
you)  to  Persia.  One  finds  great  difficulty  in 
making  oneself  understood  by  the  Russian  officials, 
and  the  course  I  was  compelled  to  adopt,  however 
otherwise  satisfactory,  was  somewhat  circuitous. 
Amongst  the  officers  of  the  ship  happened  to  be  a 
Turk,  and  a  passenger  with  whom  I  had  struck  up 
an  acquaintance  was  an  Armenian  who  had  a 
smuttering  of  French ;  so  every  time  I  desired  to 
address  the  captain,  I  conveyed  it  to  the  Armenian 
in  French,  who  in  his  turn  passed  it  on  to  the  Turk 
who  repeated  it  to  the  Russian  skipper ;  thus  my 
morning  salutation  at  breakfast  by  this  brilliant 
process,  never  exceeded  five  minutes  in  transit. 
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Thirty-six  hours  later  we  reached  Baku,  and 
again  had  to  run  the  irritating  gauntlet  at  the 
hands  of  the  Russian  Custom  House.  Ruminating 
during  one's  short  trip  across  the  Caspian,  one 
could  not  but  realise  in  what  a  deadly  grip  the 
Russian  Octopus  held  Persia  ;  every  artery  that 
led  to  her  heart  was  practically  in  their  hands  ; 
Persia  was  Russian  in  everything  but  name,  and 
one  was  fain  to  ask  :  "  Is  this  unsatisfactory  situa- 
tion to  be  maintained,  or  is  England  prepared  to 
press  the  Teheran  Government  to  remove  the 
embargoes  now  stifling  British  trade,  or  will  we 
sacrifice  prestige  and  every  other  interest  on  the 
grounds  of  political  expediency  ?  " 

England  must  have  a  definite  policy,  and  decide 
what  is  indispensable  and  what  is  not,  and  how  far 
she  is  prepared  to  go  in  the  assert  ion  of  her  position  ; 
whether  Persia  should  not  be  compelled  to  define 
clearly  her  relations  towards  England  and  Russia 
respectively  is  a  simpler  matter,  and  if  emphasized 
in  unmistakable  terms,  the  result  may  indirectly  be 
the  same. 


CHAPTER  XXIII 

THROUGH   HOLY  RUSSIA 

A  LTHOUGH  alongside  at  six  A.M.,  it  was  close 
**•  upon  nine  before  a  passenger  was  permitted 
to  leave  the  ship.  First,  one's  passports  were  col- 
lected, and  shortly  afterwards  a  health  officer  came 
on  board  ;  half-an-hour  later  a  battalion  of  Custom 
House  officials  and  policemen  and  Cossacks  lined 
the  quay,  and  when  every  precaution  had  been 
taken,  passengers  were  permitted  to  disembark  by 
sections.  Every  box  and  every  parcel  had  to  be 
shaken  out,  and  when  the  uncouth  officials  were 
satisfied  there  was  nothing  contraband,  one  was 
graciously  permitted  to  replace  one's  belongings. 
The  next  important  duty  was  to  recover  one's 
passport,  and  after  being  directed  from  pillar  to 
post  for  half-an-hour,  I  had  the  gratification  of 
running  it  to  earth  at  a  police  bureau  half  a  mile 

from  the  ship. 
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Arriving  at  the  principal  hotel,  I  received  the 
agreeable  information  that  there  was  not  a  bath 
to  be  procured  in  Baku ;  the  squirt  that  I  had 
become  familiar  with  six  months  previously  was 
staring  me  in  the  face  over  an  adjacent  basin,  so 
after  a  week's  delightful  anticipation  of  a  revelry 
amidst  boiling  water  and  carbolic  soap,  I  had  to  put 
up  with  a  vessel  of  the  dimensions  of  a  saucepan. 

Baku's  chief  interest  lies  in  the  petroleum 
springs,  and  as  my  train  did  not  leave  till  3.30, 
I  drove  beyond  the  town  to  inspect  these  in- 
teresting freaks  of  nature.  Future  travellers  must 
avoid  the  error  that  I  fell  into  of  poring  over 
a  map  and  then  selecting  the  straightest  route 
between  Baku  and  Alexandrovo.  Pursuing  this 
erroneous  idea,  I  took  my  ticket  via  Rostof, 
Karkorf,  Kief,  and  Warsaw  ;  whereas  had  I  stuck 
to  the  main  line,  as  did  a  wiser  fellow-passenger 
who  accompanied  me  as  far  as  Rostof,  I  should 
have  travelled  without  changing  carriages  until 
the  Austrian  frontier  was  reached.  Once  off  the 
main  line  a  foreigner's  troubles  are  literally  end- 
less. Forty-eight  hours  after  leaving  Baku  I  had 
to  change  at  Rostof,  and  every  subsequent  twelve 
hours  afterwards  at  Karkorf,  Kief  and  Warsaw  re- 
spectively, whereas  had  I  booked  as  my  acquaint- 
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ance  advised  me,  I  should  not  have  changed  my 
coupe"  till  I  reached  the  Austrian  frontier,  on  the 
following  Saturday.  Travellers  to  or  from  Persia 
must  distinctly  understand  that  they  should  book 
from  Baku  to  Volotchisk  via  Vienna,  when  the 
entire  journey  is  smooth  sailing. 

Happily  there  are  no  restrictions  on  the  Russian 
railways  as  to  luggage,  and  my  entire  belongings 
were  constantly  under  my  own  eye  ;  losing  luggage 
in  Russia  involves  considerable  delay,  and  a  man 
assured  me  that  he  once  lost  a  portmanteau  which 
he  only  recovered  eighteen  days  afterwards  in 
Moscow. 

Happily  the  Czar  was  not  taking  a  journey  in 
my  neighbourhood,  for,  as  I  was  informed,  three 
days  before  so  important  an  event,  the  entire 
railway  system  is  practically  suspended  ;  ordinary 
trains  are  shunted  into  sidings  or  sheds,  whilst 
trucks  loaded  with  hay  and  straw  are  drawn  up 
at  the  various  stations  to  prevent  the  possibility 
of  a  pot  shot  at  the  Imperial  train.  Twenty 
thousand  troops  are  usually  required  to  guard 
the  line,  and  with  loaded  rifles  facing  outwards 
make  short  work  of  anything  or  anybody  within 
range.  Finding  myself  suddenly  in  such  a  vortex 
of  suspicion,  precaution  and  passports,  I  was 
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almost  inclined  to  yearn  for  the  barbaric  security 
associated  with  travelling  in  Persia,  where  oil  dips 
were  the  staple  illuminations,  vermin  the  usual 
companions,  and  typhoid  confronted  one  at  every 
corner. 

Between  Rostof  and  "  Mineral  Waters "  which 
skirt  a  dangerous  district,  the  journey  is  by  no 
means  devoid  of  danger.  A  very  few  years  ago 
a  train  was  held  up,  the  engine  driver  killed,  and 
the  passengers  relieved  of  all  their  valuables  by 
a  band  of  brigands.  A  fellow-passenger  con- 
gratulated himself  as  we  steamed  slowly  into 
Rostof  early  in  the  morning,  that  we  had  passed 
with  safety  through  this  dangerous  district,  and 
I  then  remembered  that  the  door  of  my  coup6, 
which  was  fortunately  secured  inside,  had  been 
twice  tried  during  the  night,  and  I  make  no  doubt 
that  robbery  was  intended,  if  nothing  worse.  A 
demented  old  lady  who  wandered  along  the 
corridors  apparently  day  and  night,  and  whose 
nephew  was  killed  in  her  presence  on  the  occasion 
above  referred  to,  was  pointed  out  to  me  as  a 
constant  traveller  on  this  line. 

Rostof  is  the  reputed  centre  of  Nihilism,  and  the 
station  literally  swarms  with  Cossacks  and  secret 
police,  but  the  terrors  of  the  past  night  were 
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speedily  forgotten  as  we  sat  down  to  an  excellent 
breakfast  of  sucking  pig,  for  which  the  town  is 
celebrated.  Nowhere  are  such  meals  found — 
smoking  hot  and  at  reasonable  prices — as  at  a 
Russian  railway  station ;  and  I  venture  to  submit 
that  a  slice  of  excellent  salmon  with  tartar  sauce, 
followed  by  a  partridge,  and  accompanied  by  a 
bottle  of  wine,  coffee  and  Cognac,  such  as  I 
enjoyed  in  the  evening  at  the  Karkorf  Buffet  for 
less  than  three  shillings  and  sixpence,  is  infinitely 
preferable  to  the  cold  sausage  and  tallow  sand- 
wich dietary  so  dear  to  the  British  traveller. 

It  was  a  novel  experience  to  see  large  rivers 
like  the  Dnieper  and  the  Don  used  for  short 
cuts  by  waggons  and  pedestrians.  For  four  days 
and  nights  one  travelled  through  a  continuous 
stretch  of  ice,  snow  and  frost ;  but  the  luxurious 
coupes — overheated  indeed — with  one's  belong- 
ings around  one,  made  the  contemplation  delight- 
ful, and  places  Russia  very  near  the  pinnacle  of 
adepts  in  the  art  of  travelling. 

A  particular  nuisance  is  the  Place  -  Carte 
system,  a  species  of  toll  varying  from  two  to 
ten  roubles,  according  to  the  length  of  the  journey, 
which  every  traveller  is  bound  to  pay  in  addition 
to  the  ordinary  fare. 
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During  the  journey  towards  Kief  I  met  an 
agreeable  fellow-traveller,  who  spoke  English 
fluently,  and  who  permitted  me  to  inspect  his 
passport  such  as  every  Russian  subject  is  bound 
to  carry,  and  which  consists  of  eighteen  pages  of 
information  on  every  conceivable  point,  from  his 
own  personal  description  to  that  of  his  wife, 
sisters,  cousins,  aunts,  children,  parents,  and  place 
of  residence. 

Kief  is  a  delightful  town,  and  after  the  luxury 
of  a  Turkish  bath  I  listened  to  the  strains  of  a 
Roumanian  band  consisting  of  ten  instrumentalists 
in  their  picturesque  national  dress  which  played 
during  the  afternoon  in  the  restaurant  of  the 
Grand  Hotel.  At  the  next  table  there  sat  a 
Russian  general  in  full  uniform  armed  to  the 
teeth,  who  was  plying  his  knife  and  fork — 
especially  his  knife — with  considerable  gusto,  and 
the  dexterity  with  which  it  disappeared  down  his 
throat  with  the  rapidity  of  a  steam  piston,  set  me 
longing  to  ask  him  whether  he  was  open  to  an 
engagement  at  a  London  music  hall  during  the 
Coronation  festivities.  But  whilst  I  was  watching 
him  somebody  apparently  had  been  watching  me, 
and  shortly  afterwards  a  courteous  individual  ap- 
proached my  table  and  requested  me  to  show 
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my  passport.  Having  satisfied  himself  that  I  was 
not  a  Nihilist,  we  became  the  best  of  friends  and 
drank  considerably  more  "Vodka"  than  the  circum- 
stances demanded.  Vodka  is  the  glycerine  and 
tannin  concoction  I  have  before  described. 

The  droskies  here  are  the  most  diminutive  I 
have  ever  seen,  and  the  seats  possess  the  peculi- 
arity of  having  no  backs,  so  that  it  was  with 
considerable  trepidation  that  I  found  myself 
bumping  over  the  ill-paved  streets.  It  had  been 
raining,  moreover,  and  a  somersault  backwards 
meant  an  immersion  in  a  mud  bath. 

The  names  over  the  shops,  from  their  novelty 
and  curious  lettering,  cannot  fail  to  interest  a 
stranger ;  and  when  I  saw  "  Solomon  Cohen  "  in 
huge  Russian  hieroglyphics,  the  name  appeared 
familiar  to  me,  and  I  felt  I  was  nearing  England. 
Jews  in  Russia  are  not  persona  grates. 

It  was  with  considerable  relief,  after  some  thirty 
hours  more  train,  that  I  again  crossed  the  frontier 
of  Holy  Russia ;  and  it  was  refreshing  even  to  be 
awakened  out  of  a  profound  sleep  and  invited,  in 
a  strong  "  sauerkraut  "  accent,  to  show  my  ticket. 
Henceforth  the  journey  was  of  the  commonplace 
order,  so  resisting  the  temptation  of  describing  a 
channel  fog  or  the  purchase  of  a  halfpenny  news- 
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paper  at  New  Cross,  I  will  conclude  my  experi- 
ences by  stating  that  I  eventually  found  myself 
on  the  identical  spot  at  Victoria  that  I  had  left 
eight  months  previously. 

During  that  period  I  had  covered  upwards  of 
ten  thousand  miles,  seven  hundred  of  which  were 
roadless,  and  had  passed  over  hedges  and  ditches 
and  four-foot  walls,  at  one  time  through  swollen 
rivers,  at  another  along  hanging  precipices,  much 
of  which,  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  assert,  not  twenty 
Europeans  have  ever  traversed. 


CHAPTER  XXIV 

ENGLAND  TO  THE   RESCUE 

1T)EFORE  bidding  adieu  to  the  fascinating 
-1— '  subject  of  Persia,  I  feel  it  is  due  the  reader 
to  offer  some  apology  for  occasionally  trespassing 
upon  the  dangerous  domain  of  politics  instead  of 
confining  myself  religiously  to  the  track  of  the 
stereotyped  traveller. 

I  passed  through  Russia  with  no  pre-conceived 
ideas  or  prejudices  against  it  as  a  nation,  but 
everywhere  found  myself  confronted  by  a  deep- 
rooted  hatred  towards  England  and  Englishmen 
which  little  pains  was  taken  to  conceal.  Later, 
on  reaching  Persia,  I  found  British  prestige  at 
the  lowest  ebb,  brought  about  apparently  by 
Muscovite  gold  and  Muscovite  intrigue;  anon  I 
read  in  such  papers  as  the  Times,  of  January  23rd, 

that :  "  We  have  exchanged  assurances  with  Russia 
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affirming  that  it  is  the  policy  of  the  two  States  to 
maintain  the  integrity  of  Persia."  I  discovered  as 
I  went  deeper  into  the  question  that  all  these 
"  exchanged  assurances "  were  mere  blinds ;  that 
Russia  lost  no  opportunity  of  strengthening  her 
grip  upon  Persia,  and  that  our  politicians,  our 
press,  and  our  country  generally  had  no  idea  of 
the  true  position  of  affairs. 

If  the  integrity  of  Persia  is  of  no  serious  moment 
to  England,  no  more  need  be  said  on  the  subject ; 
but  if  the  safety  of  India  depends  upon  Russia 
obtaining  no  foothold  on  the  Persian  Gulf,  how, 
one  would  ask,  is  it  to  be  secured,  when  every  day 
they  are  encroaching  nearer  and  nearer,  and  no 
steps  whatever  are  taken  to  check  the  aggression  ? 
Russia,  with  two  military  roads  under  her  con- 
trol leading  direct  to  Teheran;  Russia  with  her 
Minister  and  her  Resident  Cossack  General  practi- 
cally dictating  at  Teheran ;  Russia  with  her  pro- 
hibitions with  regard  to  railways,  loans,  armaments 
— this  surely  means  something,  and  can  hardly  be 
interpreted  as  the  maintenance  of  the  status  quo! 

Events  in  Persia  progress  at  such  lightning 
speed  that  the  latter  pages  of  a  work  may  easily 
appear  to  contradict  what  is  stated  at  its  com- 
mencement; but  these  in  their  turn  must  before 
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long  give  place  to  a  state  of  affairs  so  grave  that 
the  names  of  Persia  and  Russia  will  ring  in  every 
Englishman's  ears,  and  the  lethargy  that  has  char- 
acterised our  national  policy  will  have  to  be  cast 
aside,  to  be  supplanted  by  unmistakable  language, 
backed  up  by  irresistible  force. 

Ringing  in  my  ears  are  the  words  written  to  me 
from  Teheran  six  months  ago  :  "  We  are,  I  fear, 
going  to  have  trouble  here,"  and  already  are 
heard  of  wars  and  rumours  of  wars,  distress  of 
nations  and  perplexity ;  but  the  end  is — not  yet. 
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STEPHEN  GWYNN.  Two  Volumes.  Pott  8vo,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net ; 
leather,  2s.  6d.  net.  [  The  Little  Library. 

THE    INGOLDSBY   LEGENDS.     Edited  by  J.   B.  ATLAY. 

Two  Volumes.     PottSvo,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 

[  The  Little  Library. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  ENGLISH  SONNETS.  Edited  by 
J.  B.  B.  NICHOLS.  Pott  &vo,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net;  leather,  2s.  6J.  net. 

[  The  Little  Library. 

THE  SCARLET  LETTER.  By  NATHANIEL  HAWTHORNE. 
PottSvo,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  2r.  6d.  net. 

[  The  Little  Library. 

THE  INHERITANC"^  By  SUSAN  FERRIER.  Two  Volumes. 
Pott  Svff,  clot  A,  is.  6d.  ne. ;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 

[The  Little  Library'. 

PARIS.     By  HILAIRE  BELLOC.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

CORNWALL.  By  A.  L.  SALMON.  Illustrated  by  B.  C. 
BOULTER.  Pott  Svc,  cloth,  3-r.  ;  leather,  3^.  6d.  net. 

[  The  Little  Guides. 

KENT.  By  G.  CLINCH.  Illustrated  by  F.  D.  BEDFORD. 
Pott  Svo,  cloth,  31.  ;  leather,  3*.  6d.  net.  [  The  Little  Guides. 

BRITTANY.  By  S.  BARING  GOULD.  Illustrated  by  J. 
WYLIE.  Pott  &vo,  cloth,  3*.  /  leather,  y.  6d.  net. 

[The  Little  Guides. 

THE  ENGLISH  LAKES.  By  F.  G.  BRABANT,  M.A.  Illus- 
trated by  E.  H.  NEW.  Pott  %vo,  cloth  35.  ;  leather,  T,S.  6d.  net. 

[  The  Little  Guides. 
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ON  COMMANDO.  By  D.  S.  VAN  WARMELO.  With  Portrait. 
Crown  8vo.  3*  6</. 

THE  HEART  OF  JAPAN.     By  C.  L.  BROWNELL.    Illustrated. 

Crown  8vo.     6s. 
A  lively  description  of  Japan  and  the  Japanese. 

OLD  PICTURE-BOOKS.  By  A.  W.  POLLARD,  M.A.  With 
many  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo. 

A  KEY  TO  THE  TIME  ALLUSIONS  IN  THE  DIVINE 
COMEDY.  ByG.  PRADEAU.  With  a  Dial.  Small  quarto.  3*.  6d. 

THE  STRUGGLE  FOR  PERSIA.  By  CAPTAIN  DONALD 
STUART.  With  a  Map.  Crown  8vo.  6s. 

THE   VISIT   TO    LONDON.     Described  in  verse  by  E.  V. 

LUCAS,  and  in  coloured  pictures  by  F.  D.  BEDFORD.     Small  ^to.    6s. 
This  charming  book  describes  the  introduction  of  a  country  child  to  the  delights  and 
sights  of  London.     It  is  the  result  of  a  well-known  partnership  between  author  and 
artist. 

THE  BOOK  OF  THE  COUNTRY  AND  THE  GARDEN. 
By  H.  M.  BATSON.  Illustrated  by  F.  CARRUTHERS  GOULD  and  A. 
C.  GOULD.  Demy  8vo.  los.  6d. 

MODERN  SPIRITUALISM.      By  FRANK  PODMORE.      Two 

Volumes.     8vo.     2 is.  net. 
A  History  and  a  Criticism. 

ANCIENT  COFFERS  AND  CUPBOARDS  :  THEIR  HISTORY 
AND  DESCRIPTION.  With  many  Illustrations.  By  FRED  ROE. 
Quarto.  .£3,  3^.  net. 

THE    INNER    AND    MIDDLE   TEMPLE.       By  H.   H.    L. 

BELLOT,  M.A.     With  numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo.   6s.  net. 

This  book  is  not  only  a  history  of  the   Temple  and  of  its  many  associations, 

but  it  is  also  a  guide  to  its  buildings.     It  is  full  of  interesting  anecdotes,  and  is 

abundantly  illustrated. 

SIDELIGHTS  ON  THE  GEORGIAN  PERIOD.  By  GEORGE 
PASTON.  With  many  illustrations.  Demy  8vo. 

THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  A  'NEWSPAPER  GIRL.'  By 
E.  L.  BANKS.  With  Portrait  of  the  Author.  Crown  &vo.  6s. 

THE  DEVOTIONS  OF  ST.  ANSELM.  Edited  by  C.  C.  J. 
WEBB,  M.  A.  Pott  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  ;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 

[  The  Library  of  Devotion. 

THE  DEVOTIONS  OF  BISHOP  ANDREWES.  By  F.  E. 
BRIGHTMAN,  M.A.,  of  Pusey  House,  Oxford.  Crown  8ve.  6s. 

This  elaborate  work  has  been  in  preparation  for  many  years,  and  is  the  most  com- 
plete edition  that  has  ever  been  published  of  the  famous  devotions.  It  contains  a 
long  Intro'iuction,  with  numerous  Notes  and  References. 


MESSRS.  METHUEN'S  ANNOUNCEMENTS         5 

COMPARATIVE  THEOLOGY.    BY  J.  A.  MxcCULLOCH. 
Crown  Si*.     6s.  [The  Churchman's  Library. 

SECOND  STRINGS.     By  A.  D.  GODLEY,  M.A.     Fcap.  Ivo. 

25.  6(/. 
A  volume  of  light  verse. 

Educational    Books 

DESIGNING  AND  WEAVING.  By  A.  Y.  BARKER.  Illus- 
trated. Demy  &vo. 

AGRICULTURAL  GEOLOGY     By  J.  E.  MARR,  F.R.S.    With 

numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  %vo. 

ARITHMETIC  AND  MENSURATION  FOR  THE  WORK- 
SHOP AND  TECHNICAL  SCHOOL.  By  C.  T.  MILLS, 
M.I.M.E.,  Principal  of  the  Borough  Polytechnic  College.  With 
Diagrams.  Crown  &vo. 

EASY  DICTATION  AND  SPELLING.  By  W.  WILLIAMSON, 
B.A.,  Headmaster  of  the  West  Kent  Grammar  School,  Brockley. 
Fcap.  &vo.  is. 

THE  ROSE  READER.  By  EDWARD  ROSE.  With  Four 
coloured  and  other  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo.  2s.  6d.  And  in  4 
Parts.  Parts  I.  and  II.,  6d.  each  ;  Part  III.,  8d.  ;  Part  IV.,  lod. 

JUNIOR  ENGLISH  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.  By 
W.  WILLIAMSON,  B.A.,  Headmaster  West  Kent  Grammar 
School,  Brockley.  Fcap.  &vo.  is.  [Junior  Examination  Series. 

JUNIOR  ARITHMETIC  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.  By 
W.  S.  BEARD,  Headmaster  Modern  School,  Fareham.  Fcap.  Sva. 
is.  [Junior  Examination  Series. 

THE  ACTS  OF  THE  APOSTLES.  Edited  by  A.  E.  RUBIE, 
M.A.,  Headmaster  Royal  Naval  School,  Eltham.  Crown  Svo.  2s. 

[Met Auen's  Junior  School  Books. 

THE  GOSPEL  ACCORDING  TO  ST.  LUKE  Edited  by 
W.  WILLIAMSON,  B.A.,  Headmaster  of  the  West  Kent  Grammar 
School,  Brockley.  Crown%vo.  ls.6d.  [Methuen's  Junior  School  Books. 

A  JUNIOR  FRENCH  GRAMMAR.  By  L.  A.  SORNET  and 
M.  J.  ACATOS,  Modern  Language  Masters  at  King  Edward's  School, 
Birmingham.  [A/et Auen's  funior  School  Books. 

THE  STUDENTS'  PRAYER  BOOK.  PARTI.  MORNING 
AND  EVENING  PRAYER  AND  LITANY.  Edited  by  W.  H. 
FLECKER,  M.A.,  D.C.L.,  Headmaster  of  the  Dean  Close  School, 
Cheltenham.  Crown  Svo.  2s.  6d. 
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A  JUNIOR   CHEMISTRY.     By  E.  A.  TYLER,  B.A.,  F.C.S., 

Science   Master  at   Framlingham  College.     With   73   Illustrations. 
Crown  Svo.     2s.  6J.  [ Methuen*  s  Junior  School  Books. 

JUNIOR  ALGEBRA  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.    By  W.  S. 
FINN,  M.A.     Crown  Svo.     is. 

£be  Xittle  JBlue  JSoohs  for  Cbil&ren 

Edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS. 

Illustrated:     Square  Fcap.  Svo.     2s.  6d. 

Messrs.  METHUEN  are  publishing  a  series  of  children's  books  under 
the  above  general  title.  The  aim  of  the  editor  is  to  get  entertaining  or 
exciting  stories  about  normal  children,  the  moral  of  which  is  implied 
rather  than  expressed.  The  books  are  reproduced  in  a  somewhat  unusual 
form,  which  has  a  certain  charm  of  its  own.  The  new  volumes  are  : 

A  SCHOOL  YEAR.    By  NETTA  SYRETT. 

THE  PEELES  AT  THE  CAPITAL.     By  T.  HILBERT. 

THE  TREASURE  OF  PRINCEGATE  PRIORY.    By  T.  COBB. 

Fiction 

TEMPORAL  POWER :  A  STUDY  IN  SUPREMACY.    By  MARIE 

CORELLI.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

THE  SEA  LADY.     By  H.  G.  WELLS.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 
A  FIVE  YEARS'  TRYST  AND  OTHER  STORIES.     By  Sir 

WALTER  BESANT.    Crown  Svo.     6s. 
THE    HOLE    IN    THE    WALL.     By  ARTHUR  MORRISON, 

Author  of  '  A  Child  of  the  Jago,'  etc.      Crown  Svo.     6s. 
OLIVIA'S  SUMMER.     By  Mrs.  M.  E.  MANN,  Author  of ' The 

Patten  Experiment.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 
A  BAYARD  FROM  BENGAL.     By  F.ANSTEY.  Author  of 'Vice 

Versa.'    Illustrated  by  BERNARD  PARTRIDGE.     Crown  Svo.    y.  6d. 
A  VOLUME  OF  STORIES.     By'Q.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 
THE  RIVER.    By  EDEN  PHILLPOTTS.    Crown  Svo.  6s. 
A  ROMAN  MYSTERY.   By  RICHARD  BAGOT.    Crown  Svo.  6s. 
JAIR  THE  APOSTATE.      By  A.  G.  HALES.     Crown  Svo.    6s. 
FELIX.      By  R.  HICHENS,  Author  of  'Flames,'  etc.      Crown 

Svo.     6s. 
CHILDRENOFTHEBUSH.    By  HARRY  LAWSON.     Crown 

Svo.     6s. 
THE    FOUNDING    OF    FORTUNES.     By  JANE  BARLOW 

Author  of  '  Irish  Idylls.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 
THE   CREDIT    OF   THE    COUNTY.     By   W.   E.   NORRIS. 

Illustrated  by  N.  TENISON.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 
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HONEY.    By  HELEN  MATHERS,  Author  of  'Comin'  thro'  the 
Rye.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

HOLY  MATRIMONY.    By  DOROTHEA  GERARD,  Author  of 
'  Lady  Baby.'     Crown  Svo.     dr. 

MISS  QUILLET.     By  S.  BARING-GOULD,  Author  of  'Mehalah.' 
Illustrated  by  G.  GRENVILLE  MANTON.     Crown  Svo.    6s. 

BARBARA'S   MONEY.    By  ADELINE  SERGEANT,  Author  of 
'The  Story  of  a  Penitent  Soul.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

JIM  TWELVES.    By  W.  F.  SHANNON,  Author  of  'The  Mess 
Deck. '    Crown  Svo.     31.  6d. 

THE    ADVENTURES    OF    SIR    JOHN    SPARROW.      By 
HAROLD  BEGBIE.     Crown  Svo.    6s. 

THE    FATE   OF   VALSEC.    By  J.   BLOUNDELLE  BURTON. 
Crown  Svo.     6s. 

PAPA.     By  Mrs.  C.  N.  WILLIAMSON,  Author  of  'The  Barn- 
stormers. '    Crown  Svo.    6s. 

MRS.  CLYDE.    By  JULIEN  GORDON.    Crown  Svo.    6s. 

THE    BRANDED    PRINCE.      By    WEATHERBY    CHESNEY, 
Author  of  'John  Topp,  Pirate.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

A  PRINCESS  OF  THE  HILLS.    By  Mrs.  BURTON  HARRISON. 
Illustrated.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

THE   TWICKENHAM    PEERAGE.    By  RICHARD  MARSH, 
Author  of 'The  Beetle.'     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

THE   PUPPET  CROWN.     By  HAROLD  MACGRATH.    Illus- 
trated.    Crown  Svo.    6s. 
ASTED  FIRES.    By  HUME  NISBET.    Crown  Svo.    6s. 

WITH  ESSEX   IN    IRELAND.     By  the  Hon.  EMILY  LAW- 
LESS.    Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 

A  cheaper  edition  of  a  book  which  won  considerable  popularity  in  a  more  expensive 
form  some  years  ago. 

THE     INCA'S     TREASURE.      By    ERNEST     GLANVILLE. 
Crown  Svo.    y.  6d. 

Ube  IRovelfst 

Messrs.  METHUEN  are  issuing  under  the  above  general  title  a  Monthly 
Series  of  Novels  by  popular  authors  at  the  price  of  Sixpence.     Each 
Number  is  as  long  as  the  average  Six  Shilling  Novel. 
No.  XXXII.  THE  KLOOF  BRIDE.    By  ERNEST  GLANVILLE. 

/IDetbuen's  Sijpenn^  Xibran? 

THE  MILL  ON  THE  FLOSS.    By  GEORGE  ELIOT. 
PETER  SIMPLE.    By  CAPTAIN  MARRYAT. 
MARY  BARTON.    By  MRS.  GASKELL. 
PRIDE  AND  PREJUDICE.    By  JANE  AUSTEN. 
NORTH  AND  SOUTH.    By  MRS.  GASKELL. 
JACOB  FAITHFUL.    By  CAPTAIN  MARRYAT. 
SHIRLEY.    By  CHARLOTTE  BRONTE. 
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PUBLICATIONS 


PART  I. — GENERAL  LITERATURE 


Jacob  Abbot.  THE  BEECHNUT  BOOK. 

Edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS.  Illustrated. 
Square  Fcap  Svff.  2S.  (>d. 

[Little  Blue  Books. 

W.  F.  Adeney,  M.A.  See  Bennett  and 
Adeney. 

JEschylus.  AGAMEMNON,  CHOEPHO- 
ROE,  EUMENIDES.  Translated  by 
LEWIS  CAMPKELL,  LL.  D. ,  late  Professor  of 
Greek  at  St.  Andrews.  $s. 

[Classical  Translations. 

G.  A.  Aitken.    See  Swift 

William  Alexander,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of 

Armagh.  THOUGHTS  AND  COUN- 
SELS OF  MANY  YEARS.  Selected 
from  the  writings  of  Archbishop  ALEX- 
ANDER, Square  Pott  Bvo.  as.  6d. 

St.  Anselm,  THE  DEVOTIONS  OF. 
Edited  by  C.  C.  J.  WEBB,  M.A.  Pott  &vo. 
Cloth,  is,  ;  leather,  zs.  6d.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

Aristophanes.  THE  FROGS.  Translated 
into  English  by  E.  W.  HUNTINGFORD,  M.A., 
Professor  of  Classics  in  Trinity  College, 
Toronto.  Crown  8va.  2J.  (>d. 

Aristotle.  THE  NICOMACHEAN 
ETHICS.  Edited,  with  an  Introduction 
and  Notes,  by  JOHN  BURNET,  M.A.,  Pro- 
fessor of  Greek  at  St.  Andrews.  Demy  &vo. 
i  St.  net. 

'  We  have  seldom,  if  ever,  seen  an  edition 
of  any  classical  author  in  which  what  is  held 
in  common  with  other  commentators  is  so 
clearly  and  shortly  put,  and  what  is  original 
is  (with  equal  brevity)  of  such  value  and 
interest. ' — Pilot. 

J.  B.  Atkins.  THE  RELIEF  OF  LADY- 
SMITH.  With  16  Plans  and  Illustrations. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  %va.  6s. 


St.  Augustine,  THE  CONFESSIONS  OF. 
Newly  Translated,  with  an  Introduction 
and  Notes,  by  C.  BIGG,  D.D.,  late  Student 
of  Christ  Church.  Third  Edition.  Pott 
8v0.  Cloth,  as ;  leather,  vs.  (>d.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

'  The  translation  is  an  excellent  piece  of 

English,  and  the  introduction  is  a  masterly 

exposition.    We  augur  well  of  a  series  which 

begins  so  satisfactorily.' — Times. 

Jane  Austen.  PRIDE  AND  PREJU- 
DICE. Edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS.  Two 
Volumes.  Pott  Bvo.  Each  volume,  cloth, 
is.  6d.;  leather,  zs.  (id.  net.  [Little  Library. 

NORTHANGER  ABBEY.  Edited  by  E. 
V.LUCAS.  Pottlvo.  Cloth,is.t>d.;  leather, 
zs.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

Constance  Bache.  BROTHER  MUSI- 
CIANS. Reminiscences  of  Edward  and 
Walter  Bache.  With  16  Illustrations. 
Crown  Bva.  6s.  net. 

R.  S.  S.  Baden-Powell,  Major-General. 
THE  DOWNFALL  OF  PREMPEH.  A 
Diary  of  Life  in  Ashanti,  1895.  With  zi 
Illustrations  and  a  Map.  Third  Edition. 
Large  Crown  Bva.  6s. 

THE  MATABELE  CAMPAIGN,  1896. 
With  nearly  too  Illustrations.  Fourth  and 
Cheaper  Edition.  Large  Crown  Bva.  6s. 

Graham  Balfour.  THE  LIFE  OF 
ROBERT  LOUIS  STEVENSON.  Second 
Edition.  Two  Volumes.  Demy  Bva.  25*. 
net. 

'  The  biographer  has  performed  his  labour 
of  love  with  exemplary  skill,  with  unfailing 
good  taste,  and  with  an  enthusiastic  admira- 
tion for  the  genius  of  the  writer  and  a  whole- 
souled  affection  for  the  man.1 — 

Daily  Telegraph. 

'  The  story  has  all  the  charm  of  a  revela- 
tion. It  is  written  with  admirable  taste  and 
simplicity. ' — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 
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Mr.  Balfour  has  done  bis  work  extremely 
well— done  it,  in  fact,  u  Stevenson  himself 
would  have  wished  it  done,  with  care  and 
skill  and  affectionate  appreciation.  Hi* 
own  personal  tribute  in  the  last  chapter  of 
the  second  volume  in  an  admirable  piece  of 
writing,  the  tribute  of  a  relative  and  admirer, 
but  none  the  less  faithful  and  discerning.' — 
Westminster  Gazette. 

8.  Baring-Gould,  Author  of '  Mehalah,'  etc. 
THELIFE  OF  NAPOLEON  BONA- 
PARTE. With  over  450  Illustrations  in 
the  Text,  and  ia  Photogravure  Plates. 
Gilt  tof,  Large  quarto.  36*. 

'The  main  feature  of  this  gorgeous 
volume  is  its  great  wealth  of  beautiful 
photogravures  and  finely-executed  wood 
engravings,  constituting  a  complete  pic- 
torial chronicle  of  Napoleon  I.'s  personal 
history.' — Daily  Telegraph. 

THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THE  CAESARS. 
With  numerous  Illustrations  from  Busts, 
Gems,  Cameos,  etc.  Fifth  Edition. 
RoynlZvo.  15*. 

'A  most  splendid  and  fascinating  book 
on  a  subject  of  undying  interest.  It  is 
brilliantly  written,  and  the  illustrations  are 
supplied  on  a  scale  of  profuse  magnificence. ' 
— Daily  Chronicle. 

A  BOOK  OF  FAIRY  TALES.  With 
numerous  Illustrations  and  Initial  Letters 
by  ARTHUR  J.  GASKIN.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8i<0.  Buckram.  6s. 

OLD  ENGLISH  FAIRY  TALES.     With 
numerous  Illustrations  by  F.  D.  BEDFORD. 
Second  Edition.    Cr.  %vo.    Buckram.    6s. 
'A  charming  volume.' — Guardian. 

THE  CROCK  OF  GOLD.     Fairy  Stories. 
Crown  Zvo.    6V. 
'  Twelve  delightful  fairy  tales.  — Punch. 

THE  VICAR  OF  MORWENSTOW :  A 
Biography.  A  new  and  Revised  Edition. 
With  Portrait.  Crown  Svo.  3^.  6d. 

A  completely  new  edition  of  the  well- 
known  biography  of  R.  S.  Hawker. 

DARTMOOR:  A  Descriptive  and  Historical 
Sketch.  With  Plans  and  numerous  Illus- 
trations. Crown  &Z'O.  6s. 

'  A  most  delightful  guide,  companion  and 
instructor. ' — Scotsman. 

THE  BOOK  OF  THE  WEST.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Two  volumes. 
Vol.  I.  Devon.  Second  Edition.  Vol.  n. 
Cornwall.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Svo. 
6s.  each. 

'  Bracing  as  the  air  of  Dartmoor,  the 
legend  weird  as  twilight  over  Dozmare  Pool, 
they  give  us  a  very  good  idea  of  this  en- 
chanting and  beautiful  district.' — Guardian. 

A 


A  BOOK  OF  BRITTANY.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.  Crown  6t<e.  6t. 

Uniform  in  scope  ami  size  with  Mr. 
Baring. Oould'»  well-known  books  on  Devon, 
Cornwall,  and  Dartmoor. 

OLD  COUNTRY  LIFE.  With  67  Illuitra- 
tions.  Fifth  Edition.  Large  Cr.  tvf.  6s. 

AN  OLD  ENGLISH  HOME.  With  numer- 
ous Plans  and  Illustrations.  Cr.  tvo.  6t. 

HISTORIC  ODDITIES  AND  STRANGE 
EVENTS.  Fifth  Edition.  Cr.  too.  6t. 

YORKSHIRE  ODDITIES  AND 
STRANGE  EVENTS.  Fifth  Edition. 
Crown  tvo.  6s. 

STRANGE  SURVIVALS  AND  SUPEH- 
STITIONS.  Second  Edition.  Cr.too.  6s. 

A  GARLAND  OF  COUNTRY  SONG: 
English  Folk  Songs  with  their  Traditional 
Melodies.  Collected  and  arranged  by 
S.  BARING-GOULD  and  H.  F.  SHEITARD. 
Demy  4/0.  6s. 

SONGS  OF  THE  WEST:  Traditional 
Ballads  and  Songs  of  the  West  of  England, 
with  their  Melodies.  Collected  by  S. 
BARING- GOULD,  M.A.,  and  H.  F.  SHEP- 
PARD,  M.A.  In  4  Parts.  Parts  /.,  //., 
///.,  3*.  each.  Part  IV.,  y.  In  One 
Volume,  French  Morocco,  155. 

1 A  rich  collection  of  humour,  pathos, 
grace,and  poetic  fancy.' — Saturday  Review. 

S.  E.  Bally.  A  FRENCH  COMMERCIAL 
READER.  With  Vocabulary.  Stund 
Edition.  Crown  Zvo.  is. 

[Commercial  Series. 

FRENCH  COMMERCIAL  CORRE- 
SPONDENCE. With  Vocabulary.  Third 
Edition.  Crown  &vo.  as. 

[Commercial  Series. 

A  GERMAN  COMMERCIAL  READER. 
With  Vocabulary.  Crown  Zzro.  as. 

[Commercial  Series. 

GERMAN  COMMERCIAL  CORRE- 
SPONDENCE. With  Vocabulary.  Crgjun 
Zto.  as.  6d.  [Commercial  Series. 

w.  E.  Barnes,  D.D.    ISAIAH.    TWO 

Volumes.     Fcap.  Svo.  as.  net  each.   Vol.  I. 
With  Map.  [Churchman's  Bible. 

Mrs.  P.  A.  Barnett    A  LITTLE  BOOK 

OF     ENGLISH     PROSE.      Pott   8vo. 

Cloth,  is.  6d.  net;    leather,  as.  6d.  n ft. 

[Little  Library. 
R.  R.  II.  Baron,  M.A.    FRENCH  PROSE 

COMPOSITION.      Crown    8iv.     as.    6d. 

Key,  31.  net. 

H.  H.  Barren,  M.A.,  Wadham  College, 
Oxford.  TEXTS  FOR  SERMONS  ON 
VARIOUS  OCCASIONS  AND  SUE- 
JECTS.  With  a  Preface  by  C.-xnon  SCOTT 
HOLLAND.  Crown  tvo  v-  -~'- 


IO 


MESSRS.  METHUEN'S  CATALOGUE 


C.  F.  Bastable,  M.A.,  Professor  of  Econ- 
omics at  Trinity  College.  Dublin.  THE 
COMMERCE  OF  NATIONS.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  Svo  "  as.  dd. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

H.  M.  BatSOn.    See  Edward  FitzGerald. 

A.  Hulme  Beaman.   PONS  ASINORUM  ; 
OR,   A  GUIDE  TO  BRIDGE.    Second 
Edition.     Fcap.  Svo.     as. 
'    A  practical  guide,   with  many  specimen 
games,  to  the  game  of  Bridge. 

Peter  Beckford.  THOUGHTS  ON 
HUNTING.  Edited  by  J.  OTHO  PAGET, 
and  Illustrated  by  G.  H.  JALLAND.  Demy 
Svo.  ioj.  dd. 

William  Beckford.   THE  HISTORY  OF 

THE  CALIPH  VATHEK.  Edited  by  E. 
DENISON  Ross.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth,  is.  dd. 
net;  leather,  as  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

H.  C.  Beeching,  M.A.     See  Tennyson. 

Jacob  Behmen.  THE  SUPERSENSUAL 

LIFE.  Edited  by  BERNARD  HOLLAND. 
Fcap.  Svo.  3*.  dd. 

W.  H.  Bennett,  M.A..    A  PRIMER  OF 

THE  BIBLE.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
Svo.  as.  dd. 

'The  work  of  an  honest,  fearless,  and 
sound  critic,  and  an  excellent  guide  in  a 
small  compass  to  the  books  of  the  Bible.' 
— Manchester  Guardian. 

W.  H.  Bennett  and  W.  F.  Adeney.    A 

BIBLICAL  INTRODUCTION.  Crown 
Svo.  js.  dd, 

'  It  makes  available  to  the  ordinary  reader 
the  best  scholarship  of  the  day  in  the  field 
of  Biblical  introduction.  We  know  of  no 
book  which  comes  into  competition  with  it.' 
— Manchester  Guardian. 

A,  C.  Benson,  M.A.    THE  LIFE  OF 

LORD  TENNYSON.  With  12  Illustra- 
tions. Fcap.  Svo.  Cloth,  3-r.  dd.  ;  Leather, 
4-j.  net.  [Little  Biographies. 

R.  M.  Benson.  THE  WAY  OF  HOLI- 
NESS: a  Devotional  Commentary  on  the 
ngth  Psalm.  Crown  Svo.  $s. 

M.  Bides.     See  Parmentier. 

C.  Bigg,  D.  D.  See  St  Augustine,  X  Kempis, 
and  William  Law. 

C.  R.  D.  Biggs,  B.D.  THE  EPISTLE  TO 
THE  PHILIPPIANS.  Edited  by.  Fcaf. 
Svo.  is.dd.net.  [Churchman's  Bible. 

1  Mr.  Biggs'  work  is  very  thorough,  and 
he  has  managed  to  compress  a  good  deal  of  ' 
information  into  a  limited  space.' 

—  CuarJian.  ! 


T.  Herbert  Bindley,  B.D.    THE  OECU- 
MENICAL  DOCUMENTS  "OF    THE 
FAITH.     With  Introductions  and  Notes. 
Crown  Svo.     6s. 
A  historical  account  of  the  Creeds. 

William  Blake.    See  Little  Library. 

B.  Blaxland,   M.A.      THE    SONG    OF 
SONGS.     Being  Selections  from  ST.  BER- 
NARD.   Pott  Svo.    Cloth,  as.  ;  leather,  as. 
(id.  net.  [Library  of  Devotion. 

George  Body,  D.D.  THE  SOUL'S  PIL- 
GRIMAGE :  Devotional  Readings  from 
his  published  and  unpublished  writings. 
Selected  and  arranged  by  J.  H.  BURN, 
B.D.  Pott  &vo.  as.  dd. 

A.  Boisragon,  Captain.  THE  BENIN 
MASSACRE.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
Svo.  3S.  dd. 

Cardinal  Bona.  A  GUIDE  TO  ETER- 
NITY. Edited  with  an  Introduction  and 
Notes,  by  J.  W.  STANBRIDGE,  B.D.,  late 
Fellow  of  St.  John's  College,  Oxford.  Pott 
Svo,  Cloth,  as. ;  leather,  as.  dd.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

F.  C.  Boon,  B.A.  A  COMMERCIAL 
GEOGRAPHY  OF  FOREIGN 
NATIONS.  Crown  Bve.  as. 

[Commercial  Series. 

George  Borrow.    LAVENGRO.    Edited 

by  F.  HINDES  GROOMK.  Two  Volumes. 
Pott  &vo.  Each  volume,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net ; 
leather,  as.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

J.  Ritzema  Bos.  AGRICULTURAL 
ZOOLOGY.  Translated  by  J.  R.  AINS- 
WORTH  DAVIS,  M.A.  With  an  Introduction 
by  ELEANOR  A.  ORMEROD,  F.E.S.  With 
155  Illustrations.  Cr.  &vo.  3*.  6d. 

C.  G.  Betting,   B.A.      JUNIOR    LATIN 
EXAMINATION  PAPERS.  Fcap.  Svo.  is. 

[Junior  Examination  Series. 

E.  M.  Bowden.     THE  EXAMPLE  OF 

BUDDHA  :  Being  Quotations  _  from 
Buddhist  Literature  for  each  Day  in  the 
Year.  Third  Edition.  i6nto.  as.  6d. 

E.  Bowmaker.      THE    HOUSING   OF 
THE    WORKING    CLASSES.      Crown 
Svo.     as.  dd.  [  Social  Questions  Series. 

F.  G.  Brabant,   M.A.      SUSSEX.      Illus- 
trated by  E.  H.  NEW.     Pott  Svo.    Cloth, 
35.  ;  leather,  y.  6d.  net.        [Little  Guides. 

'  A  charming  little  book ;  as  full  of  sound 
information  as  it  is  practical  in  conception.' 
— A  thenaunt. 

'Accurate,  complete,  and  agreeably  writ- 
ten ' — Literature. 

Miss  M.  Brodrick  and  Miss  Anderson 
Morton.  A  CONCISE  HANDBOOK 
OF  EGYPTIAN  ARCH/EOLOGY. 
With  many  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo.  y.dd. 
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E.  W.  BrOOkB.    See  F.  J.  Hamilton. 

0.  Browning,  M.A.  A  SHORT  HISTORY 
OF  MEDIEVAL  ITALY,  A.D.  1250-1530. 
In  Two  Volume*.  Crown  Kvo.  5*.  each. 
VOL.  1. 1350-1409. — Guelphs  and  Ghibellines. 
VOL.  ii.  1409-1530.— The  Age  of  the  Con- 
dottier!. 

J.  Buchan.    See  Isaak  Walton. 
Miss  Bulley.    See  Lady  Dilke. 

John  Bunyan.    THE  PILGRIM'S  PRO- 
(.KKSS.       Kdited,  with  an  Introduction, 
byC.  H.  FIRTH,  M.A.    With  39  Illustra- 
tions by  K.  ANNINC  BELL.     Cr.  &vo.     6t. 
'The  best  "Pilgrim's  Progress."'— 

Educational  Times. 

O.  J.  Burch,  M.A.,  F.R.S.     A  MANUAL 
OF    ELECTRICAL    SCIENCE.      With 
numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  Sro.     3*. 
[University  Extension  Series. 

Gelett  Burgess.    GOOPS  AND  HOW  TO 

BE  THEM.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Small  4/0.  6s. 

A.  E.  Burn,  B.D.,  Examining  Chaplain  to 
the  Bishop  of  Lichfield.  AN  INTRO- 
DUCTION TO  THE  HISTORY  OF 
THE  CREEDS.  Dentylvo.  ios.6d. 

[Handbooks  of  Theology. 
'  This  book  may  be  expected  to  hold  its 
place   as   an   authority   on   its   subject.' — 
Spec  tator. 

J.  H.  Burn,  B.D.,  F.R.S.E.  A  MANUAL 
OK  CONSOLATION  FROM  THE 
SAINTS  AND  FATHERS.  Pott  &vo. 
Cloth,  is. ;  leather,  an.  6d.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

Robert    Burns.      THE    POEMS     OF 

ROBERT  BURNS.  Edited  by  ANDREW 
LANG  and  W.  A.  CKAIGIE.  With  Portrait. 
Second  Edition.  Demy  &vo,  gilt  top.  6s. 

J.  B.  Bury.  LL.D.    See  Gibbon. 

Alfred  Caldecott,  P.O.  THE  PHIL- 
OSOPHY OF  RELIGION  IN  ENG- 
LAND AND  AMERICA.  Demy  Sw. 
ioj.  6ei.  [  Handbooks  of  Theology. 

'  Dr.  Caldecott  treats  the  subject  as  \ve 
have  long  hoped  it  would  eventually  be 
treated.' — Church  Times. 

'  A  lucid  and  informative  account,  \vlu<  h 
certainly  deserves  a  place  in  every  philo- 
sophical library.' — Scotsman. 

D  S.  CalderWOOd,  Headmaster  of  the  Nor- 
mal School,  Edinburgh.  TEST  CARDS 
IN  EUCLID  AND  ALGEBRA.  In  three 
packets  of  40,  with  Answers,  is.  each.  Or 
in  three  Books,  price  :J.,  ad.,  and  $d. 

R.  M.  and  A.  J.  Carlyle,  M.A.    BISHOP 

LATIMER.  With  Portrait.  Crown  Z-'O. 
3i.6d.  [Leaders  of  Religion. 


0.  0.  Channer  and  M.  E.  Roberto. 
LACE-MAKING  IN  THE  MIDLANDS, 
PAST  AND  PRESENT.  With  16  full- 
page  Illustrations.  Crown  Zvo.  at.  6d. 

'  An  interesting  book,  illustrated  by  fasci- 
nating photographs.  '—Speaker. 

Lord  Chesterfield,  THE  LETTERS  OF, 
TO  HIS  SON.  Edited,  with  an  Intro- 
duction, by  C.  STRACHKY,  and  Notes  by 
A.  CALTHROP.  Two  Volumes.  Croivn  6vo. 
6t.  tack.  [Methuen's  Standard  Library. 

F.  W.  Christian.  THE  CAROLINE 
ISLANDS.  With  many  Illustrations  and 
Maps.  DemyZi'o.  ias.6d.net. 

Cicero.    DE  ORATORE  I.    Translated  by 

E.  N.  P.  MOOR,  M.A.    Crown  Ivo.    y.  &/. 

[Classical  Translations. 

SELECT  ORATIONS  (Pro  Milone,  Pro 
Murena,  Philippic  u.,  I nCatilinam).  Trans- 
lated by  H.  E.  D.  BLAKISTON,  M.A.,  Fellow 
and  Tutor  of  Trinity  ColieRe,  Oxford. 
Crown  Svo.  51.  [Classical  Translations. 

DE  NATURA  DEORUM.  Translated 
by  F.  BROOKS,  M.A.,  late  Scholar  of  Balliol 
College,  Oxford.  Crown  6ro.  js.  6d. 

[Classical  Translations. 

DE  OFF  1C  I  IS.  Translated  by  G.  B. 
GARDINER,  M.A.  Crown  Svo.  at.  6d. 

[Classical  Translations. 

F.  A.  Clarke,  M.A.  BISHOP  KEN.  With 
Portrait.  Crown  Bve.  js.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

E.  H.  Colbeck,  M.D.  DISEASES  OF  THE 
HEART.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Demy  &vo,  12*. 

W.  G.  Collingwood,  M.A.  THE  LIFE 
OF  JOHN  RUSKIN.  With  Portraits. 
Cheap  Edition.  Crown  Zvo.  6s. 

J.  C.  Collins,  M.A.     See  Tennyson. 

W.  E.  Collins.  M.A.  THE  BEGINNINGS 
OF  ENGLISH  CHRISTIANITY.  With 
Map.  Crown  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

[Churchman's  Library- 
A.  M.  COOk,  M.A.     See  E.  C.  Marchant. 
i  R.  W.  Cooke-Taylor.    THE  FACTORY 

SYSTEM.     Crown  8™.     as.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

'  Marie  Corelli.  THE  PASSING  OF  THK 

GREAT  QUEEN  :  A  Tribute  to  the  Noble 
Life  of  Victoria  Regina.  Small  4/0.  is. 

A  CHRISTMAS  GREETING.  Sm.  4(0.   is. 

Rosemary  Cotes.   DANTE'S  GARDEN. 

With  a  Frontispiece.  Second  Edition. 
Fcap.  &vo,  cloth  as.  6d.  ;  leather,  31.  6d. 
net. 
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Harold  COX,  B.A.  LAND  NATIONAL- 
IZATION. Crown  Svo.  as.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

W.  J.  Craig.    See  Shakespeare. 

W.  A.  Craigie.    A  PRIMER  OF  BURNS. 

Crown  &z'o,     as.  6d. 

Mrs.  Craik.  JOHN  HALIFAX,  GEN- 
TLEMAN. Edited  by  ANNIE  MATHE- 
SON.  Twn  Volumes.  Pott  Svo.  Each 
Volume,  Cloth,  is.  6d.  net;  leather,  as.dd. 
net.  [Little  Library. 

Richard  Crashaw,  THE  ENGLISH 
POEMS  OF.  Edited  by  EDWARD  HUT- 
TON.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth,  is.  (>d.  net;  leather, 
2S.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

F.  G.  Crawford.     See  Mary  C.  Danson 
C.  G.  Crump,  M.A.     See  Thomas  Ellwood. 

F.  H.  E.  Cunliffe,  Fellow  of  All  Souls'  Col- 
lege, Oxford.     THE  HISTORY  OF  THE 
BOER  WAR.     With  many  Illustrations, 
Plans,  and  Portraits.  In  2  vols.   Vol.  I.,  i$s. 

E.  L.  CuttS,  D.D.  AUGUSTINE  OF 
CANTERBURY.  With  Portrait.  Crown 
Svo.  -$s.  6d.  [Leaders  of  Religion. 

The  Brothers  Dalziel.     A  RECORD  OF 

FIFTY  YEARS'  WORK.  With  150  Illus- 
trations. Large  4(0.  zis.  net. 

The  record  of  the  work  of  the  celebrated 
Engravers,  containing  a  Gallery  of  beauti- 
ful Pictures  by  F.  Walker,  Sir  J.  Millais, 
Lord  Leighton,  and  other  great  Artists. 
The  book  is  a  history  of  the  finest  black-and- 
white  work  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

'  The  book  is  abundantly  illustrated,  and 
shows  what  wood  engraving  was  at  its  best.' 
— Scot  swat  i. 

'A  store  of  genial  reminiscences.  The 
designs  of  the  various  masters  are  exquisitely 
engraved.  A  worthy  record  of  a  period  that 
is  gone.' — Standard. 

G.  W.  Daniell,  M.A.    BISHOP  WILBER- 

FORCE  With  Portrait.  Crown  Svo. 
3*.  6d.  [Leaders  of  Religion. 

Mary  C.  Danson  and  F.  G.  Crawford. 

FATHERS  IN  THE  FAITH.  SmallSvo. 
is.  6d. 

Dante  Alighleri.     LA  COMMEDIA  DI 

DANTE.      The    Italian    Text   edited    by 

PAGET  TOVNBEE,  Litt.D.,  M.A.   Demy  Svo. 

Gilt  top.     Ss,  6d.     A  Iso,  Crown  Svo.    6s. 

[Methuen's  Standard  Library. 

THE  INFERNO  OF  DANTE.  Trans- 
lated by  H.  F.  CARY.  Edited  by  PAGET 
TOVNBEE,  Lilt.  D.(  M.A.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth, 
is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  ts.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 


THE  PURGATORIO  OF  DANTE. 
Translated  by  H.  F.  GARY.  Edited  by 
PAGET TOYNBEK,  Litt.D.,  M.A.  Pott&vo. 
Cloth,  is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  as.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

THE  PARADISO  OF  DANTE.  Trans- 
lated by  H.  F.  CARY.  Edited  by  PAOET 
TOYNBEE,  Litt.D.,  M.A.  Pest  Svo.  Cloth, 
is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  is.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library- 
See  also  Paget  Toynbee. 

A  C.  Deane.  Edited  by.  A  LITTLE 
BOOK  OF  LIGHT  VERSE.  Pott  Svo. 
Cloth,  is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  zs.  &/.  net 

[Little  Library. 

Leon  Deltaos.    THE  METRIC  SYSTEM. 

Crown  Svo.     as. 

A  theoretical  and  practical  guide,  for  use 
in  schools  and  by  the  general  reader. 

Demosthenes :  THE  OLYNTHIACS 
AND  PHILIPPICS.  Translated  upon  a 
new  principle  by  OTHO  HOLLAND.  Crown 
Svo.  2S.  6d. 

Demosthenes.  AGAINST  CONON  AND 
CALLICLES.  Edited  with  Notes  and 
Vocabulary,  by  F.  DARWIN  SWIFT,  M.A. 
Fcap.  Svo.  2s. 

Charles  Dickens. 

THE  ROCHESTER  EDITION. 

Crown  Svo.     Each  Volume,  cloth,  3,?.  6J. 

With  Introductions  by  GEORGE  GISSING, 

Notes  by  F.  G.  KITTON,  and  Topographical 

Illustrations. 

THE  PICKWICK  PAPERS.  With  Illustra- 
'ons  by  E.  H.  NEW.  Two  Volumes. 

'  As  pleasant  a  copy  as  any  one  could 
lesire.  The  notes  add  much  to  the  value  of 
the  edition,  and  Mr.  New's  illustrations  are 
also  historical.  The  volumes  promise  well 
for  the  success  of  the  edition.' — Scotsman. 

NICHOLAS  NICKLEBY.  With  Illustra- 
tions by  R.  J.  WILLIAMS.  Two  Volumes. 

BLEAK  HOUSE.  With  Illustrations  by 
BEATRICE  ALCOCK.  Two  Volumes. 

OLIVER  TWIST.  With  Illustrations  by  E. 
H.  NEW. 

THE  OLD  CURIOSITY  SHOP.  With 
Illustrations  by  G.  M.  BRIMELOW  Two 
Volumes. 

BARNABY  RUDGE.  With  Illustrations  by 
BEATRICE  ALCOCK.  Two  Volumes. 

G.  L.  Dickinson,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  King's 
College,  Cambridge.  THE  GREEK  VIEW 
OF  LIFE.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Svo. 
2s.  6d.  [University  Extension  Series. 

H.  N.  Dickson,  F.R.S.E.,  F.R.Met.  Soc. 
METEOROLOGY.  The  Elements  of 
Weather  and  Climate.  ^Illustrated.  Crown 
Svo.  as.  6d.  [University  Extension  be: ies. 
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Lady  Dilke,  Miss  Bullcy ,  and  Miss  Whit- 
ley.  WOMEN'S  WORK.  Crow*  8ve. 
n.  6d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

P.  H.  Ditchfleld.  M.A.,  F.S.A.   ENGLISH  j 
VILLAGES.   Illustrated.    Crown  8t*.  6s.  \ 

'A  book  which  for  its  instructive  and 
pictorial  value  should  find  a  place  in  every 
village  library.' — Scotsman. 

'  One  of  the  best  books  on  village  anti- 
quities we  have  seen.'— Outlook. 

THE  STORY  OF  OUR  ENGLISH 
TOWNS.  With  Introduction  by 
AUGUSTUS  JBSSOP,  D.D.  Second  Edition. 
Croivn  Bvo.  6*. 

OLD  ENGLISH  CUSTOMS:  Extant  at 
the  Present  Time.  An  Account  of  Local 
Observances,  Festival  Customs,  and  Ancient 
Ceremonies  yet  Surviving  in  Great  Britain. 
Crown  Zvo.  to. 

W.  M.  Dixon,  M.A.  A  PRIMER  OF 
TENNYSON.  Second  Edition,  Crown 
Si'C.  as.  6d. 

1  Much  sound  and  well-expressed  criticism. 
The  bibliography  is  a  boon.' — Speaker. 

F.NGLISH  POETRY  FROM  BLAKE  TO 
BROWNING.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
Zvo,  as,  fid. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

E.  Dowden,  Litt.D.     See  Shakespeare. 

J.  Dowden,  D.D.,  Lord  Bishop  of  Edin- 
bursh.  THE  WORKMANSHIP  OF 
THE  PRAYER  BOOK:  Its  Literary 
and  Liturgical  Aspects.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Zvo.  y.  6d, 

[Churchman's  Library. 

S.  R.  Driver.,  D.D.,  Canon  of  Christ  Church, 
Regius  Professor  of  Hebrew  in  the  University 
of  Oxford.  SERMONS  ON  SUBJECTS 
CONNECTED  WITH  THE  OLD 
TESTAMENT.  Crown  Ivo.  6s. 

'A  welcome  companion  to  the  author's 
famous  "Introduction."' — Guardian. 

S.  J.  Duncan  (Mrs.  COTES),  Author  of 
'A  Voyage  of  Consolation.'  ON  THE 
OTHER  SIDE  OF  THE  LATCH. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  &i>o.  6s. 

J.  T.  Dunn,  D.Sc.,  and  V.  A.  Mundella. 

GENERALELEMENTARY  SCIENCE. 

With  114  Illustrations.    Crown  Zvo.    jj.  6rf. 

[Methuen's  Science  Primers. 

The  Earl  of  Durham.   A  REPORT  ON 

CANADA.     With  an   Introductory  Note. 
Demy  8zi7.     jf.  6d.  net. 

A  reprint  of  the  celebrated  Report  which 
Lord  Durham  made  to  the  British  Govern- 
ment on  the  state  of  British  North  America 
in  1839.  It  is  probably  the  most  important 
utterance  on  British  colonial  policy  ever 
published. 


W.  A.  Dutt.  NORFOLK.  Illustrated  by 
B.  C.  BOULTER.  Pott  tvt.  Cloth,  y. ; 
leather,  y.  6d.  net.  [Little  Guides. 

Clement  Edwards.     RAILWAY 

NATIONALIZATION.  Crown  Br,o. 
it.  6d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

w.  Douglas  Edwards.    COMMERCIAL 

LAW.  Crown  %ro.   as.  [Commercial  Series. 

H.  E.  Bgerton,  M.A.  A  HISTORY  OF 
BRITISH  COLONIAL  POLICY.  Demy 
Svo.  las.  kd. 

'It  is  a  good  book,  distinguished  by 
accuracy  in  detail,  clear  arrangement  of 
facts,  and  a  broad  grasp  of  principles.' — 
Manchetter  Guardian. 

Thomas  Ellwood,  THE  HISTORY  OF 
THE  LIFE  OF.  Edited  byC  G.  CxuMr, 
M.A.  Crown  Zro.  6s. 

[Methuen's  Standard  Library. 
This  edition  is  the  only  one  which  con- 
tains the  complete  book  as  originally  pub- 
lished.    It  has  a  long  Introduction  and  many 
Footnotes. 

E.  EngeL  A  HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH 
LITERATURE:  From  its  Beginning  to 
Tennyson.  Translated  from  the  German. 
Demy  8t'<7.  -js.  6d.  net. 

This  is  a  very  complete  and  convenient 
sketch  of  the  evolution 'of  our  literature  from 
early  days.  The  treatment  is  biographical 
as  well  as  critical,  and  is  rendered  more 
interesting  by  the  quotation  of  characteristic 
passages  from  the  chief  authors. 

w.  H.  Fairbrother,  M.A.  THE  PHILO- 
SOPHY OF  T.  H.  GREEN.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  31.  6d. 

Susan  Perrler.   MARRIAGE.   Edited  by 

Miss  GOODRICH  FREER  and  Lord  IDDF.S- 
LEIGH.  Two  Volumes.  Pott  Kvo.  Each 
volume,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net;  leather,  as.  &/. 
net.  [Little  Library. 

C.H.  Firth,  M.A.  CROMWELL'S  ARMY: 
A  History  of  the  English  Soldier  during  the 
Civil  Wars,  the  Commonwealth,  and  the 
Protectorate.  Crown  6vo.  js.  6d. 

An  elaborate  study  and  description  of 
Cromwell's  army  by  which  the  victory  of 
the  Parliament  was  secured.  The  '  New 
Model'  is  described  in  minute  detail,  and 
the  author,  who  is  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished historians  of  the  day,  has  made 
great  use  of  unpublished  MSS. 

0.  W.  Fisher,  M.A.  ANNALS  OF 
SHREWSBURY  SCHOOL.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Demy  Svo.  lot.  6d. 

Edward  FitzOerald.    THE  RUBAIYAT 

OF  OMAR  KHAYYAM.  With  a  Com- 
mentary by  H.  M.  BATSON,  and  a  Biography 
of  Omar  by  E.  D.  Ross.  (,*. 
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E.  A.  FitzGerald.  THE  HIGHEST 
ANDES.  With  2  Maps,  51  Illustrations, 
13  of  which  are  in  Photogravure,  and  a 
Panorama.  Royal  %vo.  ya,  net. 

W.  Warde  Fowler.  M.A.  See  Gilbert 
White. 

J.  P.  Fraser.    ROUND  THE  WORLD 

ON  A  WHEEL.  With  100  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo.  6s. 

'A  classic  of  cycling,  graphic  and  witty.' 
— Yorkshire  Post. 

W.  French,  M.A.,  Principal  of  the  Storey 
Institute,  Lancaster.  PRACTICAL 
CHEMISTRY.  Part  I.  With  numerous 
Diagrams.  Crown  Zvo.  is.  6d. 

[Textbooks  of  Technology. 
'  An    excellent    and    eminently  practical 
little  book.1 — Schoolmaster. 

Ed.    von   Freudenreich.     DAIRY 

BACTERIOLOGY.  A  Short  Manual  for 
the  Use  of  Students.  Translated  by  J.  R. 
AINSWORTH  DAVIS,  M.A.  Second  Edition. 
Revised.  Crown  Svo.  zs.  6d. 

H.  W.  Fulford,  M.A.  THE  EPISTLE 
OF  ST.  JAMES"  Edited  by.  Fcap.  &vo. 
is.  6d.  net.  [Churchman's  Bible. 

Mrs.  Gaskell.  CRANFORD.  Edited  by 
E.  V.  LUCAS.  PottZvo.  Cloth,  is.  6d.  net; 
leather,  vs.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

H.  B.  George,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  New  College, 
Oxford.  BATTLES  OF  ENGLISH 
HISTORY.  With  numerous  Plans.  Third 
Edition.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

1  Mr.  George  has  undertaken  a  very  useful 
task — that  of  making  military  affairs  in- 
telligible and  instructive  to  non-military 
readers — and  has  executed  it  with  a  large 
measure  of  success.' — Times. 

H.  de  B.  Gibbins,  Litt.D.,  M.A.  IN- 
DUSTRY IN  ENGLAND:  HISTORI- 
CAL OUTLINES.  With  5  Maps.  Second 
Edition.  Demy  Svo.  los.  6d. 

A  COMPANION  GERMAN  GRAMMAR. 
Crown  Bv0.  is.  6d. 

THE  INDUSTRIAL  HISTORY  OF  ENG- 
LAND. Eighth  Edition.  Revised.  With 
Maps  and  Plans.  Crown  &vo.  31. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

THE  ECONOMICS  OF  COMMERCE. 
Crown  %vo.  it.  6d.  [Commercial  Series. 

COMMERCIAL  EXAMINATION 
PAPERS.  Crown  Svo.  is.6d. 

[Commercial  Series. 

BRITISH  COMMERCE  AND  COLONIES 
FROM  ELIZABETH  TO  VICTORIA. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  Zvo.  as. 

[Commercial  Series. 


ENGLISH  SOCIAL  REFORMERS. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  Zvo.  zs.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

H.  de  B.  Gibbins,  D.Litt.,  M.A.,  and  E.  A. 
Hadfleld,  of  the  Hecla  Works,  Sheffield. 
A  SHORTER  WORKING  DAY.  Crmvn 
Svo,  is.  6d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

Edward  Gibbon.  THE  DECLINE  AND 
FALL  OF  THE  ROMAN  EMPIRE. 
A  New  Edition,  edited  with  Notes, 
Appendices,  and  Maps,  by  J.  B.  BURY, 
LL.D.,  Fellow  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin. 
/« Seven  Volumes.  Demy  &vo.  Gilt  top. 
8s.  6d.  each.  A  Iso,  Crown  Zvo.  6s.  each. 

'At  last  there  is  an  adequate  modern 
edition  of  Gibbon.  .  .  .  The  best  edition 
the  nineteenth  century  could  produce.' — 
Manchester  Guardian. 

'  A  great  piece  of  editing.' — Academy. 

MEMOIRS  OF  MY  LIFE  AND  WRIT- 
INGS. By  EDWARD  GIBBON.  Edited, 
with  an  Introduction  and  Notes,  by  G. 
BIRKBECK  HILL,  LL.D.  Crown  Zvo.  6s. 

'  An  admirable  edition  of  one  of  the  most 
interesting  personal  records  of  a  literary  life. 
Its  notes  and  its  numerous  appendices  are  a 
repertory  of  almost  all  that  can  be  known 
about  Gibbon.' — Manchester  Guardian. 

E.  C.  S.  Gibson,  D,D.,  Vicar  of  Leeds. 
THE  BOOK  OF  JOB.  With  Introduction 
and  Notes.  Dewy  Zvo.  6s. 

[Oxford  Commentaries. 

'The  publishers  are  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  start  the  series  has  made.' — Times. 

'Dr.  Gibson 's_  work  is  worthy  of  a  high 
degree  of  appreciation.  To  the  busy  worker 
and  the  intelligent  student  the  commentary 
will  be  a  real  boon  ;  and  it  will,  if  we  are 
not  mistaken,  be  much  in  demand.  The 
Introduction  is  almost  a  model  of  concise, 
straightforward,  prefatory  remarks  on  the 
subject  treated.' — Athenaum. 

THE  XXXIX.  ARTICLES  OF  THE 
CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND.  With  an 
Introduction.  Third  and  Cheaper  Edition 
in  One  Volume.  Demytovo.  i2s.  6d. 

[Handbooks  of  Theology. 
'  We  welcome  with  the  utmost  satisfaction 
a  new,  cheaper,  and  more  convenient  edition 
of  Dr.  Gibson's  book.  It  was  greatly  wanted. 
Dr.  Gibson  has  given  theological  students 
just  what  they  want,  and  we  should  like  to 
think  that  it  was  in  the  hands  of  every 
candidate  for  orders.' — Guardian, 

THE  LIFE  OF  JOHN  HOWARD.  With 
12  Illustrations.  Pott  &va.  Cloth,  y.; 
leather,  js.  6d.  net.  [Little  Biographies. 

See  also  George  Herbert. 
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George  Gissing.    See  Dickens. 

A.  D.  Godley,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Magdalen 
College,  Oxford.  LYRA  FRIVOL  A. 
Third  Edititn.  F'cap.  Zvo.  9S.  6tf. 

VERSES  TO  ORDER.  Cr.  &vt>.   as.  6d.  net. 
Miss  OOOdrlCh-Freer.     See  Susan  Ferrier. 

P.  Anderson  Graham.     THE  RURAL 

KXODUS.   Crown  Svo.    as.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

F.  8.   Granger,  M.A.,  Litt.D.     PSYCH- 
OLOGY.     Second  Edition.     Crown  Bvo. 
is.  6d.  [University  Extension  Series. 

THE  SOUL  OF  A  CHRISTIAN.  Crown 
Svo.  6s. 

A  book  dealing  with  the  evolution  of  the 
religious  life  and  experiences. 

'  A  remarkable  book.' — Glasgow  Herald. 

See  also  University  Extension  Series. 

E.  M'Oueen  Gray.  GERMAN  PASSAGES 
FOR  UNSEEN  TRANSLATION. 
Crown  &vo.  as.  fid. 

P.  L  Gray,  B.Sc.,  formerly  Lecturer  in 
Physics  in  Mason  University  College.  Bir- 
mingham. THE  PRINCIPLES  OF 
MAGNETISM  AND  ELECTRICITY: 
an  Elementary  Text-Book.  With  181  Dia- 
grams. Crown  Zvo,  y.  6d. 

G.  Buckland  Green.  M.A.,  Assistant  Master 
at  Edinburgh  Academy,  late  Fellow  of  St. 
John's    College.     Oxon.        NOTES    ON 
GREEK  AND  LATIN  SYNTAX.  Crenvn 
Zvo.    3*.  6d. 

Notes  and  explanations  on  the  chief  diffi- 
culties of  Greek  and  Latin  Syntax,  with 
numerous  passages  for  exercise. 

E.  T.  Green,  M.A.      THE  CHURCH  OF 
CHRIST.     CrownSvo.    6s. 

[Churchman's  Library. 

R.  A.  Gregory.  THE  VAULT  OF 
HEAVEN.  A  Popular  Introduction  to 
Astronomy.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Croivn  Zvo.  is.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

W.  Hall  Griffin,  M.A.  SELECTIONS 
FROM  THE  EARLY  POEMS  OF 
ROBERT  BROWNING.  Edited  by. 
Pott  &vo.  Cloth,  is.  6J.  net;  leather, 
2s.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

C.  H.  Grinling.  A  HISTORY  OF  THE 
GREAT  NORTHERN  RAILWAY, 
1845-95.  With  Illustrations.  Demy  &vo. 
let.  6d. 

1  Mr.  Grinling  has  done  fora  Railway  what 
Macaulay  did  for  English  History.'— The 
Engineer. 

F.  Hindes  Groome.    See  George  Borrow. 


M.  L.  Owynn.  A  BIRTHDAY  BOOK. 
Royaltvo.  ias. 

Thit  is  a  birthday-book  of  exceptional 
dignity,  and  the  extracts  have  been  chosen 
with  particular  care. 

Stephen  Gywnn.    See  Thackeray. 

John  Hackett,  B.D.  A  HISTORY  OF 
THE  ORTHODOX  CHURCH  OF 
CYPRUS.  With  Maps  and  Illustrations. 
Demy  Zvo.  15*.  net. 

A.  C.  Haddon,  Sc.D..  F.R.S. "  HEAD- 
HUNTERS,  BLACK,  WHITE,  AND 
BROWN.  With  many  Illustrations  and  a 
Map.  Demy  Zvo.  15*. 

A  narrative  of  adventure  and  exploration 
in  Northern  Borneo.  It  contains  much 
matter  of  the  highest  scientific  interest. 

R.  A.  Hadfield.  See  H.  dc  B.  Gibbins. 

R.  N.  Hall  and  W.  G.  NeaL  THE 
ANCIENT  RUINS  OF  RHODESIA. 
With  numerous  Illustrations.  Demy  tvo. 
ais.  net. 

This  book  contains  descriptions  of  two 
hundred  ruins  of  temples  ana  forts,  and  of 
their  types  and  ages  of  architecture.  It 
describes  also  the  Sabaean  and  Phoenician 
occupations  of  Rhodesia;  King  Solomon's 
gold,  ancient  burials,  ancient  gold-mining, 
etc.  It  is  profusely  illustrated,  and  contains 
many  maps  and  plans. 

F.  J.  Hamilton,  D.D.,  and  E.  W.  Brooks. 

ZACHARIAH  OF  MITYLENE.     Trans- 
lated into  English.   DemyZvo.    iys.6d.net. 
[Byzantine  Texts. 

D.  Hannay.    A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF 

THE  ROYAL  NAVY,  FROM  EARLY 
TIMES  TO  THE  PRESENT  DAY.  Illustrated. 
Two  Volumes.  Demy  Zvo.  js.  6d.  each. 
Vol.  I.  1200-1688. 

A.  T.  Hare,  M.A.  THE  CONSTRUCTION 
OF  LARGE  INDUCTION  COILS.  With 
numerous  Diagrams.  Demy  &vo.  6s. 

Clifford   Harrison.      READING    AND 

READERS.     Fcap.  Svo.    as.  6d. 
'  An  extremely  sensible  little  book.' — 

Manchester  Guardian. 
Hedin,  Gold  Medallist  of  the  Royal 
Geographical  Society.  THROUGH  ASIA. 
With  300  Illustrations  from  Sketches  and 
Photographs  by  the  Author,  and  Maps. 
Two  Volumes.  Royal ^vo.  36*.  net. 

'One  of  the  greatest  books  of  the  kind 
issued  during  the  century.  It  is  impossible 
to  give  an  adequate  idea  of  the  richness  of 
the  contents  of  this  book,  or  of  its  abounding 
attractions  as  a  story  of  travel  unsurpassed 
in  geographical  and  human  interest.  Much 
of  it  is  a  revelation.  Altogether  the  work 
is  one  which  in  solidity,  novelty,  and  interest 
must  take  a  first  rank  among  publications 
of  its  class.' — Times, 
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T.  F.  Henderson.  A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF 
SCOTTISH  VERSE.  Pott  too.  Cloth, 
is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  zs.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 
See  also  D.  M.  Moir. 

W.E.Henley.  ENGLISH  LYRICS. 
Crown  Bvo.  Gift  top.  y.  M. 

W.  E.  Henley  and  0.  Whibley.  A  BOOK 
OF  ENGLISH  PROSE.  Crown  8vo. 
Buckram,  gilt  top.  6s. 

H.  H.  Henson,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  All  Souls', 
Oxford.  Canon  of  Westminster.  APOS- 
TOLIC CHRISTIANITY  :  As  Illustrated 
by  the  Epistles  of  St.  Paul  to  the  Corinthians. 
Crown  8v0.  6s. 

LIGHT  AND  LEAVEN  :  HISTORICAL  AND 
SOCIAL  SERMONS.  Crown  6v0.  6s. 

DISCIPLINE  AND  LAW.  Fcap.  &V0. 
zs.  (,d. 

Geqr&e  Herbert.     THE    TEMPLE. 

Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and   Notes, 
by  E.  C.  S.  GIBSON,  D.D.,  Vicar  of  Leeds. 
Pott  8v0.     Cloth,  zs. ;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 
[Library  of  Devotion. 
This  edition  contains  Walton's  Life   of 
Herbert,   and   the  text  is  that  of  the  first 
edition. 

Herodotus  :  EASY  SELECTIONS.  With 
Vocabulary.  By  A.  C.  LIDDELL,  M.A. 
Fcap.  Sea.  is.  6tf. 

W.  A.  S.  HffWias,  B. A.  ENGLISH  TRADE 
AND  FINANCE  IN  THE  SEVEN- 
TEENTH CENTURY.  Crown  &vo. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

T.  Hilbert.   THE  AIR  GUN  :  or,  HOW 

the  Mastermar.fi  and  Dobson  Major  nearly 
lost  their  Holidays.  Illustrated.  Square 
Fcap.  Sz'o.  zs.  6d.  [Little  Blue  Books. 

Clare  rail,  Registered  Teacher  to  the  City  and 
Guilds  of  London  Institute.  MILLIN- 
ERY. THEORETICAL,  AND  PRAC- 
TICAL. With  numerous  Diagrams. 
Crown  8v0.  21. 

[Textbooks  of  Technology. 

Henry  Hill,  B. A.,  Headmaster  of  the  Boy's 
High  School,  Worcester,  Cape  Colony.  A 
SOUTH  AFRICAN  ARITHMETIC. 
Crown  8vf.  3*.  dtt. 

This  book  has  been  specially  written  for 
use  in  South  African  schools. 

a.  Birkbeek  Hill,  LL.D.    See  Gibbon. 

Howard  C.  Hillegas.  WITH  THE  BOER 
FORCES.  With  24  Illustrations.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  Zvo.  6s. 

S.  L.  Hinde.  THE  FALL  OF  THE 
CONGO  ARABS.  With  Plans,  etc.  Dewy 
Svo.  izs.  6d. 


L.  T.  Hobhouse,  Fellow  of  C.C.C.,  Oxford. 
THE  THEORY  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 
Demy  8vo.  au. 

J.  A.  Hobson,  M.A.  PROBLEMS  OF 
POVERTY :  An  Inquiry  int«  the  Indus- 
trial Condition  of  the  Poor.  Fourth 
Edition.  Crown  8v0.  zs.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series  and  University 
Extension  Sories. 

THE  PROBLEM  OF  THE  UNEM- 
PLOYED.  Crown  8v0.  is.  6J. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

T.  Hodgkin,  D.C.L.  GEORGE  FOX, 
THE  QUAKER.  With  Portrait.  Crewn 
Svo.  3*.  6</.  [Leaders  of  Religion. 

Cheater  Holcombe.  THE  REAL  CHIN- 
ESE QUESTION.  Crown  &vo.  6s. 

'  It  is  an  important  addition  to  the 
materials  before  the  public  for  forming  an 
opinion  on  a  most  difficult  and  pressing  pro- 
blem.'— Times. 

Sir  T.   H.   Holdich,  K.C.I.E.     THE 

INDIAN  BORDERLAND:  being  a  Per- 
sonal Record  of  Twenty  Years.  Illustrated. 
Demy  8v0.  15$.  net 

'  Interesting  and  inspiriting  from  cover  to 
cover,  it  will  assuredly  take  its  place  as  the 
classical  work  on  the  history  of  the  Indian 
frontier.' — Piiot. 

Canon  Scott  Holland.     LYRA  APOS- 

TOLICA.  With  an  Introduction.  Notes 
by  H.  C.  BBECHING,  M.A.  Patt&va.  Cloth, 
zs.;  leather,  zs.  6d.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

G.  J.  Holyoake.  THE  CO-OPERATIVE 
MOVEMENT  TO-DAY.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  8v0.  zs.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

Horace:  THE  ODES  AND  EPODES. 
Translated  by  A.  GODLEY,  M.A.,  Fellow  of 
Magdalen  College,  Oxford.  Crown  %vo. 
zs.  [Classical  Translations. 

E.  L.  S.  Horsburgh,  M.A.    WATERLOO : 

A  Narrative  and  Criticism.  With  Plans. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  &vo.  $s. 

'A  brilliant  essay  —  simple,  sound,  and 
thorough.' — Daily  Chronicle. 

THE  LIFE  OF  SAVONAROLA.  With 
Portraits  and  Illustrations.  Fcap.  8vo. 
Cloth,  3*.  6d. ;  leather,  +s.  net. 

[Little  Biographies. 

R.   F.   Hortqn,  D.D.      JOHN    HOWE. 

With  Portrait.     Crown  $TI>.     y  &?• 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

Alexander  Hosie.  MANCHURIA.  With 
Illustrations  and  a  Map.  Demy&vo.  ios.6d. 
net. 
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G.  Bowell.  TRADE  UNIONISM-NEW 
AND  OLD.  Third  Edition.  Crown  Bw. 
as.  6d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

H.  O.  Butchinson.  THE  GOLFING  PIL- 
GRIM. Crown  8tx>.  6s. 

A.  W.  Button,  M.A.  CARDINAL  MAN- 
NING. With  Portrait.  Crown  8fO.  y. 
(x/.  [  Leaders  of  Religion  . 

See  also  TAULHR. 

Edward  HuttOQ.    See  Richard  Crashaw. 

E.  H.  Button.    CARDINAL  NEWMAN. 

With  Portrait.    Crown  Z-'o.     y.  6J. 

[  Leaders  of  Religion. 

W.  H.  Button,  M.A.  THE  LIFE  OF  SIR 
THOMAS  MORE.  With  Portraits. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  6vo.  $*• 

WILLIAM  LAUD.  With  Portrait.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  &vo.  y.  6V/. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

Henrik  Ibsen.  BRAND.  A  Drama.  Trans- 
lated by  WILLIAM  WILSON.  Third  Edition. 
Crown  Bvc.  y.  (td. 

Lord  Iddesleigh.    See  Susan  Ferrier. 

W.  E.  Inge,  M.  A.,  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Hert- 
ford College,  Oxford.  CHRISTIAN  MYS- 
TICISM. The  Bampton  Lectures  for  1899. 
Dtnty  Svo.  its.  6d.  net. 

1  It  is  fully  worthy  of  the  best  traditions 
connected  with  the  Bampton  Lectureship.'— 
Record. 

A,  D.  Innes,  M.A.  A  HISTORY  OF  THE 
BRITISH  IN  INDIA.  With  Maps  and 
Plans.  Crown  Kvo.  js.  6d. 

.'Written  in  a  vigorous  and  effective  style 
...  a  thoughtful  and  impartial  account'  — 
Spectator. 

'  Mr.  Innes  has  done  a  difficult  piece  of 
work  well.  He  has  taken  the  history  into 
his  mind  ;  given  it  shape,  feature,  and 
vitality  there  ;  therefore  it  comes  alive  and 
fresh  from  his  mind.'  —  Scotsman. 

8.  Jackson,  M.A.   A  PRIMER  OF  BUSI- 

NESS.      Third  Edition.       Crown   Kve. 
is.  6d.  [Commercial  Series. 

F.  Jacob.    M.A.       JUNIOR    FRENCH 
EXAMINATION   PAPERS.    Feat.  8vo. 
is.  [Junior  Examination  Series. 

J.  Stephen  Jeans.    TRUSTS,  POOLS, 

AND  CORNERS.     Crown  Bvo.    as.  6d. 
[Social  Questions  Series. 

E.  L.   Jefferson.     A    NEW  RIDE  TO 

KHIVA.     Illustrated.    Crown  Bvo.    6s. 

E.  JenkS,  M.A.,  Professor  of  Law  at  Uni- 
versity College,  Liverpool.  ENGLISH 
LOCAL  GOVERNMENT. 


as.  6d. 


Crown  8™ 
[University  Extension  Series. 


C.  8.  Jerram,  M.A.   See  Pascal 

Augustus  Jessopp.D.D.  JOHN  DONNE. 
With  Portrait.  Crown  Zro.  y.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

F.  B.  Jevons,  M.A.,  I.itt.D..  Principal  of 
Hatfield  Hall,  Durham.  EVOLUTION. 
Crown  Zvo.  y.  6d.  [Churchman's  Library. 

AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE 
HISTORY  OF  RELIGION.  Second 
Edition.  Demy  Bvo.  io/.  M. 

( Handbooks  of  Theology. 
'  The  merit  of  this  book  lies  in  the  penetra- 
tion, the  singular  acuteness  and  force  of  the 
author's  judgment.  He  is  at  once  critical 
and  luminouf,  at  once  just  and  suggestive. 
A  comprehensive  and  thorough  book.'— 
Birmingham  Pott. 

Sir  B.  B.  Johnston,  K.C.B.  BRITISH 
CENTRAL  AFRICA.  With  nearly  zoo 
Illustrations  and  Six  Maps.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  +to.  18*.  ntt. 

H.  Jon6a.    A  GUIDE  TO  PROFESSIONS 
AND  BUSINESS.    CrownZvo.     is.  M. 
[Commercial  Series. 

F.  W.  Joyce,  M.A.  THE  LIFE  OF  SIR 
FREDERICK  GORE  OUSELEY.  ^t.  6d. 

Lady  Julian  of  Norwich.  REVELA- 
TIONS OF  DIVINE  LOVE.  Edited  by 
GRACE  WARRACK.  Crown  Bvo.  6s. 

A  partially  modernised  version,  from  the 
MS.  in  the  British  Museum  of  a  book  which 
Dr.  Dalgairns  terms  '  One  of  the  most 
remarkable  booksof  the  Middle  Ages.'  Mr. 
Inge  in  his  Bampton  Lectures  on  Christian 
Mysticism  calls  it  'The  beautiful  but  little 
known  Revelations.' 

M.  Kaufmann.    SOCIALISM   AND 

MODERN  THOUGHT.  Crown  8w. 
2s.  6d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

J.  F.  Keating,  D.D.  THE  AGAPE  AND 
THE  EUCHARIST.  Crown  Zvo.  y.  6d. 

John  Keble.  THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 

With  an  Introduction  and  Notes  by  W. 
LOCK,  D.D.,  Warden  of  Keble  College. 
Illustrated  by  R.  ANNING  BELL.  Second 
Edition.  Fcap.  6vo.  y.  6d;  padded 
morocco,  y. 

'  The  present  edition  is  annotated  with  all 
the  care  and  insight  to  be  expected  from 
Dr.  Lock.' — Guardian. 

LYRA    INNOCENTIUM.      Edited,    with 
Introduction  and  Notes,  by  WALTER  LOCK, 
D.D.,  Warden  of  Keble  College,  Oxford. 
Pott  &V0.     Cloth,  as.  ;  leather,  ss.  6d.  net. 
[Library  of  Devotion. 
'  This  sweet  and  fragrant  book  has  never 
been  published  more  attractively." — 

Academy. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR.  With  Intro- 
duction and  Notes  by  WALTER  LOCK, 
D.D.,  Warden  of  Keble  College.  Second 
Edition.  Pott  Bvo.  Cltth,  2*. ;  leather,  zs. 
6d.  net.  [Library  of  Devotion. 

Thomas  A  Kempis.  THE  IMITATION 
OF  CHRIST.  With  an  Introduction  by 
DEAN  FARRAR.  Illustrated  by  C.  M. 
GERE.  Second  Edition.  fcaf.Bvo.  -$s.6d. 
net;  padded morocco,  5*. 

'Amongst  all  the  innumerable  English 
editions  of  the  "  Imitationj"  there  can  have 
been  few  which  were  prettier  than  this  one, 
printed  in  strong  and  handsome  type,  with 
all  the  glory  of  red  initials.' — Glasgow 
Herald. 

THE  IMITATION  OF  CHRIST.  A  Re- 
vised Translation  by  C.  BIGG,  D.D.,  Canon 
of  Christ  Church.  With  an  Introduction. 
Crown  Bvo.  y.  dd. 

A  new  edition,  carefully  revised  and  set 
in  large  type,  of  Dr.  Bigg's  well-known 
version. 

'Dignified,  harmonious,  and  scholarly.1 
— Church  Review. 

THE  IMITATION  OF  CHRIST.  A  Re- 
vised Translation,  with  an  Introduction  by 
C.  BIGG,  D.D.,  late  Student  of  Christ 
Church.  Second  Edition.  Pott  Bvo.  Cloth, 
as.  ;  leather,  zs.  6J.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

A  practically  new  translation  of  this  book 

which  the  reader  has,  almost  for  the  first 

time,  exactly  in  the  shape  in  which  it  left 

the  hands  of  the  author. 

James  Houghton  Kennedy,  D.D.,  Assist- 
ant Lecturer  in  Divinity  in  the  University 
of  Dublin.  ST.  PAUL'S  SECOND 
AND  THIRD  EPISTLES  TO  THE 
CpRINTHIANS.  With  Introduction, 
Dissertations  and  Notes.  Cro-wn  Bvo.  6s. 

C.  W.  TTimmina,  M.A.  THE  CHEM- 
ISTRY OF  LIFE  AND  HEALTH. 
Illustrated.  Crown  Bvo.  2s.  &d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

A.  W.  Kinglake.  EOTHEN.  With  an 
Introduction  and  Notes.  Pott  Bvo.  Cloth, 
is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  2$.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

Eudyard  Kipling.     BARRACK -ROOM 

BALLADS.  T$rd  Thousand.  Crown  Bvo. 
6s.  ;  leather,  6s.  net. 

'  Mr.  Kipling's  verse  is  strong,  vivid,  full 
of  character.  .  .  .  Unmistakable  genius 
rings  in  every  line.' — Times. 

'  The  ballads  teem  with  imagination,  they 
palpitate  with  emotion.  We  read  them  with 
laughter  and  tears  :  the  metres  throb  in  our 
pulses,  the  cunningly  ordered  words  tingle 
with  life;  and  if  this  be  not  poetry,  what 
is  ?  '—Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


THE  SEVEN  SEAS.  6*nd  Thousand. 
Crown  Bvo.  Buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.  i 
leather,  6s.  net. 

'  The  Empire  has  found  a  singer  ;  it  is 
no  depreciation  of  the  songs  to  say  that 
statesmen  may  have,  one  way  or  other,  to 
take  account  of  them.' — 

Manchester  Guardian. 
T.  Q.  Kitton.    See  Dickens. 

W.  J.  Knox  Little.    See  St.  Francis  de  Sales. 
Charles  Lamb,  THE  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA. 

With  over  100  Illustrations  by  A.  GARTH 
JONES,  and  an  Introduction  by  E.  V.  LUCAS. 
Denty  Svo.  ioi.  6d. 

'This  edition  is  in  many  respects  of 
peculiar  beauty.'— Daily  Chronicle. 

'  It  is  in  every  way  an  admirable  edition 
and  the  illustrations  are  delightful.' — 

Literature. 

ELIA,  AND  THE  LAST  ESSAYS  OF 
ELIA.  Edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS.  Pott  Bvo. 
Cloth,  is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  zs.  (>d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

THE  KING  AND  QUEEN  OF  HEARTS  : 
An  1805  Book  for  Children.  Illustrated  by 
WILLIAM  MULREADY.  A  new  edition,  in 
facsimile,  edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS,  is.  6d. 

This  little  book  is  a  literary  curiosity,  and 
has  been  discovered  and  identified  as  the 
work  of  Charles  Lamb  by  E.  V.  Lucas. 
It  is  an  exact  facsimile  of  the  original 
edition,  which  was  illustrated  by  Mulready. 

Professor  Lambros.  ECTHESIS 
CHRONICA.  Edited  by.  Demy  Bvo. 
7-r.  (>d.  net.  [Byzantine  Texts. 

Stanley  Lane-Poole.     THE    LIFE    OF 

SIR  HAKRY    PARKES.     A   New  and 
Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Bvo.     6s. 
A    HISTORY     OF     EGYPT     IN     THE 
MIDDLE  AGES.      Fully  Illustrated. 
Crown  Bvo.     6s, 

F.  Langbridge,  M.A.  BALLADS  OF  THE 

BRAVE :  Poems  of  Chivalry,  Enterprise, 
Courage,  and  Constancy.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Bvo.  as.  6d. 

'  The  book  is  full  of  splendid  things.'— 
World. 

William  Law.  A  SERIOUS  CALL  TO  A 
DEVOUT  AND  HOLY  LIFE.  Edited, 
with  an  Introduction,  by  C.  BIGG,  D.D., 
late  Student  of  Christ  Church.  Pott  Bvo. 
Cloth,  2S. ;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

This  is  a  reprint,  word  for  word  and  line 
for  line,  of  the  Editio  Princefi. 

G.  S.  Layard.     THE  LIFE  OF   MRS. 
LYNN    LINTON.       Illustrated.      Demy 
Bvo.     12S.  6d. 

'  Mrs.  Lynn  Linton  is  here  presented  to 
us  in  all  her  moods.  She  lives  in  the  book  ; 
she  is  presented  to  us  so  that  we  really 
know  her.'— Literature. 
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Captain  Melville  Lee.  A  HISTORY  OF 
POLICE  IN  ENGLAND.  Crown  8w. 
js.  6d. 

1  A  learned  book,  comprising  many  curious 
details  to  interest  the  general  reader  as  well 
as  the  student  who  will  consult  it  for  exact 
information. ' — Dully  News, 

1  The  book  rests  on  accurate  research  and 
gives  a  vast  array  of  facts  and  statistics.' — 
Glasgow  Herald, 

V.  B.  Lewes,  M.A.  AIR  AND  WATER. 
Illustrated.  Crown  870.  ys.  (xi. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

Walter  LOCk,  D.D..  Warden  of  Keble  Col- 
lege. ST.  PAUL,  THE  MASTER- 
BUILDER.  Crown  Svo.  y.  64. 

See  also  Keble  and  Oxford  Commentaries. 

JOHN  KEBLE.  With  Portrait.  Crmvn 
&vo.  y.  (»i.  [Leaders  of  Religion. 

E.  V.  Lucas.     See   Jane  Austen   and    Mrs. 
Gaskell  and  Charles  Lamb. 

Lucian.      SIX    DIALOGUES  (Nigrinus, 

Icaro-Menippus,  The  Cock,  The  Ship.  The 
Parasite,  The  Lover  of  Falsehood).  Trans- 
lated by  S.  T.  Irwin,  M.A.,  Assistant 
Master  at  Clifton ;  late  Scholar  of  Exeter 
College,  Oxford.  Crown  Bvo.  y.  64. 

[Classical  Translations. 

L.   W.    Lyde.   M.A.      A  COMMERCIAL 
GEOGRAPHY  OF  THE  BRITISH  EM- 
PIRE.    Third  Edition.     Crown  tvo.     *s. 
[Commercial  Series. 

Hon.  Mrs.  Lyttelton.     WOMEN   AND 

THEIR  WORK.     Crown Sw.     as.  6d. 

1  Thoughtful,  interesting, practical.' — 

Guardian. 

'  The  book  is  full  of  sound  precept  given 
with  sympathy  and  wit.' — Pilot. 

J.E.B.M'AUen,M.A.  THE  PRINCIPLES 
OF  BOOKKEEPING  BY  DOUBLE 
ENTRY.  Crown  Zvo,  as. 

[Commercial  Series. 

F.  MacCunn.    JOHN  KNOX.    With  Por- 
trait.   Croun  Svo.     y.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

A.  M.  Mackay.  THE  CHURCHMAN'S 
INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  OLD 
TESTAMENT.  CrcnvnZvo.  y.  6d. 

[Churchman's  Library. 
'The   book    throughout    is    frank    and 
courageous.' — Glasgow  Herald. 

Laurie  Magnus,  M.A.  A  PRIMER  OF 
WORDSWORTH.  Crown  Bvo.  is .  6d. 


J  P.  Mahaffy,  Litt.D.  A  HISTORY  OF 
THE  EGYPT  OF  THE  PTOLEMIES. 
Fully  Illustrated.  CrtnvnSro.  6*. 

F.  W.  Maitland.  LL.D..  Downing  Professor 
of  the  1  ,.iws  of  Englana  in  the  University  of 
Cambridge.  CANON  LAW  IN  ENG- 
LAND. Royal  &vo.  ^t.6d. 

H.  E.  Maiden.  M.A.  ENGLISH  RE- 
CORDS. A  Companion  to  the  History  of 
England.  Crown  Zvo.  y.  6d. 

THE  ENGLISH  CITIZEN:  HIS  RIGHTS 
AND  DUTIES.  Crown  Sw.  i*.  6d. 

E.  C.  Marchant,  M.  A. ,  Fellow  of  Peterhousr, 
Cambridge,  and  Assistant  Muter  at  St.  Paul's 
School.  A  GREEK  ANTHOLOGY. 
Crown  3v0.  y.  6d. 

E.  C.  Marchant,  M.A.,  and  A.  M.  Cook, 

M.A.       PASSAGES     FOR     UNSEKN 
TRANSLATION.    Crown  &vo.     y.  6d. 

'  We  know  no  book  of  this  class  better 
fitted  for  use  in  the  higher  forms  of  schools.' 
— Guardian. 

J.  E.  Marr,  F.R.S.,  Fellow  of  St.  John's 
ColleKe,  Cambridge.  THE  SCIENTIFIC 
STUDY  OF  SCENERY.  Illustrated. 
Crown  6ro.  6s. 

1 A  volume,  moderate  in  size  and  readable 
in  style,  which  will  be  acceptable  alike  to 
the  student  of  geology  and  geography,  and 
to  the  tourist.' — Atkencrum. 

A.  J.  Mason.  THOMAS  CRANMER. 
With  Portrait.  Croivn  Zvo.  y.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

George  Massee.  THE  EVOLUTION  OF 
PLANT  LIFE:  Lower  Forms.  With 
Illustrations.  Crown  Zvo.  is.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

C.  F.  0.  Masterman,  M.A.    TENNYSON 

AS  A  RELIGIOUS  TEACHER.    Crown 
Zv».     6s. 

'A  thoughtful  and  penetrating  apprecia- 
tion, full  of  interest  and  suggestion.' — 
World. 

Annie  Matheson,    See  Mrs.  Craik. 

Emma  S.  Mellows.  A  SHORT  STORY 
OF  ENGLISH  LITERATURE.  Crown 

Sn>.     3-v.  6d. 

'A  lucid  and  well-arranged  account  of 
the  growth  of  English  literature.' — Pall 
Mall  Gazette. 

L.  C.  Mlall.  F.R.S.     See  Gilbert  White. 

E.  B.  Michell.  THE  ART  AND  PRAC- 
TICE OF  HAWKING.  With  3  Photo- 
gravures by  G.  E.  LODGE,  and  other 
Illustrations.  Demy  Svo.  IM.  6d, 
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J.O.Millais.  THE  LIFE  AND  LETTERS 
OF  SIR  JOHN  EVERETT  MILLAIS, 
President  of  the  Royal  Academy.  With  319 
Illustrations,  of  which  9  are  Photogravure. 
3  volt.  Royal  8vo.  aos.  net. 

'  This  splendid  work.'— World. 

'  Of  such  absorbing  interest  is  it,  of  such 
completeness  in  scope  and  beauty.  Special 
tribute  must  be  paid  to  the  extraordinary 
completeness  of  the  illustrations.' — Graphic. 

J.  G.  Milne,  M.A.  A  HISTORY  OF 
ROMAN  EGYPT.  Fully  Illustrated. 
Crown  Svo.  6s. 

P.  Chalmers  Mitchell,  M.A.  OUTLINES 
OF  BIOLOGY.  Illustrated.  Secant! 
Edition.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

A  text  -  book  designed  to  cover  the 
Schedule  issued  by  the  Royal  College  of 
Physicians  and  Surgeons. 

D.  M.  Moir.  MANSIE  WAUCH.  Edited 
by  T.  F.  HENDERSON.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth, 
is.  6ii.  net ;  leather,  ?s.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

H.  E.  Moore.  BACK  TO  THE  LAND : 
An  Inquiry  into  the  cure  for  Rural  Depopu- 
lation. Crown  Svo.  2S.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

W.  R.  Morflll,  Oriel  College,  Oxford.  A 
HISTORY  OF  RUSSIA  FROM  PETER 
THE  GREAT  TO  ALEXANDER  II. 
With  Maps  and  Plans.  Crown  8z'<?.  75.  6d. 
This  history,  is  founded  on  a  study 
of  original  documents,  and  though  neces- 
sarily brief,  is  the  most  comprehensive 
narrative  in  existence.  Considerable^  atten- 
tion has  been  paid  to  the  social  and  literary 
development  of  the  country,  and  the  recent 
expansion  of  Russia  in  Asia. 

R.  J.  Moiich,  late  of  Clifton  College. 
GERMAN  EXAMINATION  PAPERS 
IN  MISCELLANEOUS  GRAMMAR 
AND  IDIOMS.  Fifth  Edition.  Crown 
Svo,  21. 6d. 

[School  Examination  Series. 

A  KEY,  issued  to  Tutors  and  Private 
Students  only,  to  be  had  on  application 
to  the  Publishers.  Second  Edition, 
Crown  Svo.  6s.  net. 

Miss  Anderson  Morton.    See  Miss  Brod- 

rick. 

H.  C.  G.  Moule,  D.D.  CHARLES 
SIMEON.  With  Portrait.  Cro-.vn  8™. 
3^.  6d.  [Leaders  of  Religion. 

M.   M.   Pattison    Muir,    M.A.       THE 

CHEMISTRY  OF  FIRE.  The  Ele- 
mentary Principles  of  Chemistry.  Illus- 
trated. Crown  Svo.  af.  6</. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

V.  A.  Mtmdella,  M.A.     See  J.  T.  Dunn. 


W.  G.  NeaL    SeeR.  N.  Hall. 

H.  W.  Nevinson.  LADYSMITH:  The 
Diary  of  a  Siege.  With  16  Illustrations  and 
a  Plan.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

James  Northcote.  R  A.,  THE  CONVER- 
SATIONS OF,  AND  JAMES  WARD. 
Edited  by  ERNEST  FLETCHER.  With  many 
Portraits.  Demy  Svo.  los.  6d. 

1  Mr-  Fletcher's  book  will  range  and  rank 
with  Hazlitt's.'— Globe. 

'  Every  reader,  with  any  taste  for  art,  will 
find  the  book  engrossing.' — Yorkshire  Post. 

A.  H.  Norway,  Author  of '  Highways  and  By- 
ways in  Devon  and  Cornwall.'  NAPLES  : 
PAST  AND  PRESENT.  With  40  Illus- 
trations by  A.  G.  FERARD.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

Standish  O'Grady.     THE  STORY  OF 

IRELAND.     Crown  Svo.    2J.  6d. 

Mrs.  Oliphant.  THOMAS  CHALMERS. 
With  Portrait.  Crown  Svo.  is.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

C.  W.  Oman,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  All  Souls', 
Oxford.  A  HISTORY  OF  THE  ART 
OF  WAR.  Vol.  H.:  The  Middle  Ages, 
from  the  Fourth  to  the  Fourteenth  Century. 
Illustrated.  Demy  Svo.  ais. 

'  The  whole  art  of  war  in  its  historic  evolu- 
tion has  never  been  treated  on  such  an 
ample  and  comprehensive  scale,  and  we 
question  if  any  recent  contribution  to  the 
exact  history  of  the  world  has  possessed 
more  enduring  value.' — Daily  Chronicle. 

Prince  Henri  of  Orleans.    FROM  TON 

KIN  TO  INDIA.  Translated  by  HAM  LEY 
BENT,  M.A.  With  100  Illustrations  and  a 
Map.  Crown  4  to,  g ilt  top.  255. 

R.  L.  Ottley,  M.A.,  late  Fellow  of  Magdalen 
College.  Oxon.,  and  Principal  of  Pusey 
House.  THE  DOCTRINE  OF  THE 
INCARNATION.  Second  and  cheaper 
Edition.  Demy  Svo.  us.  6d. 

[Handbooks  of  Theology. 
'  A  clear  and  remarkably  full  account  of 
the  main  currents  of  speculation.  Scholarly 
precision  .  .  .  genuine  tolerance  .  .  . 
intense  interest  in  his  subject — are  Mr. 
Ottley 's  merits.' — Guardian. 

LANCELOT  ANDREWES.  With  Por- 
trait. Crown  Svo.  3.?.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

J.  H.  Overtqn,  M.A.    JOHN  WESLEY. 

With  Portrait.     Crown  Svo.    3*.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

M.  N.  Oxford,  of  Guy's  Hospital.  A 
HANDBOOK  OF  NURSING.  Crmvn 
Svo.  35.  6d. 

'  The  most  useful  work  of  the  kind  that 
we  have  seen.  A  most  valuable  and  prac- 
tical manual.' — Manchester  Guardian. 
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W.  C.  C.  Fakes.  THE  SCIENCE  OF 
HYGIENE.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Demytvo.  15*. 

'A  thoroughgoing  working  text-book  of 
its  subject,  practical  and  well-stocked.' — 
Scotsman. 

Prof.  Le"on  Parmentier  and  M.  Bidez. 
KVAGRIUS.  Edited  by.  Demy  Svo. 
jos.  6d.  net.  I  Byzantine  Texts. 

H.  W.  PauL    See  Laurence  Sterne. 

E.  H.  Pearce,  M.A.  THE  ANNALS  OF 
CHRIST'S  HOSPITAL.  With  many 
Illustrations.  Demy  8r-c.  7*.  M. 

'A  well-written,  copious,  authentic  his- 
tory.1— Tiiuet, 

R.  E.  Peary,  Gold  Medallist  of  the  Royal 
Geographical  Society.  NORTHWARD 
OVER  THE  GREAT  ICE.  WithoverSoo 
Illustrations.  a  ro/s.  Royal  Sro.  32.1.  net. 
'  His  book  will  take  its  place  among  the 
permanent  literature  of  Arctic  exploration.' 
—  Times. 

Sidney  Peel,  late  Fellow  of  Trinity  College, 
Oxford,  and  Secretary  to  the  Royal  Com- 
mission on  the  Licensing  Laws.  PRACTI- 
CAL LICENSING  REFORM.  Second 
Edition,  Crown  Sz'O.  is.  6d. 

M.  PeruginL  SELECTIONS  FROM 
WILLIAM  BLAKE.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth, 
\s.  (>d.  net ;  leather,  ys.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

j.  P.  Peters,  D.D.  THE  OLD  TESTA- 
MENT AND  THE  NEW  SCHOLAR- 
SHIP. Crown  Svo.  6s. 

[Churchman's  Library. 
1  Every  page  reveals  wide  reading,  used 
with  sound  and  scholarly  judgment.' 

— Manchester  Guardian. 

W. M. Flinders  Petrie, D.C.L.,  LL.D.,  Pro- 
fessor of  Egyptology  at  University  College. 
A  HISTORY  OF  EGYPT,  FROM  THE 
EARLIEST  TIMES  TO  THE  PRESENT  DAY. 
Fully  Illustrated.  In  six  volumes.  Crown 
Svo.  6s.  each. 

'A  history  written  in  the  spirit  of  scientific 
precision  so  worthily  represented  by  Dr. 
Petrie  and  his  school  cannot  but  promote 
sound  and  accurate  study,  and  supply  a 
vacant  place  in  the  English  literature  of 
Egyptology. ' —  Times. 

VOL.  i.      PREHISTORIC    TIMES    TO    XVlTii 

DYNASTY.    Fourth  Edition. 
VOL.  H.    THB  XVII™  AND  XVIIlTH  DY- 

NASTIES.     Third  Edition, 
VOL.  iv.    THE  EGYPT  OK  THB  PTOLEMIES. 

J.  P.  MAHAFFY,  Litt,D. 
VOL.  v.    ROMAN  EGYPT.    J.  G.  MILNE,  M.A. 
VOL.  vi.      EGYPT   IN   THE    MIDDLE   AGES. 

STANLEY  LANB-POOLE,  M.A. 


RELIGION  AND  CONSCIENCE  IN 
ANCIENT  EGYPT.  Fully  Illustrated. 
Crown  Sw.  as.  6d, 

SYRIA  AND  EGYPT,  FROM  THE  TELL 
EL  AMARNA  TABLETS.  Crown,  Svo. 
as.  6d. 

EGYPTIAN  TALES.  Illustrated  by  TMST- 
RAM  ELLIS.  In  Two  Volume*.  Crown  Svo. 
3*.  6d.  each. 

EGYPTIAN  DECORATIVE  ART.  With 
130  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo.  y.  6dr. 

'  In  these  lectures  h«  displays  rare  skill 
in  elucidating  the  development  of  decora- 
tive art  in  Egypt.' — Times. 

Philip  Pienaar.  WITH  STEYN  AND 
DE  WET.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Svo. 
3t.6d. 

A  narrative  of  the  adventures  of  a  Boer 
telegraphist  of  the  Orange  Free  State 
during  the  war. 

PlautUS.  THE  CAPTIVI.  Edited,  with 
an  Introduction,  Textual  Notes,  and  a  Com- 
mentary, by  W.  M.  LINDSAY,  Fellow  of 
Jesus  College,  Oxford.  Demy  Svo.  los.  6d. 
net. 

For  this  edition  all  the  important  MSS. 
have  been  re-collated.  An  appendix  deals 
with  the  accentual  element  in  early  Latin 
verse.  The  Commentary  is  very  full. 

'A  work  of  great  erudition  and  fine  scholar- 
ship.'— Scotsman. 

THE  CAPTIVI.  Adapted  for  Lower  Forms, 
by  J.  H.  FKEESE,  M.A.,  late  Fellow  of  St. 
John's,  Cambridge,  is.  6d. 

J.  T.   Plowden-Wardlaw,   B.A..    King's 

Collece,  Cambridge.  EXAMINATION 
PAPERS  IN  ENGLISH  HISTORY. 
Crown  Svo.  is.  6d. 

[School  Examination  Series. 

M.  C.  Potter,  M.A.,  F.L.S.  A  TEXT- 
BOOK OF  AGRICULTURAL  EOT  ANY. 
Illustrated.  and  Edition.  Crown  Svo. 
45.  6V/.  [University  Extension  Series. 

L.  L.  Price,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Oriel  College, 
Oxon.  A  HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH 
POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  Third 
Edition.  Crown  Svo.  21.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

"Q."  THE  GOLDEN  POMP.  A  Proces- 
sion of  English  Lyrics.  Arranged  by  A.  T. 
QUILLEK  COUCH.  Crown  Svo.  Buckram, 
6s. 

R.  B.  Rackham,  M.A.  THE  ACTS  OF 
THE  APOSTLES.  With  Introduction 
and  Notes.  Demy  8:v».  iis.  6ti. 

[Oxford  Commentaries. 

'  A  really  helpful  book.    Both  introduction 

and  commentary  are   marked  by  common 

sense  and  adequate  knowledge.' — Guardian, 
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B.  W.  Randolph,  D.D.,  Principal  of  the 
Theological  College,  Ely.  THE  PSALMS 
OF  DAVID.  With  an  Introduction  and 
Notes.  Pott  8vo,  Cloth,  ss. ;  leather, 
as.  6d,  net.  [Library  of  Devotion. 

A  devotional  and  practical  edition  of  the 
Prayer  Book  version  of  the  Psalms. 

Hastings  Rashdall,  M.  A. ,  Fellow  and  Tutor 

of  New  College,  Oxford.  DOCTRINE 
AND  DEVELOPMENT.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

W.  Reason.  M.A.     UNIVERSITY  AND 

SOCIAL  SETTLEMENTS.  Crown  Svo. 
as.  6d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

Charles  Richardson.     THE  ENGLISH 

TURF.  With  numerous  Illustrations  and 
Plans.  Demy  8vo.  \y. 

1  From  its  sensible  introduction  to  its  very 
complex  index,  this  is  about  the  best  book 
that  we  are  likely  for  some  time  to  see 
upon  the  subject  with  which  it  deals.' — 
Athenceum. 

M.  E.  Roberts.     See  C.  C.  Channer. 

A.  Robertson,  D.D.,  Principal  of  King's 
College,  London.  REGNUM  DEI.  The 
Bampton  Lectures  of  1901.  Demy  Into. 
12S.  6d.  net. 

'A  notable  volume.  Its  chief  value  and 
interest  is  in  its  historic  treatment  of  its 
great  theme.' — Daily  News. 

'  It  is  altogether  a  solid  piece  of  work  and 
a  valuable  contribution  to  the  history  of 
Christian  thought.' — Scotsman. 

Sir G.  S.  Robertson,  K. C.S.I.  CHITRAL : 

The  Story  of  a  Minor  Siege.  With  numer- 
ous Illustrations,  Map  and  Plans.  Second 
Edition.  Demy  &vo.  ior.  6d. 

'A  book  which  the  Elizabethans  would 
have  thought  wonderful.  More  thrilling, 
more  piquant,  and  more  human  than  any 
novel.' — Newcastle  Chronicle. 

J.  W.  Robertson-Scott.    THE  PEOPLE 

OF  CHINA.  With  a  Map.  Crown  8vo. 
31.  6d. 

A.  W.  Robinson,  Vicar  of  All  Hallows, 
Barking.  THE  EPISTLE  TO  THE 
GALATIANS.  Explained.  Fcap.  Svo. 
is.  6d.  net.  [Churchman's  Bible. 

'  The  most  attractive,  sensible,  and  in- 
structive manual  for  people  at  large,  which 
we  have  ever  seen.' — Church  Gazette. 

Cecilia  Robinson.    THE  MINISTRY  OF 

DEACONESSES.  With  an  Introduction 
by  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Winchester.  Crown 
tvt>.  3*.  6J. 

0.  Rodwell,  B.A.  NEW  TESTAMENT 
GREEK.  A  Course  for  Beginners.  With 
a  Preface  by  WALTER  LOCK,  D.D.,  Warden 
of  Keblc  College.  Fcap.  Svo,  3*.  6d. 


Edward  Rose.  THE  ROSE  READER. 
With  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8va. 
2s.  fid.  Also  in  4  Parts.  Parts  /.  andlf. 
6d.  each  ;  Part  ///.  &d. ;  Part  IV.  lott. 
A  reader  on  a  new  and  original  plan. 
The  distinctive  feature  of  this  book  is  the 
entire  avoidance  of  irregularly-spelt  words 
until  the  pupil  has  thoroughly  mastered 
the  principle  of  reading,  and  learned  its 
enjoyment.  The  reading  of  connected  sen- 
tences begins  from  the  first  page,  before  the 
entire  alphabet  is  introduced. 

E.  Denison  ROSS,  M.A.  See  W.  Beckford, 
A.  W.  Kinglake,  and  F.  H.  Skrine. 

A.  E.  Ruble,  M.A.,  Head  Master  of  the 
Royal  Naval  School,  Eltham.  THE  GOS- 
PEL ACCORDING  TO  ST.  MARK. 
Edited  by.  With  three  Maps.  Crown  &vo. 
is.  6d.  [Methuen's  Junior  School  Books. 

W.   Clark   Russell     THE    LIFE    OF 

ADMIRAL  LORD  COLLINGWOOD. 
With  Illustrations  by  F.  BR  ANGWYN.  Fourth 
Edition.  Crown  8vo.  6s. 

'  A  book  which  we  should  like  to  see  in 
the  hands  of  every  boy  in  the  country.' — 
St.  James's  Gazette. 

Viscount  St.  Gyres.     THE  LIFE  OF 

FRANCOIS  DE  FENELON.  Illus- 
trated. Demy  8vo.  los.  6d. 

'  A  work  of  high  historical  and  lively  in 
terest. ' — Outlook. 

'  A  most  interesting  life  of  a'most  interest- 
ing personage.' — Scotsman. 

We  have  in  this  admirable  volume  a  most 
valuable  addition  to  our  historical  portrait 
gallery.' — Daily  News. 

St.  Francis  de  Sales.    ON  THE  LOVE 

OF  GOD.  Edited  by  W.  J.  KNOX-LITTLE, 
M.A.  Pott  8vo.  Cloth,  ss. ;  leather, 
2s.  6d.  net.  [Library  of  Devotion. 

J.  Sargeaunt,  M.A.  ANNALS  OF  WEST- 
MINSTER SCHOOL.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.  Demy  8r<?.  ^s.  6d, 

c.  sathas.     THE    HISTORY    OF 

PSELLUS.     Demy  8vo.     15*.  net. 

[Byzantine  Texts. 

H.  G.  Seeley,  F. R. S.  DRAGONS  OF  THE 
AIR.  With  many  Illustrations.  Crown. 
8vo.  6s. 

A  popular  history  of  the  most  remarkable 
flying  animals  which  ever  lived.  Their  rela- 
tions to  mammals,  "birds,  and  reptiles,  living 
and  extinct,  are  shown  by  an  original  series 
of  illustrations.  The  scattered  remains  pre- 
served in  Europe  and  the  United  States  have 
been  put  together  accurately  to  show  the 
varied  forms  of  the  animals.  The  book  is  a 
natural  history  of  these  extinct  animals 
which  flew  by  means  of  a  single  finger. 


GENERAL  LITERATURE 


V.  P.  8ell8,  M.A.  THE  MECHANICS 
OF  DAILY  LIFE.  Illustrated.  Crown 
Kvo.  at.  6d.  I  University  Extension  Series. 

Edmund   Belous.     TOMMY    SMITH'S 

ANIMALS.  Illustrated  by  G.  W.  ORD. 
Second  Edition.  Fcaf.  Zvo.  as.  dd. 

'A  quaint,  fascinating  little  book  :  a  nur- 
sery classic.' — Alhentrum. 

William  Shakespeare. 
THE  ARDEN  EDITION. 

'  No  edition  of  Shakespeare  is  likely  to 
prove  more  attractive  and  satisfactory  than 
this  one.  It  is  beautifully  printed  and  paged 
and  handsomely  and  simply  bound.' — 

St.  Jantet't  Gazette. 

Demy  &vo.  y.  6d.  tack  volume.  General 
Editor,  W.  J.  CRAIG.  An  Edition  of 
Shakespeare  in  single  Plays.  Kdited  with 
a  full  Introduction,  Textual  Notes,  and 
a  Commentary  at  the  foot  of  the  page.  The 
first  volumes  are  : — 

HAMLET.  Edited  by  EDWARD  DOWDEN, 
Litt.D. 

ROMEO  AND  JULIET.  Edited  by 
EDWARD  DOWDEN,  Litt.D. 

KING  LEAR.    Edited  by  W.  J.  CRAIG. 
JULIUS    CAESAR.     Edited  by  M.   MAC- 

M1I.I.AN,  M.A. 

THE  TEMPEST.  Edited  by  MORTON- 
LUCE. 

A.  Sharp.  VICTORIAN  POETS.  Crtnvn 
Svo.  as.  fxi.  [University  Extension  Series. 

J.  8.  ShedlOCk.  THE  PIANOFORTE 
SONATA :  Its  Origin  and  Development. 
Crown  Zvo.  5^. 

'  This  work  should  be  in  the  possession  of 
every  musician  and  amateur.  A  concise 
and  lucid  history  and  a  very  valuable  work 
for  reference.' — Athenerum. 

Arthur  Sherwell,  M.A.    LIFE  IN  WEST 

LONDON.  Third  Edition.  Crown  Zvo. 
as.  (>d.  [Social  Questions  Series. 

F.  H.  Skrine  and  E.  D.  Ross.  THE 
HEART  OF  ASIA.  With  Maps  and 
many  Illustrations  by  VERESTCHAGIN. 
Large  Crown  Svo.  los.  6d.  net. 

'  This  volume  will  form  a  landmark  in  our 
knowledge  of  Central  Asia.  .  .  .  Illuminat- 
ing and  convincing.'—  Times. 

Evan  Small,  M.A.     THE  EARTH.     An 

Introduction  to  Physiography.  Illustrated. 
Own  &vo.  as.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 


Nowell  C.  Smith,  Fellow  of  New  College. 
Oxford.  SELECTIONS  FROM 
WORDSWORTH.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth, 
is.  (xi.  net;  leather,  at.  6J.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

Sophocles.  ELECTRA  AND  AJAX. 
Translated  by  E.  D.  A.  MOKSIIKAD,  M.A., 
Assistant  Master  at  Winchester,  at.  6tf. 

[Classical  Translations. 

R.  Southev.  ENGLISH  SEAMEN 
(Howard,  Clifford,  Hawkins,  Drake,  Caven- 
dish). Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by 
DAVID  HANNAV.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
Svo.  6s. 

'  A  brave,  inspiriting  book.' — Block  end 
White. 

C.  H.  Bpence,  M.A.,  Clifton  College.  HIS- 
TORY AND  GEOGRAPHY  EXAM- 
INATION PAPERS.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Zvo.  as.  6d. 

[School  Examination  Series. 

W.  A.  Spooner,  M.  A.,  Fellow  of  New  College, 
Oxford.  BISHOP  BUTLER.  With  Por- 
trait. Crown  Zvo.  3*.  6d. 

[Leaders  of  Religion. 

J.  W.  Stanblidge,  B.D.,  Rector  of  Bainton, 
Canon  of  York,  and  sometime  Fellow  of  St. 
John's  ColleKe,  Oxford.  A  BOOK  OF 
DEVOTIONS.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth,  at.  ; 
leather,  as.  6d.  net.  [Library  of  Devotion. 

1  It  is  probably  the  best  book  of  its  kind. 
It  deserves  high  commendation.' — Church 
Gazette. 

See  also  Cardinal  Bona. 

'StancliflV  GOLF  DO'S  AND  DONT'S. 
Fcaf>.  Svo.  is. 

A.  M.  M.  Stedman,  M.A. 

INITIA  LATINA  :  Easy  Lessons  on  Ele- 
mentary Accidence.  Fifth  Edition.  Fcap. 
&vo.  is. 

FIRST  LATIN  LESSONS.  Sixth  Edition. 
Crown  &vo.  is. 

FIRST  LATIN  READER.  With  Notes 
adapted  to  the  Shorter  Latin  Primer  and 
Vocabulary.  Fifth  Edition  revised.  iStno. 
is.  6d. 

EASY  SELECTIONS  FROM  CESAR. 
Part  i.  The  Helvetian  War.  Second  Edi- 
tion, lima.  is. 

EASY  SELECTIONS  FROM  LIVY.  Part  i. 
The  Kings  of  Rome.  i8mo.  Second  Edi- 
tion, is.  6d. 

EASY  LATIN  PASSAGES  FOR  UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION.  Eighth  Edition. 
Fcap.  &vo.  is.  6d. 

EXEMPLA  LATINA.  First  Lessons  in 
Latin  Accidence.  With  Vocabulary.  Crown 
Sro.  is. 
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EASY  LATIN  EXERCISES  ON  THE 
SYNTAX  OF  THE  SHORTER  AND 
REVISED  LATIN  PRIMER.  With 
Vocabulary.  Eighth  and  Cheaper  Edition, 
re-written.  Crown  Svo.  is.  6d.  KEV 
3*.  net.  Original  Edition,  zs.  6d. 

THE  LATIN  COMPOUND  SENTENCE : 
Rules  and  Exercises.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  &vo.  is.  (>d.  With  Vocabulary,  zs. 

NOTANDA  O.UAEDAM  :  Miscellaneous 
Latin  Exercises  on  Common  Rules  and 
Idioms.  Fourth  Edition.  Fcap.  8vo.  it.  6d. 
With  Vocabulary.  zs.  Key,  21.  net. 

LATIN  VOCABULARIES  FOR  REPETI- 
TION :  Arranged  according  to  Subjects. 
Tenth  Edition.  Fcap.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

A  VOCABULARY  OF  LATIN  IDIOMS. 
iBma.  Second  Edition,  is. 

STEPS  TO  GREEK.  Second  Edition,  re- 
vised, i&mo.  is. 

A  SHORTER  GREEK  PRIMER.  Crown 
8ve.  is.  6d. 

EASY  GREEK  EXERCISES.  By  C.  G. 
BOTTING,  B.A.  Crown  8vo.  vs. 

EASY  GREEK  PASSAGES  FOR  UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION.  Third  Edition,  revised. 
Fcap.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

GREEK  VOCABULARIES  FOR  REPETI- 
TION. Arranged  according  to  Subjects. 
Third  Edition.  Fcap.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

GREEK  TESTAMENT  SELECTIONS. 
For  the  use  of  Schools.  With  Introduction, 
Notes,  and  Vocabulary.  Third  Edition. 
Fcap.  8v0.  ss.  dd. 

STEPS  TO  FRENCH.  Fifth  Edition, 
i&mo.  &d. 

FIRST  FRENCH  LESSONS.  Fifth  Edi- 
tion, revised.  Crown  &vo.  is. 

EASY  FRENCH  PASSAGES  FOR  UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION.  Fourth  Edi- 
tion, revised.  Fcap.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

EASY  FRENCH  EXERCISES  ON  ELE- 
MENTARY SYNTAX.  With  Vocabulary. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8vo.  zs.  6d.  KEY. 
y.  net. 

FRENCH  VOCABULARIES  FOR  RE- 
PETITION :  Arranged  according  to  Sub- 
jects. Tenth  Edition.  Fcap.  %vo.  is. 

FRENCH  EXAMINATION  PAPERS  IN 
MISCELLANEOUS  GRAMMAR  AND 
IDIOMS.  Eleventh  Edition.  Crmvn  Svo. 
zs.  6d.  [School  Examination  Series. 

A  KEY,  issued  to  Tutors  and  Private 
Students  only,  to  be  had  on  application 
to  the  Publishers.  Fifth  Edition. 
Crown  &V0.  6s.  net. 


GENERAL   KNOWLEDGE    EXAMINA- 

TION  PAPERS.     Third  Edition.    Crown 

Svo.     ss.  6d.      [School  Examination  Series. 

KEY  (Second  Edition)  issued  as  above. 

•js.  net. 

GREEK  EXAMINATION  PAPERS    IN 

MISCELLANEOUS  GRAMMAR  AND 

IDIOMS.      Sixth  Edition.      Crown  Sva. 

zs.  (xi.  [School  Examination  Series. 

KEY  (Second  Edition)  issued  as  above. 

6s.  net. 

LATIN    EXAMINATION    PAPERS    IN 

MISCELLANEOUS  GRAMMAR  AND 

IDIOMS.      Tenth  Edition.     Crown  6yo. 

2s.  6d.  [School  Examination  Series. 

KEY  (Fourth  Edition)  issued  as  above. 

6s.  net. 

E.  Elliott  Steel,  M.A.,  F.C.S.  THE 
WORLD  OF  SCIENCE.  Including 
Chemistry,  Heat,  Light,  Sound,  Magnetism, 
Electricity,  Botany,  Zoology,  Physiology, 
Astronomy,  and  Geology.  147  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  &V0.  zs.  6d. 

PHYSICS     EXAMINATION      PAPERS. 

Crown  8vo.     2S.  bd. 

[School  Examination  Series. 

C.  Stephenson,  of  the  Technical  College, 
Bradford,  and  F.  Suddards,  of  the  York- 
shire College,  Leeds.  ORNAMENTAL 
DESIGN  FOR  WOVEN  FABRICS. 

Demy^vo.     Second  Edition,     js .  6d. 

J.  Stephenson.  M.A.  THE  CHIEF 
TRUTHS  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN 
FAITH.  Crown  8vo.  y.  6d. 

An  attempt  to  present  in  clear  and  popular 
form  the  _  main  truths  of  the  Faith.  The 
book  is  intended  for  lay  workers  in  the 
Church,  for  educated  parents  and  for 
teachers  generally. 

Laurence  Sterne.    A  SENTIMENTAL 

JOURNEY.  Edited  by  H.  W.  PAUL. 
Pott  &vo.  Cloth,  is.  6d.  net;  leather, 
ss.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

W.  Sterry,  M.A.  ANNALS  OF  ETON 
COLLEGE.  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Demy  Zvo.  JS.  6d. 

E.  L.  Stevenson.  THE  LETTERS  OF 
ROBERT  LOUIS  STEVENSON  TO 
HIS  FAMILY  AND  FRIENDS. 

Selected  and  Edited,  with  Notes  and  Intro- 
ductions, by  SIDNEY  COLVIN.  Sixth  and 
Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  %vo.  12S. 

LIBRARY  EDITION.  DemyZvo.  zvols.  zss.net. 

'Irresistible in  theirraciness.theirvariety, 
their  animation  ...  of  extraordinary 
fascination.  A  delightful  inheritance,  the 
truest  record  of  a  "richly  compounded 
spirit"  that  the  literature  of  our  time  has 
preserved . ' —  Times. 
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VAILIMA  LETTERS.  With  an  Etched 
Portrait  by  WILLIAM  STRANO.  Third 
Edition.  Crown  tvo.  Buckram.  6s. 

THE  LIFE  OFR.  L.  STEVENSON.  See 
G.  Balfour. 

E.  D.  Stone,  M.A.,  late  Assistant  Master  at 
Kwn.      SELECTIONS      FROM     THE 
ODYSSEY.    Fcap.  too.    it.  6d. 

Charles  Strachey.     See  Chesterfield. 

A,  W.  Streane,  D.D.  ECCLESIASTES. 
Explained,  fr'cap.  too.  is.  6d.  net. 

[Churchman's  Bible. 

'  Scholarly,  suggestive,  and  particularly 
interesting. ' — Bookman. 

Clement  E.  Stretton.    A  HISTORY  OF 

THE    MIDLAND    RAILWAY.       With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Demy  too.   iys.6d. 

H.  StTOUd,  D.Sc.,  M.A.,  Professor  of  Physics 
in  the  Durham  College  of  Science,  New- 
castle-on-Tyne.  PRACTICAL  PHYSICS. 
Fully  Illustrated.  Crown  too.  y.6d. 

[Textbooks  of  Technology. 

F.  Suddards.    See  C.  Stephenson. 

Jonathan  Swift.  THE  JOURNAL  TO 
STELLA,  Edited  by  G.  A.  AITKEN. 
Crown  too.  6s. 

[Methuen's  Standard  Library. 

J.  E.  Symes,  M.A.  THE  FRENCH 
REVOLUTION.  Crmvn  too.  as.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

Tacitus.  AGRICOLA.  With  Introduction, 
Notes,  Map,  etc.  By  R.  F.  DAVIS,  M.A. , 
late  Assistant  Master  at  Weymouth  College. 
Crown  too.  as. 

GERMANIA.  By  the  same  Editor.  Crown 
too.  as. 

AGRICOLA  AND  GERMANIA.  Translated 
by  R.  B.  TOWNSHEND,  late  Scholar  of 
Irinity  College,  Cambridge.  Crovm  6vo. 
2s.  6d.  [Classical  Translations. 

J.  Tauler.  THE  INNER  WAY.  Being 
Thirty-six  Sermons  for  Festivals  by  JOHN 
TAULER.  Edited,  with  an  Introduction. 
By  A.  W.  HWTTON,  M.A.  Pott  too.  Cloth, 
as. ;  leather,  as.  6</.  net. 

[Library  of  Devotion. 

E.  L.  Taunton.     A  HISTORY  OF  THE 
JESUITS  IN  ENGLAND.     With   Illus- 
trations.   Demy  too.     ais.  net. 

'A  history  of  permanent  value,  which 
covers  ground  never  properly  investigated 
before,  and  is  replete  with  the  results  of 
original  research.  A  most  interesting  and 
careful  book.' — Literature. 

F.  O.    Taylor,    M.A.      COMMERCIAL 
ARITHMETIC.     Third  Edition.    Crown 
&vo.     if.  6V.  [Commercial  Series. 


T.  M.  Taylor,  M.A.,  Fell»wof  Gonvilleand 
Caius  College,  Cambridge.  A  CONSTI- 
TUTIONAL AND  POLITICAL  HIS- 
TORY OK  ROME.  Crown  6vo.  js.  6d. 
1  We  fuHy  recognise  the  value  of  this 
carefully  written  work,  and  admire  especially 
the  fairness  and  sobriety  ofhis  judgment  and 
the  human  interest  with  which  he  has  in- 
spired a  subject  which  in  some  hands  be- 
comes  a  mere  neries  of  cold  abstractions.  It 
is  a  work  that  will  be  stimulating  to  the 
student  of  Roman  history.  '• — Athtnaum. 

Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson.    THE  EARLY 

POEMS  OF.  Edited,  with  Notes  and  an 
Introduction,  by  J.  CHURTON  COLLINS, 
M.A.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

[Methuen's  Standard  Library. 

Also  with  10  Illustrations  in  Photogravure 
by  W.  E.  F.  BRITTEN.  Demy  too.  tos.  6V. 

An  elaborate  edition  of  the  celebrated 
volume  which  was  published  in  its  final  and 
definitive  form  in  1853.  This  edition  con- 
tains a  long  Introduction  and  copious  Notes, 
textual  and  explanatory.  It  also  contains 
in  an  Appendix  all  the  Poems  which  Tenny- 
son afterwards  omitted. 

MAUD.  Edited  by  ELIZABETH  WORDS- 
WORTH. Pott  too.  Cloth,  is.  ftd.  net; 
leather,  as.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

IN  MEMORIAM.  Edited,  with  an  Intro- 
duction and  Notes,  by  H.  C.  BEBCKING, 
M.A.  Pott  too.  Cloth,  is.  6V.  net; 
leather,  as.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

THE  EARLY  POEMS  OF.  Edited  by  J. 
C.  COLLINS,  M.A.  Potttoo.  Cloth,  is.  6,t. 
net;  leather,  as.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library- 

THE  PRINCESS.  Edited  by  ELIZABETH 
WORDSWORTH.  Pott  too.  Cloth,  is.  (>d. 
net;  leather,  as.  6d.  net.  [Little  Library. 

Alice  Terton.  LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS 
IN  A  HOSPITAL.  Crown  too.  3*.  6V. 

W.  M.  Thackeray.   VANITY  FAIR. 

With  an  Introduction  by  S.  GWYNN.  Three 
Volumes.  Pott  too.  Each  volume,  cloth, 
is.  fid.  net;  leather,  as.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

PENDENNIS.  Edited  by  S.  GWYNN-. 
Three  Volumes.  Pott  Svo.  Each  volume, 
cloth,  is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  as.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Library. 

F.  W.  Theobald,  M.A.  INSECT  LIFE. 
Illustrated.  Crovrn  too.  as.  6d. 

[University  Extension  Series. 

A.  H.  Thompson.   CAMBRIDGE  AND 

ITS  COLLEGES.  Illustrated  by  E.  H. 
NEW.  Pott  too.  Cloth,  31.;  leather, 
-s.  6d.  net.  [Little  Guides. 

'  It  is  brightly  written  and  learned,  and 
is  just  such  a  book  as  a  cultured  visitor 
needs. ' — Scotsman. 
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Paget  Toynbee,  Litt.D.,  M.A.    See  Dante. 

DANTE  STUDIES  AND  RESEARCHES. 
Demy  Sro.  tor.  (>d.  net. 

THE  LIFE  OF  DANTE  ALIGHIERI. 
With  is  Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Fcap.  %vo.  Cloth,  3*.  (td.;  leather,  4*. 
net.  [Little  Biographies. 

Herbert  Trench.  DEIRDRE  WED :  and 

Other  Poems.     Crown  Zvo.    5*. 

Philip  Trevor  (Dux).  THE  LIGHTER 
SIDE  OF  CRICKET.  Crown  Svo,  6s. 

'A  wholly  entertaining  book.' — Glasgow 
Herald. 

'  The  most  welcome  book  on  our  national 
game  published  for  years.' — County  Gentle- 
man. 

G.  E.  Troutbeck.   WESTMINSTER 

ABBEY.     Illustrated  by  F.  D.  BEDFORD. 

Pott  &vo.      Cloth,  3*. ;   leather.  35.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Guides. 

'A  delightful  miniature  hand-book.' — 
Glasgow  Herald, 

'  In  comeliness,  and  perhaps  in  complete- 
ness, this  work  must  take  the  first  place.' — 
Academy. 

'  A  really  first-rate  guide-book.' — 

Literature. 

Gertrude  TuckwelL   THE  STATE  AND 

ITS  CHILDREN.     Crown  8vo.     2s.  6d. 
[Social  Questions  Series. 

Louisa  Twining.  WORKHOUSES  AND 
PAUPERISM.  Crown  &vo.  zs.  6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

G.  W.  Wade,  D.D.     OLD  TESTAMENT 

HISTORY.     With  Maps.    Crown  &vo.    6s. 

'  Careful,  scholarly,  embodying  the  best 

results   of  modern   criticism,   and   written 

with  great  lucidity.' — Examiner. 

Izaak  Walton.  THE  LIVES  OF  DONNE, 

WOTTON,  HOOKER,  HERBERT  AND 
SANDERSON.  With  an  Introduction  by 
VBRNO"  BLACKBURN,  and  a  Portrait.  3*.  (>d. 

THE  COMPLEAT  ANGLER.  Edited  by 
J.  BUCHAN.  Pott  Zvo.  Cloth,  is.  6d.  net  ; 
leather,  is.  6d.  net,  [Little  Library. 

Grace  Warrack.  See  Lady  Julian  of  Nor- 
wich. 

Mrs.  Alfred  Waterhouse.    A  LITTLE 

BOOK  OF  LIFE  AND  DEATH.  Edited 
by.  Pott  Zw.  Cloth,  is,  6d.  net;  leather, 
ss.  (td.  net.  [Little  Library. 

C.  C.  J.  Webb,  M.A.    See  St.  Anselm. 

F.  C.  Webber.     CARPENTRY  AND 

JOINERY.        Witk    many  Illustrations. 

Second  Edition.    Crown  &vo.  3;.  6d. 

'An  admirable  elementary  text-book  on 
the  subject.'—  Builder. 


Sidney  H.  Wells.  PRACTICAL  ME- 
CHANICS.  With  75  Illustrations  and 
Diagrams.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Zvo. 
3X.  (td.  [Textbooks  of  Technology. 

J.  WellS,  M.A.,  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Wadham 
College.  OXFORD  AND  OXFORD 
LIFE.  By  Members  of  the  University. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  Zvo,  y.  dd, 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  ROME.  Third 
Edition.  With  3  Maps.  Cr,  Zvo.  3*.  6d. 

This  book  is  intended  for  the  Middle  and 
Upper  Forms  of  Public  Schools  and  for 
Pass  Students  at  the  Universities.  It  con- 
tains copious  Tables,  etc. 

'  An  original  work  written  on  an  original 
plan,  and  with  uncommon  freshness  and 
vigour. ' — Speaker, 

OXFORD  AND  ITS  COLLEGES.  Illus- 
trated by  E.  H.  New.  Fourth  Edition. 
Pott  Svt>,  Cltth,  3S. ;  leather,  3*.  6d.  net. 

[Little  Guides. 

'An  admirable  and  accurate  little  treat- 
ise, attractively  illustrated.' — World. 

F.  Weston,  M.A.,  Curate  of  St.  Matthews, 
Westminster.    THE  HOLY  SACRIFICE. 
Pott  Zvo.    6d.  net, 

Helen  C.  Wetmore.  THE  LAST  OF  THE 

GREAT  SCOUTS  ('  Buffalo  Bill ').    With 
Illustrations.    Demy  Svo.    6s. 

'  A  narrative  of  one  cf  the  most  attractive 
figures  in  the  public  eye.' — Daily  Chronicle. 

C.  Whibley.    See  Henley  and  Whibley. 

L.  Whibley,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Pembroke 
College,  Cambridge.  GREEK  OLIGAR- 
CHIES :  THEIR  ORGANISATION 
AND  CHARACTER.  Crown  &vo.  6s. 

G.  H.  Whitaker,  M.A.     THE  EPISTLE 
OF    ST.    PAUL  THE   APOSTLE    TO 
THE  EPHESIANS.     Edited  by.    Fcaf. 
Svo,     is.  6d.  net,  [Churchman's  Bible. 

Gilbert  White.     THE  NATURAL  HIS- 
TORY   OF    SELBORNE.       Edited   by 
L.    C.    Mi  ALL,    F.R.S.,    assisted    by  W. 
WARDE  FOWLER,  M.A.    Crown  &vo.    6*. 
[Methuen's  Standard  Library. 

E.  E.  Whitfleld.  PRECIS  WRITING 
AND  OFFICE  CORRESPONDENCE. 
Crown  8zv.  zs.  [Commercial  Series. 

COMMERCIAL  EDUCATION  IN 
THEORY  AND  PRACTICE.  Crown 
Zvo.  5*. 

An  introduction  to  Methuen's  Commercial 
Series  treating  the  question  of  Commercial 
Education  fully  from  both  the  point  of  view 
of  the  teacher  and  of  the  parent. 

[Commercial  Series. 

MissWhitley.    See  Lady  Dilke. 
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W.  H.  WilMns,  B.A.  THE  ALIEN 
INVASION.  Crfwn  Bva.  it.  6J. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 
J.  Frome  Wilkinson.  M.A.     MUTUAL 
THRIFT.     Crown  8 vo.    *s.6d. 

[Social  Questions  Series. 

w.  Williamson.    THE  BRITISH  GAR. 

HKNKK.    Illustrated.    Dcmylvo.   los.  6J. 

W.  Williamson,  B.A.  JUNIOR  ENGLISH 

EXAMINATION  PAPERS,     f'caf.  8z<0. 

it.  [Junior  Examination  Series. 

A  JUNIOR  ENGLISH  GRAMMAR.   With 

numerous  passages  for  parsing  and  analysis, 

and  a  chapter  on  Essay  Writing.     Crown 

Zi/o.     as.    [Methuen's  Junior  School  Books. 
A    CLASS-BOOK    OF    DICTATION 

PASSAGES.     Fifth  Edition.    Crown  Bvo. 

is.  (x/.         [Methuen's  Junior  School  Books. 
EASY   DICTATION    AND    SPELLING. 

Fcap.  &v0.     is. 
E.  M.  Wllmot-Bturton.    THE  MAKERS 

OF  EUROPE.     Crrwn  %vo.     «.  6d. 
A   Text-book  of  European    History    for 
Middle  Forms. 

Richard   Wilton,  M.A.,  Canon   of  York. 
LYRA  PASTORAL1S  :  Songs  of  Nature, 
Church,  and  Home.    P«tt  Zvo.     as.  6tt. 
A  volume  of  devotional  poems. 

S.  E.  Winbolt,  M.A.,  Assistant  Master  in 
Christ's  Hospital.  EXERCISES  IN 
LATIN  ACCIDENCE.  Crown  Svo.  is. 
M. 

An  elementary  book  adapted  for  Lower 
Forms  to  accompany  the  Shorter  Latin 
Primer. 

B.  C.  A.  Windle,  F.R.S.,  D.Sc.  SHAKE- 
SPEARE'S  COUNTRY.  Illustrated  by 
E.  H.  NEW.  Second  Edition.  Pott  Zvo. 
Cloth,  3$.;  leather,  3*.  6d,  net. 

[Little  Guides. 


'  One  of  the  most  charming  guide  books. 
Both  for  the  library  ar.d  ai  a  travelling 
companion  the  book  is  equally  choice  ana 
serviceable. ' — Acadtiny, 

THE  MALVERN  COUNTRY.  Illustrated 
by  E.  H.  NEW.  Pott  Svo.  Cloth,  y,  ; 
Itathtr,  31.  (xJ.  net.  [Little  Gulden. 

Canon  Winterbotbam,  M.A.,  B.Sc..  LL.B. 

THE  KINGDOM  OF  HEAVEN  HERK 

AND  HEREAFTER.   Crown  Svo.  y.  &/. 

[Churchman's  Library. 

J.  A.  E.  Wood.  HOW  TO  MAKE  A 
DRESS.  Illustrated.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Svo.  is.  6J. 

[Text  Books  of  Technology. 

Elizabeth  Wordsworth.    See  Tennyson. 

Arthur  Wlight,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Queen's 
College,  Cambridge.  SOME  NEW 
TESTAMENT  PROBLEMS.  Crown 
Zvo.  6s.  [Churchman's  Library. 

Sophie  Wright.  GERMAN  VOCABU- 
LARIES  FOR  REPETITION.  Feat. 

6vo.    is.  6d. 

A.  B.  Wylde.  MODERN  ABYSSINIA. 
With  a  Map  and  a  Portrait.  DcmyZvo. 

15*.  net. 

Q.  Wyndham,  M.P.  THE  POEMS  OF 
WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE.  With  an 
Introduction  and  Notes.  Dany^vo.  Buck- 
ram, gilt  top.  los.  &/. 

'  We  have  no  hesitation  in  describing  Mr. 
George  Wyndham's  introduction  as  a 
masterly  piece  of  criticism,  and  all  who  love 
our  Elizabethan  literature  will  find  a  very- 
garden  of  delight  in  it.' — Spectator. 

W.  B.  Yeats.  AN  ANTHOLOGY  OF 
IRISH  VERSE.  Revised  and  Enlarged 
Edition.  Crown  &vo.  3^.  dd. 


dfcetbuen's  StanDarO  library 

Crown  8va.     6s. 


MEMOIRS  OP  MY  LIFH  AND  WRITINGS.  By 

Edward  Gibbon.  Edited  by  G.  Birkbeck  Hill, 
LL.D. 

THE  DECLINE  AND  FALL  OF  THE  ROMAN 

EMPIRH.  Edited  by  J.  B.  Bury.  LL.D.  In 

Stven  yolumts.  Also,  Dtmy  8t«*.  Gilt  top. 
Sx.  6J.  each. 

THE  NATURAL  HISTORY  OP  SBLBORNE.  Ky 
Gilbert  White.  Edited  by  L.  C.  Mull.  F.R.S., 
Assisted  by  W.  \V»rde  Fowler.  M.A. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  THB  LIFE  OF  THOMAS  ELL- 
WOOD.  Edited  by  C.  G.  Crump,  M.A. 


LA  COMHP.DIA  Di  DANTE  ALIC.HIERI.  The  Italian 
Text.  Edited  by  Paget  Toynbee,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 
Alto,  Dtmy  tva.  Gilt  tof.  is.  W.I 

THBEARLYPOBMSOF  ALFRED.  LORD  TENNYSON. 
Edited  by  J.  Chunon  Collins,  M.A. 


By  Jonathan  Swift. 


THB  JOURNAL  TO  STELLA. 
Edited  by  G.  A.  Aitkeu. 

THE  LBTTBRS  OF  LORO'CHESTBRFIELD  TO  HIS 
SON.  Edited  by  C.  Stnchey,  and  Nates  by  A. 
Caltnrop.  Two  Volumes. 


Edited  by  J.  B.  BURY,  M.A.,  Litt.D. 


ZACHARIAH  OF  MITYI.ENE.     TransUted  by  F.  J.  i  THE  HISTORY  OF  PSBLLUS.    Edited  by  C.  Sathat. 

Hanitltan.  D.D.,  and  E.  W.  Brooks.     Dtmy  too.   :        Dtmy*v»     i«  nit 

lit.  6J.  ntt. 
EVACRIUS.     Edited  by  Laon    Parmentier  and  M. 

Bider.    Dtmy  tvf,    io/.  64.  ntt. 


ECTHKCIS  CHRONICA.    Edited  by  Professor  Lamb, 
ros.     Dtmy  tv».     ;/.  6d.  net. 
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Xtttlc 

With  Introductions,  Notes,  and  Photogravure  Frontispieces. 
Pott  8vo.     Each  Volume,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net ;  leather,  zs.  6d.  net. 

'  Altogether  good  to  look  upon,  and  to  handle.' — Outlook. 

'  A  perfect  series.' — Pilot. 

'  It  is  difficult  to  conceive  more  attractive  volumes." — St.  James's  Gazette. 

'  Very  delicious  litde  books.' — Literature. 

'  Delightful  editions." — Record. 


VANITY  FAIR.    By  W.  M.  Thackeray.     Edited  by 
S.  Cwynn.    Three  Volumes. 

PBNDENNIS.    By  W.  M.  Thackeray.    Edited  by  S. 
Gwynn.    Three  Volumes. 

JOHN  HALIFAX,  GENTLEMAN.     By  Mrs.   Craik. 
Edited  by  Annie  Matheson.    Two  Volumes. 

PRIDE  AND  PREJUDICE.     By  Jane  Austen.    Edited 
by  E.  V.  Lucas.    T-wo  Volumes. 

NORTHANGER  ABBEY.    By  Jane  Austen.    Edited 
by  E.  V.  Lucas. 

THE  PRINCESS.    By  Alfred.  Lord  Tennyson.   Edited 
by  Elizabeth  Wordsworth. 

MAUD.     By   Alfred,    Lord   Tennyson.     Edited   by 
Elizabeth  Wordsworth. 

IN  MEMORIAM.    By  Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson.   Edited 
by  H.  C.  Beeching,  M.A. 

THE  EARLY  POEMS  OF  ALFRED,  LORD  TENNYSON. 
Edited  by  J.  C.  Collins,  M.A. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  ENGLISH  LYRICS.    With 

Notes. 

THE  INFERNO  OF  DANTE.   Translated  by  H.  F. 
Cory.    Edited  by  Paget  Toynbee,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 

THE  PURGATORIO  OF'DANTE.    Translated  by  H. 
F.  Gary.    Edited  by  Paget  Toynbee,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 

THE  PARADISO  OF  DANTE.    Translated  by  H.  F. 
Cary.    Edited  by  Paget  Toynbee,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  SCOTTISH  VERSE.   Edited  by 

T.  F.  Henderson. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  LIGHT  VERSC.    Edited  by  A. 

C.  Deane. 


SELECTIONS  FROM  WORDSWORTH.  Edited  by 
Now  ell  C.  Smith. 

THE  ENGLISH  POEMS  OF  RICHARD  CRASHAW. 
Edited  by  Edward  Hutton. 

SELECTIONS  FROM  WILLIAM  BLAKE.   Edited  by 

M.  Perugini. 
EOTHEN.    By  A.  W.  Kinglake.    With  an  Introduction 

and  Notes. 
CRANFORD.     By  Mrs.  GaskelL     Edited  by  E.  V. 

Lucas. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  ENGLISH  PROSE.   Edited  by 

Mrs.  P.  A.  Barnett. 

LAVENGRO.  By  George  Borrow.  Edited  by  F. 
Hindes  Groome.  Ttvo  Volumes. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  CALIPH  VATHEK.  By 
William  Beckford.  Edited  by  E.  Denison  Ross. 

THE  COMPLEAT  ANGLER.  By  Izaak  Walton. 
Edited  by  J.  Buchan. 

MARRIAGE,  By  Susan  Ferrier.  Edited  by  Miss 
Goodriclc  -  Freer  and  Lord  Iddesleigh.  Tu-o 
Volumes. 

SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  EARLY  POEMS  OF  ROBERT 

BROWNING.    Edited  by  W.  Hall  Griffin,  M.A. 

ELIA,  AND  THE  LAST  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.  By  Charles 
Lamb.  Edited  by  E.  V.  Lucas. 

A  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY.  By  Laurence  Sterne. 
Edited  by  H.  W.  Paul. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  LIFE  AND  DEATH.  Edited  by 
Mrs.  Alfred  Waterhouse. 

MANSIE  WAUCH.  By  D.  M.  Molr.  Edited  by  T. 
F.  Henderson. 


tlbe  Xittle  CJut&es 

Pott  &vo,  cloth,  3*.;  leather,  3.r.  6d.  net. 

OXFORE  AND  ITS  COLLEGES.    By  J.  Wells,  M.A.  i  SHAKESPEARE'S  COUNTRY.    By  B.  C.  A.  Windie. 
Illustrated  by  E.  H.  New.    Fourth  Edition.  DSc..F.R.S.    Illustrated  by  E.  H.  New.    Second 


ed  by  E, 

CAMBRIDGE  AND  ITS  COLLEGES.    By  A.  Hamilton 
Thompson.    Illustrated  by  E.  H.  New. 

THS  MALVERN  COUNTRY.    By  B.  C.  A.  Windie, 
D.Sc.,  F.R.S.    Illustrated  by  E.  H.  New. 


F.dUio 
SUSSEX.     By  F.  G.  Brabant,  M.A.    Illustrated  by  E. 

H.  New.   * 
WESTMINSTER  ABBEY.      By    G.    E.   Troutbeck. 

Illustrated  by  F.  D.  Bedford. 
NORFOLK.    By  W.  A.  Dutt.     Illustrated  by  B.  C. 

Boulter. 


Xfttle 

Fcap.  Sv0.     Each  volume,  doth,  3*.  6d.  ;  leather,  4*.  net. 


THE  LIFE  OF   DANTE    ALIGHIERI.     By  Paget 

Toynbee,    Litt.D.,    M.A.      With   12   Illustrations. 
Stand  Edition. 

THH  LIFE  OF  SAVONAROLA.    By  E.  L.  S.  Hors- 
burgh,  M.A.    With  Portraits  and  Illustrations. 


THE  LIFE  OF  JOHN  HOWARD.    By  E.  C.  S.  Gibson, 
D.D.,  Vicar  of  Leeds.    With  13  Illustrations. 

THE  LIFE  OF  LORD  TENNYSON.    By  A.  C.  Benson, 
M.A.    With  is  Illustrations. 
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Cbc  Xittlc  JBlue  JQooha  foe  Cbtloren 

Edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS. 
Illustrated.     Square  fcap.  Hvo.     2s.  bd. 
1  Very  elegant  and  very  interesting  volumes.'— £/<uf on;  Ileraitl. 
'  A  delightful  series  of  diminutive  volumes.' — World. 
'The  series  should  be  a  favourite  among  juuenilcs.'—Oiwirr. 

i.  Tun  CASTAWAYS  w  MEABOWBANK.    By  T.  Conn. 

•j.  THK  BEECHNUT  BOOK.    By  JACOB  ABDOTT.   Edited  by  E.  V.  LUCAS. 

3.  THE  AIR  GUN.    By  T.  HILBERT. 

Ebe  Xibrarg  of  Devotion 

With  Introductions  and  (where  necessary)  Notes. 

Pott  Svo,  cloth,  2s.  ;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 
'  This  series  is  excellent.' — THE  LATJB  BISHOP  or  LONDON. 
'Well  worth  the  attention  of  the  Clergy.' — THE  BISHOP  OP  LICIIFIKI.D. 
'  The  new  "  Library  of  Devotion  "  is  excellent.' — THE  BISHOP  OK  PETERBOROUGH. 
' Charming.'—  Rtcord.  '  Delightful.'— Church  Bells. 


THE  CONFESSIONS  OF  ST.  AUGUSTINE.  Edited  by 

C.  Bice,  D.D.     Third  Edition. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  YF.AR.    Edited  by  Walter  Lock, 

'    D.D.    SttfHi  Edition. 


THE  IMITATION  OF  CHRIST. 

JJ.D.     Stctnd  Edition. 


Edited  by  C.  Bigg, 
Edited  by  J.  W.  Stan- 


A  BOOK  OF  DEVOTIONS. 

bridge.  B.D. 

I.YRA  I.NNOCENTIUM.  Edited  by  Walter  Lock,  D.D. 
A  SERIOUS  CALL  TO  A  DEVOUT  AND  HOLY  LIFE. 

Edited  by  C.  Bigg.  D.D.    Stand L ditun. 
THE  TEMPLE.    Edited  by  E.  C.  S.  Gibson,  D.D. 

A  GUIDE  TO  ETERNITY.     Edited  by  J.  W.  Stan- 
bridge,  B.D. 


Edited  by  B.  W.  Rut 


THE  PSALMS  OF  DAVID. 

dolpb,  u.U. 

LYRA  APOSTOLICA.  Edited  by  Canon  Scott  Holland 
aud  H.  C.  Bccching,  M.A. 

THE  INNER  WAY.    Edited  by  A.  w.  Hutton,  M.A. 
THE  THOUGHTS  OF  PASCAL.    Edited  by  C.  s. 

j  err  a  in,  M.A. 

ON  THE  LOVE  OF  GOD.     Edited  by  W.  J.  Knex- 
Littlc,  M.A. 

A  MANUAL  OF  CONSOLATION  FROM  THE  SAINTS 
A.<U  FATHERS.    Edited  by  J.  H.  Burn.  B.D. 

THE  SONG  OF  SONGS.    Edited  by  B.  Blaxland,  M.A, 

THE  DEI-ONIONS  OF  ST.  ANSELM.    Edited  by  C. 
C.J.Webb,  M.A. 


Qjforo  Commentaries 

General  Editor,  WALTER  LOCK,  D.D.,  Warden  of  Keble  College, 
Dean  Ireland's  Professor  of  Exegesis  in  the  University  of  Oxford. 

TUP.  BOOK  OP  JOB.     Edited  by  E.  C.  S.  Gibson,  I  THE  ACTS  OF  THE  APOSTLES.     Edited  by  R.  B. 
L).D.    Demyfao.    6s.  '        Kackuian,  M.A.    Dtmy  Bvo.    ia».  orf. 


TbanDbooks  of 

General  Editor,  A.  ROBERTSON,  D.D.,  Principal  of  King's  College,  London. 


THE  XXXIX.  ARTICLHS  OF  THE  CHURCH  OF 
ENGLAND.  Edited  by  E.  C.  S.  Gibson,  D.D. 
Third  and  Cheaper  Edition  in  One  Volume. 
Demy  8t*>.  lar.  6J. 

AN  INTRODUCTION   TO   THE  HISTORY 

OF  RELIGION.     By  F.  B.  Jevons,  M.A.,  Lltt.D. 
Second  Edition.    Demy  81/0.     iw.  Cd. 


THE  DOCTRINE  OF  THE  INCARNATION.    By  R.  L. 

Ottley.  M.A.    Second  and  Cheaper  Edition.    L>€my 
&vo.    i:s.  t<i. 

AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  HISTORY  OF  TUB 
CREEDS.  By  A.  E.  Burn,  B.D.  Demy  »i*.  lor. 

TH  r; 'PHILOSOPHY  OF  RELIGION  IN  ENGLAND  AND 
AMERICA.  By  Alfred  Caldecott,  D.l>.  Dimy 
iff,  iw.  6d. 


Cburcbman's 

General  Editor,;.  H.  BURN,  B.D.,  F.R.S.E.,  Examining  Chaplain  to  the 
Bishop  of  Aberdeen. 


Tun  BEGINNINGS  OP  ENGLISH  CHRISTIANITY. 
By  W.  E.  Collins,  M.A.  With  Map.  Croivn  Szv. 
y.  6d. 

SOMB  NEW  TESTAMENT  PROBLEMS.  By  Arthur 
Wright,  M.A.  CrounSTo.  ts. 

THK  KINGDOM  OK  HEAVEN  HERE  AND  HERE- 
AFTER. By  Canon  Wiuterbotbaw,  M.A.,  13. be., 
I.L.B.  Crown  *vo.  y.  <W. 

THE  WORKMANSHIP  OF  THE  PRAYFR  BOOK:  Its 

Literary  and  Liturgical  Aspects.    By  J.  Dowden, 
D.D.    Second  Edition.    Crm-n  tvo.    y.  &/. 


EVOLUTION.  By  F.  B.  Jevons,  M.A.,  Litt.D 
Croiun  Si'f.  y.  (td. 

THE  OLD  TESTAMENT  ANH  THE  NEW  SCHOLAR- 
SHIP. By  J.  P.  I'eters,  D.D.  Crovin  »«.  4*. 

Tllli  CHURCHMAN'S  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  OLD 
TESTAMENT.  Edited  by  A.  M.  Mackay,  B.A. 
Crcm*  too.  y.  64. 

TUP!  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST.  By  E.  T.  Green,  M.A. 
CrfU'H  tiv.  6t. 


MESSRS.  METHUEN'S  CATALOGUE 


Cbe  Gburcbman's  33ible 

General  Editor,  J.  H.  BURN,  B.D. 

Messrs.  METHUEN  are  issuing  a  series  of  expositions  upon  most  of  the  books  of 
the  Bible.     The  volumes   are  practical   and   devotional,    and    the    text    of   the 
Authorised  Version  is  explained  in  sections,  which  correspond  as  far  as  possible 
with  the  Church  Lectionary. 
THE  EPISTLE  TO  THE  GALATIANS.   Explained  by 

A.  W.  Robinson.    Fcap.  8vo.    is.  6d.  net. 
ECCLESIASTES.    Explained  by  A.  AV.  Streane,  D.D. 

Fcap.  &vo.    is.  6d.  net. 
THE  EPISTLE  TO  THE  PHILIPPIANS.     Explained 


by  C.  R.  D.  Biggs,  D.D.    Fcap.  8vo.    it.  6d.  net. 


THE  EPISTLE  OF  ST.  JAMES.     Edited  by  H.  W. 
Fulford,  M.A.    Fcap.tnio.    is.  id,  net.l 


ISAIAH.  Edited  by  \V.  E.  Barnes,  D.D.  T-wo 
Volumes,  as.  net  each.  Vol.  I.  With  Map. 

THE  EPISTLE  OF  ST.  PAUL  THE  APOSTLE  TO  THE 
EPHESIANS.  Edited  by  G.  H.  Whitaker,  M.A. 
is.  6d.  net. 


OLeafcers  of  TReligion 

Edited  by  H.  C.  BEECHING,  M.A.     With  Portraits. 


Crown  Bvo.    y.  6d. 


A  series  of  short  biographies  of  the  most  prominent  leaders  of  religious  life 
and  thought  of  all  ages  and  countries. 

The  following  are  ready : — 


CARDINAL  NEWMAN.    By  R.  H.  Hutton. 

JOHN  WESLEY.    By  J.  H.  Orerton,  M.A. 
BISHOP  WiLBERFORCE.    By  G.  W.  Daniell.  M.A. 

CARDINAL  MANNING.   By  A.  w.  Hutton,  M.A. 
CHARLES  SIMEON.   By  H.  C.  G.  Moule,  D.D. 
JOHN  KEBLE.    By  Walter  Lock,  D.D. 
THOMAS  CHALMERS.    By  Mrs.  Oliphant. 

LANCELOT  ANDREWES.   By  R.  L.  Ottley,  M.A. 
AUGUSTINE  OF  CANTERBURY.    By  E.  L.  Cutts, 
D.D. 

Other  volumes  will  be 


WILLIAM  LAUD.    By  W.  H.  Hutton,  M.A. 

JOHN  KNOX.    By  F.  MacCunn. 

JOHN  HOWE,    By  R.  F.  Horton,  D.D. 

BISHOP  KEN.    By  F.  A.  Clarke.  M.A. 

GEORGE  Fox,  THE  QUAKER.     By  T.   Hodgkin 

D.C.L. 

JOHN  DONNE.    By  Augustus  Jessopp,  D.D. 
THOMAS  CRANMER.    By  A.  J.  Mason. 

BISHOP  LATIMER.     By  R.  M.  Carlyle  and  A.  J. 
Carlyle.  M.A. 

BISHOP  BUTLER.    By  W.  A.  Spooner,  M.A. 
announced  in  due  course. 


Social  Questions  of  a 

Edited  by  H.  DE  B.  GIBBINS,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 
Crown  8vo.     2s.  6d. 

THE  FACTORY  SYSTEM.    By  R.  W.  Cooke-Taylor. 
By  Gertrude 


TRADE  UNIONISM— NEW  AND  OLD.    By  G.  Howell. 

Third  Edition. 
THE  CO-OPERATIVE  MOVEMENT  TO-DAY.    By  G. 

J.  Holyoake.    Second  Edition. 

MUTUAL  THRIFT.    By  Rev.  J.  Frome  Wilkinson, 

M.A. 
PROBLEMS  OF  POVERTY.    By  J.  A.  Hobson,  M.A. 

Fourth  Edition. 

THE  COMMERCE  OF  NATIONS.    By  C.  F.  Bastable, 

M.A.    Second  Edition. 

THE  ALIEN  INVASION.    By  w.  H.  Wiikins,  B.A. 

THE  RURAL  EXODUS.     By  P.  Anderson  Graham. 

LAND  NATIONALIZATION.    By  Harold  Cox,  B.A. 
A  SHORTER  WORKING  DAY.    By  H.  de  B.  Gibbins 

and  R.  A.  Hadfield. 
BACK  TO  THE   LAND  :    An    Inquiry    into    Rural 

Depopulation.    By  H.  E.  Moore. 
TRUSTS,  POOLS,  AND  CORNERS.     By  J.  Stephen 

Jeaus. 


THE  STATE  AND   ITS   CHILDREN. 
Tuckwell. 


WOMEN'S  WORK. 
Miss  Whitley. 

SOCIALISM    AND    MODERN    THOUGHT. 
Kauffmann. 

THE  HOUSING  OF  THE  WORKING  CLASSES, 
E.  Bowmaker. 

THE  PROBLEM  OF  THE  UNEMPLOYED.    By  J.  A. 
Hobson,  B.A. 

LIFE  IN  WEST  LONDON. 
Third  Edition. 


By  Lady  Dilke,  Miss  Bulley,  and 
By   M. 
Ey 


By  Arthur  Sherwell,  M.A. 
By   Clement   Ed- 


RAILWAY  NATIONALIZATION. 
wards. 

WORKHOUSES  AND  PAUPERISM.    By  Louisa  Twin- 
iug. 

UNIVF.RSITY  AND  SOCIAL  SETTLEMENTS.    By  W. 
Reason,  M.A. 
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Extension  Scries 

Edited  by  J.  E.  SYMES,  M.A., 

Principal  of  University  College,  Nottingham. 

Crown  Sve.     Price  (with  some  exceptions)  2s.  6J. 

A  series  of  books  on  historical,  literary,  and  scientific  subjects,  suitable  for 
extension  students  and  home-reading  circles.  Each  volume  is  complete  in 
itself,  and  the  subjects  are  treated  by  competent  writers  in  a  broad  and  philo- 
sophic spirit. 

The  following  Volumes  are  ready : — 
THR  INDUSTRIAL  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND.   By  H.     TUB  CHEMISTRY  OP  FIRE.     By  M.  M.  Fattiwm 


de  B.  Gibbiiu.  I.itt.D..   M.A.     Eighth   Edition, 

Revised.    With  Maps  and  Plans,    jr. 
A  HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH  POLITICAL  ECONOMY. 

By  L.  L.  Price.  M.A.     Third  Edition. 
PROBLEMS  OF  POVERTY.    By  J.  A.  Hobson,  M.A. 

fourth  Edition. 

VICTORIAN  POETS.   By  A.  Sharp. 

THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION.   By  J.  E.  Symes.  M.A. 

PSYCHOLOGY.  By  S.  F.  Granger,  M.A.  Second 
Edition. 

THE  EVOLUTION  OF  PLANT  LIFE:  Lower  Forms. 
By  G.  Massee.  Illustrated. 

AIR  AND  WATER.  By  V.  B.  Lewes.  M.A.  Illus- 
trated. 

THH  CHEMISTRY  OF  LIFE  AND  HEALTH.  By  C. 
W.  Kimmins.  M.A.  Illustrated. 

THE  MECHANICS  OF  DAILY  LIFE.  By  V.  P.  Sells, 
M.A.  Illustrated. 

ENGLISH   SOCIAL  REFORMERS.     By  H.  de  B. 

Gibbins,  Litt.D.,  M.A.    Second  Edition. 
ENGLISH  TRADE  AND  FINANCE  IN  THE  SEVEN- 
TEENTH CENTURY.    By  W.  A.  S.  Hewins,  B.A. 


Muir,  M.A.    Illustrated. 

A  TEXT-BOOK  OF  AGRICULTURAL  BOTANY.  By 
M.  C.  Potter,  M.A.,  F.L.S.  Illustrated.  Second 
Edition.  41. 6d. 

THE  VAULT  OP  HF.AVHN.  A  Popular  Introduction 
to  Astronomy.  By  K.  A.  Gregory.  With  numerous 
Illustration*. 

METEOROLOGY.  By  H.  N.  Dlckson,  F.R.S.E.,  F.R. 
Met.  Soc.  Illustrated. 

A  MANUAL  OF  ELF.CTRICAL  SCIENCE.  By  Georg* 
).  Burch,  M.A.,  F.R.S.  Illustrated,  y. 

THE  EARTH.  An  Introduction  to  Physiography. 
By  Eran  Small,  M.A.  Illustrated. 

INSECT  LIFE.     By  F.  W.  Theobald.  M.A.     Illus- 

trated. 
ENGLISH  POETRY  FROM  BLAKE  TO  BROWNING. 

By  W.  M.  Uixon,  M.A.    Second  Edition. 

ENGLISH  LOCAL  GOVERNMENT.    By  E.  Jenks, 

M.A. 

THR  GREEK  VIEW  OF  LIFE.  By  G.  L.  Dickinson. 
Second  Edition. 


Commercial  Series 

Edited  by  H.  DE  B.  GIBBINS,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 


COMMERCIAL  EDUCATION  IN  THEORY  AND 
PRACTICE.  By  E.  E.  Whitfield,  M.A.  Crown 
Bve.  y. 

An  Introduction  to  Methuen's  Commercial  Series 
treating  the  question  of  Commercial  Education  fully 
from  both  the  point  of  view  of  the  teacher  and  of 
the  parent. 

BRITISH  COMMERCF.  AND  COLONIES  FROM  ELIZA- 
BETH TO  VICTORIA.  By  H.  de  B.  Gibbins, 
Litt-D.,  M.A.  Third  Edition,  as. 

COMMERCIAL  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.    By  H.  de 

B.  Gibbins,  Litt.  D. ,  M .  A.    is.  6d. 
THE  ECONOMICS  OF  COMMERCE.    By  H.  de  B. 

Gibbins,  Litt.D.,  M.A.    is.  W. 
A  GERMAN  COMMERCIAL  READER.   By  S.  E.  Bally, 

With  Vocabulary.    as. 
A  COMMERCIAL  GEOGRAPHY  OF  THE  BRITISH 

EMPIRE.    By  L.  W.  Lyde,  M.A.     Third  Edition. 


A  PRIMER  OF  BUSINESS.     By  S.  Jackson,  M.A. 

Th  ird  Edition,    is.dd. 
COMMERCIAL  ARITHMETIC.     By  F.  G.    Taylor. 

M.A.     Third  Edition,    is.  6J. 

FRENCH  COMMERCIAL  CORRESPONDENCE.    By  s. 

E.  Bally.    With  Vocabulary.     Third  Edition,    ti. 

GERMAN  COMMERCIAL  CORRESPONDENCE.  By 
S.  E.  Bally.  With  Vocabulary,  as.  64. 

A  FRENCH  COMMERCIAL  READER.  By  S.  E.  Bally. 
With  Vocabulary.  Second  Edition,  as. 

PRECIS  WRITING  AND  OFFICF.  CORRESPONDENCE. 

By  E.  E.  Whitfield,  M.A.    is. 
A  GUIDE  TO  PROFESSIONS  AND  BUSINESS.    By  H. 

Jones,     u.  6rf. 
THE  PRINCIPLES  OF  BOOK-KF.EPING  BY  DOUBLE 

ENTRY.    By  J.  E.  B.  M'Ailen,  M.A.    Crrwn  8n>. 

vs. 

COMMERCIAL  LAW.     By  W.  Douglas  Edwards,    zs. 
A     COMMERCIAL     GEOGRAPHY     op    FOREIGN 

NATIONS.    By  F.  C.  Boon,  B.A.     Crown  8vo.    31 


Classical  translations 

Edited  by  H.  F.  Fox,  M.A.,  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Brasenose  College,  Oxford. 


vis  Campbell  1.I..D.    w. 

Translated  by  E.   N.  P. 


JESCHYLUS— Agai 

Translated  by  4- 
ClCKRO — De  Oratore  L 

Moor,  M.  A.    y.M. 
CICERO — Select  Orations  (Pro  Milone,  Pro  Mureno, 

Philippic  II.,  in  Catihnatu).    Translated  by  H.  E. 

D.  Blakwton.  M.A.    fs. 
CICBRO—  De   Natura  Deonun.     Translated  by  F. 

Brooks.  M.A.     ?,r.  6rf. 
CICBRO— De  Officns.    Translated  by  G.  B.  Gardiner, 

M.A.    Crcvn  9vo.    as.  6d. 


o-.  Eumenides.  i  HORACE— The  Odes  and   Epodes.     Translated  by 

A.  Gedley,  M.A.    as. 

LUCIAN— Six  Dialogues  (Nigrinus.  Icaro-Menippus. 
The  Cock,  The  Ship.  The  Parasite,  The  Lorer  o( 
Falsehood).  Translated  by  S.  T.  Irwiu,  M.A. 


SOPKOCLES— Electra  and  Ajax.    Translated  by  E. 
D.  A.  Morshead.  M.A.    as.  6d. 

TACITUS — Apricola   and   German;!.    Translated  by 
K.  B.  Tuwiubeud.    as.  id. 


MESSRS.  METHUEN'S  CATALOGUE 


dfcetbuen's  Junior  ScboofeJBoofcs. 

Edited  by  O.  D.  INSKIP,  LL.D.,  and  W.  WILLIAMSON,  B.A. 


A  CLASS-BOOK  OF  DICTATION  PASSAGES.    By  \v. 

Williamson,  B.A.    Sixth  Edition.    Crown  Bzo.  is. 

6d. 
THE  GOSPEL  ACCORDING  TO  ST.  MARK.    Edited 

by  A.  E.  Rubie,  M.A..  Headmaster  of  the  Royal 

Naval  School,  liltham.    With  Three  Maps.   Crown 

Bvo.    is,  6d. 


A  JUNIOR  ENGLISH  GRAMMAR.    By  w.  Williamson, 

B.A.  With  numerous  passages  for  parsing  and 
analysis,  aud  a  chapter  oil  Essay  Writing.  Crown 
Bvo.  as, 

A  JUNIOR  CHEMISTRY.    By  E.  A.  Tyler,  B/A., 

F.C.S.,  Science  Master  at  Framlingham  College. 
With  73  Illustrations.  Crown  Bvo.  as.  6d. 


Scbool  Examination  Series 

Edited  by  A.  M.  M.  STEDMAN,  M.A.     Crown  Svo. 

By  A.  M.  M. 


FRENCH  EXAMINATION  PAPERS. 

Stedman,  M.A.    Eleventh  Edition. 
A  KEY,  issued  to  Tutors  and  Private  Students 
only,  to  be  had  on  application  to  the  Publishers. 
f  i//A  Edition.    Crown  Bvo.    6s.  net. 

LATIN  EXAMINATION  PAPERS,     By  A.  M.  M. 

Stedman.M.A.     Eleventh  Edition. 

KEY  (Fourth  Edition)  issued  as  above.  6s.  net. 
GREEK  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.  By  A.  M.  M. 
Stedman.M.A.  Sixth  Edition. 

KEY  (Second  Edition)  issued  as  above.     6s.  net. 

GERMAN  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.    By  R.  J.  Morich. 

Fifth  Edition. 
KEY  (Second  Edition)  issued  as  above.    6s.  net. 


2S.  6d. 

HISTORY  AND  GEOGRAPHYEXAMINATION  PAPERS. 

By  C.  H.  Spence,  M.A.,  Clifton  College.    Saond 
Edition. 

PHYSICS  EXAMINATION  PAPERS.    By  R.  E.  Steel, 
M.A.,  F.C.S. 

GENERAL  KNOWLEDGE  EXAMINATION  PAPERS. 
By  A.  M.  M.  Stedman,  M.A.    Fourth  Edition. 
KEY  (Second  Edition)  issued  as  above,    is.  net. 

EXAMINATION  PAPERS  IN  ENGLISH  HISTORY.    By 
J. Tail  Plowden-Wardlaw,  B.A.  CrnitnBvo.  xs.6J. 


— Gejtboofcs  of 

Edited  by  W.  GARNETT,  D.C.L.,  and  PROFESSOR  J.  WERTHEIMER,  F.I.C. 
Fully  Illustrated. 


How  TO  MAKE  A  DRESS.     By  J.  A.  E.  Wood. 

Second  Edition.     Crown  Bvo.    i  s.  6d. 

CARPENTRY  AND  JOINERY.    By  F.  C.  Webber. 
Second  Edition.    Crown  Bvo.    3^.  £d. 

PRACTICAL  MECHANICS.     By  Sidney  H.  Wells. 

Second  Edition.    Crovin  tvo.    $s.  6d. 


PRACTICAL  PHYSICS.    By  H.  Stroud,  D.Sc.,  M.A. 

Crown  Bvo.    3-r.  6d. 

MILLINERY,  THEORETICAL  AND  PRACTICAL.    By 

Clare  Hill.     Crown  S-M.    2J. 

PRACTICAL  CHEMISTRY.    By  W.  French,  M.A. 

Crown  8vo.    Part  I.     is.  6J. 


PART   II. — FICTION 


Marie  Corelli's  Novels. 
Crown  8vo.    6s.  each. 

A     ROMANCE     OF     TWO     WORLDS. 

Twenty-Third  Edition. 
VENDETTA.    Eighteenth.  Edition. 
THELMA.     Twenty-Seventh.  Edition. 
ARDATH  :  THE  STORY  OF   A   DEAD 

SELF.     Thirteenth.  Edition. 
THE  SOUL  OF  LILITH.    Eleventh  Edit. 
WORMWOOD.     Twelfth  Edition. 
BARABBAS:  A  DREAM  OF  THK 

WORLD'S  TRAGEDY.     Thirty-Seventh 

Edition. 
'  The  tender  reverence  of  the  treatment 

and  the  imaginative  beauty  of  the  writing 

have  reconciled  us  to  the  daring  of  the  con- 
ception.     This    "Dream   of   the  World's 

Tragedy"  is  a  lofty  and  not   inadequate 

paraphrase  of  the   supreme  climax  of  the 

inspired  narrative.' — Dublin  Review. 
THE    SORROWS    OF    SATAN.     Forty- 

Fifth  Edition. 
'  A  very  powerful  piece    of    work.  .  .  . 

The  conception  is  magnificent,  and  is  likely 

to  win  an  abiding  place  within  the  memory 


of  man.  .  .  .  The  author  has  immense  com- 
mand of  language,  and  a  limitless  audacity. 
..  .  This  interesting  and  remarkable  romance 
will  live  long  after  much  of  the  ephemeral 
literature  of  the  day  is  forgotten.  ...  A 
literary  phenomenon  .  .  .  novel,  and  even 
sublime.  —W.  T.  STEAD  in  the  Review 
of Reviews. 
THE  MASTER  CHRISTIAN. 

[i6ot&  Thousand. 

'It  cannot  be  denied  that  "The  Master 
Christian  "  is  a  powerful  book  ;  that  it  is  one 
likely  to  raise  uncomfortable  questions  in 
all  but  the  most  self-satisfied  readers,  and 
that  it  strikes  at  the  root  of  the  failure  of 
the  Churches — the  decay  of  faith — in  a 
manner  which  shows  the  inevitable  disaster 
heaping  up  ...  The  good  Cardinal  Bonpr£ 
is  a  beautiful  figure,  fit  to  stand  beside  the 
good  Bishop  in  "  Les  Miserables."  It  is  a 
book  with  a  serious  purpose  expressed  with 
absolute  unconventionally  and  passion  .  .  . 
And  this  is  to  say  it  is  a  book  worth  read- 
ing. '  — Examhicr. 
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Anthony  Hope's  Novels. 

Crown  %vo.     6s.  each. 
THE  GOD  IN  THE  CAR.  Ninth  Edition. 
'  A  very  remarkable  book,  deserving  of 
critical  analysis  impossible  within  our  limit ; 
brilliant,    but    not    superficial ;  well   con- 
sidered,   but    not   elaborated ;  constructed 
with  the  proverbial  art  that  conceals,  but 
yet  allows  itself  to  be  enjoyed  by  readers 
to  whom  fine  literary  method   is  a  keen 
pleasure.'—  The  World. 

A  CHANGE  OF  AIR.    Sixth  Edition. 

'A  graceful,  vivacious  comedy,  true  to 
human  nature.  The  characters  are  traced 
with  a  masterly  hand.' — Times. 

A  MAN  OF  MARK.    Fifth  Edition. 

'Of  all  Mr.  Hope's  books,  "A  Man  of 
Mark"  is  the  one  which  best  compares  with 
"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda."' — National  Ob- 
server. 


THE  CHRONICLES  OF  COUNT 
ANTONIO.     Fourth  Edition. 

1  It  is  a  perfectly  enchanting  story  of  love 
and  chivalry,  and  pure  romance.  The 
Count  is  the  most  constant,  desperate,  and 


modest  and  tender  of  lovers,  a  peerless 
gentleman,  an  intrepid  fighter,  a  faithful 
friend,  and  a  magnanimous  foe. '—Guardian. 

PHROSO.     Illustrated  by  H.    R.  MILLAR. 
Sixth  Edition. 

'The  tale  is  thoroughly  fresh,  quick  with 
vitality,  stirring  the  blood.'—.?/.  James's 
Gazette. 

SIMON  DALE.  Illustrated.  Sixth  Edition. 
'There  is  searching  analysis  of  human 
nature,  with  a  most  ingeniously  constructed 
plot.  Mr.  Hope  has  drawn  the  contrasts 
of  his  women  with  marvellous  subtlety  and 
delicacy. ' —  Time*. 

THE  KING'S  MIRROR.  Third  Edition. 
'  In  elegance,  delicacy,  and  tact  it  ranks 
with  the  best  of  his  novels,  while  in  the  wide 
range  of  its  portraiture  and  the  subtiity 
of  its  analysis  it  surpasses  all  his  earlier 
ventures.  '—Spectator. 

QUISANTE.     Third  Edition. 

'  The  book  is  notabje  for  a  very  high  liter- 
ary quality,  and  an  impress  of  power  and 
mastery  on  every  page.'— Daily  Chronicle. 


Lucas  Malet's  Novels. 


Crown  %vo. 
COLONEL   ENDERBY'S  WIFE.     Third  \ 

Edition. 
A  COUNSEL  OF  PERFECTION.      New 

Edition. 

LITTLE  PETER.  Second  Edition,  y.&d. 
THE  WAGES  OF  SIN.  Thirteenth  Edition. 
THE  CARISSIMA.  Fourth  Edition. 

THE    GATELESS     BARRIER.      Fourth 
Edition. 

'In  "The  Gateless  Barrier"  it  is  at  once 
evident  that,  whilst  Lucas  Malet  has  pre- 
served her  birthright  of  originality,  the 
artistry,  the  actual  writing,  is  above  even 
the  high  level  of  the  books  that  were  born 
before.' — Westminster  Gazette. 


6s.  each. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  SIR  RICHARD 
CALM  AD  Y.  Seventh  Edition.  A  Limited 
Edition  in  Two  Volumes.  Crown  6v0.  i2s. 

'  A  picture  finely  and  amply  conceived. 
In  the  strength  and  insight  in  which  the 
story  has  been  conceived,  in  the  wealth  of 
fancy  and  reflection  bestowed  upon  jts 
execution,  and  in  the  moving  sincerity  of  its 
pathos  throughout,  "  Sir  Richard  Calmady" 
must  rank  as  the  great  novel  of  a  great 
writer. ' — Literature. 

'  The  ripest  fruit  of  Lucas  Malet's  genius. 
A  picture  of  maternal  love  by  turns  tender 
ana  terrible.' — Spectator. 

'A  remarkably  fine  book,  with  a  noble 
motive  and  a  sound  conclusion." — Pilot. 


W.  W.    Jacobs'   Novels. 


Crown  %vo. 

MANY  CARGOES.    Twenty-Sixth  Edition. 
SEA  URCHINS.     Ninth  Edition. 
A     MASTER    OF     CRAFT.      Illustrated. 
Fifth  Edition. 

Can  be  unreservedly  recommended  to 
all  who  have  not  lost  their  appetite  for 
wholesome  laughter.1— Spectator. 

'The  best  humorous  book  published  for 
many  a  day.'— Black  and  White. 


Illustrated.      Third 


3,*.  6d.  each. 

LIGHT   FREIGHTS. 
Edition. 

'  His  wit  and  humour  are  perfectly  irresis- 
tible. Mr.  Jacobs  writes  of  skippers,  and 
mates,  and  seamen,  and  his  crew  are  the 
jolliest  lot  that  ever  sailed.' — Daily  Newt. 

'  Laughter  in  every  page.' — Daily  Mail. 
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PIERRE  AND  HIS  PEOPLE.    Fifth  Edi- 
tion. 

'  Stories  happily  conceived  and  finely  ex- 
ecuted.    There  is  strength  and  genius  in 
Mr.  Parker's  style.'— Daily  Telegraph. 
MRS.  FALCHION.    Fourth  Edition. 
'  A  splendid  study  of  character.' — 

A  then&um. 

THE   TRANSLATION    OF  A  SAVAGE. 
Second  Edition. 

Illus- 


THE   TRAIL   OF  THE  SWORD, 
trated.     Seventh  Edition. 

'A  rousing  and  dramatic  tale.  A  book 
like  this  is  a  joy  inexpressible.' — 

Daily  Chronicle. 

WHEN  VALMOND  CAME  TO  PONTIAC: 
The  Story  of  a  Lost  Napoleon.  Fifth 
Edition. 

'Here  we  find  romance — real,  breathing, 
jiving  romance.  The  character  of  Valmond 
is  drawn  unerringly.' — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


Gilbert  Parker's  Novels. 
Crown  %v0.     6s.  each. 

AN  ADVENTURER  OF  THE  NORTH  : 
The  Last  Adventures  of  'Pretty  Pierre.1 
Second  Edition. 

'  The  present  book  is  full  of  fine  and  mov- 
ing stones  of  the  great  North.' — Glasgow 
Herald. 

THE  SEATS  OF  THE  MIGHTY.  Illus- 
trated. Eleventh  Edition. 

'  Mr.  Parker  has  produced  a  really  fine 
historical  novel.' — Atheneeum. 

'  A  great  book.'— Black  and  White. 
THE    BATTLE   OF   THE    STRONG:  a 
Romance  of  Two  Kingdoms.     Illustrated. 
Fourth  Edition. 

'  Nothing  more  vigorous  or  more  human 
has  come  from  Mr.  Gilbert  Parker  than  this 
novel. ' — L  iterature. 

THE  POMP  OF  THE  LAVILETTES. 
Second  Edition.  3$ .  6d. 

'Unforced  pathos,  and  a  deeper  know- 
ledge of  human  nature  than  be  has  displayed 
before.  '—Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


Arthur  Morrison's  Novels. 
Crown  %vo.     6s.  each. 

TALES     OF    MEAN    STREETS.      Fifth 
Edition. 


'  A  great  book.  The  author's  method 
is  amazingly  effective,  and  produces  a 
thrilling  sense  of  reality.  The  writer  lays 
upon  us  a  master  hand.  The  book  is  simply 
appalling  and  irresistible  in  its  interest.  It 
is  humorous  also ;  without  humour  it  would 
not  make  the  mark  it  is  certain  to  make.' — 
World. 


A  CHI  LD  OF  THE  JAGO.  Fourth  Edition. 
'The  book  is  a  masterpiece.' — Pall  Mall 

TO  LONDON  TOWN.    Second  Edition. 

'This  is  the  new  Mr.  Arthur  Morrison, 
gracious    and    tender,     sympathetic    and 
human.' — Daily  Telegraph. 
CUNNING  MURRELL. 

'Admirable.  .  .  .  Delightful  humorous 
relief  ...  a  most  artistic  and  satisfactory- 
achievement  ' — Spectator. 


LYING  PROPHETS. 

CHILDREN  OF  THE  MIST. 

THE  HUMAN  BOY.     With  a  Frontispiece. 
Fourth  Edition. 

'Mr.  Phillpotts  knows  exactly  what 
school-boys  do,  and  can  lay  bare  their  in- 
most thoughts ;  likewise  he  shows  an  all- 
pervading  sense  of  humour.' — Academy. 

SONS    OF    THE    MORNING.       Second 
Edition. 

1  A  book  of  strange  power  and  fascina- 
tion.'— Morning  Post. 


Eden  Phillpott's  Novels. 
Crown  Svo.     6s.  each. 

THE  STRIKING  HOURS.  Second  Edition. 
'  Tragedy    and    comedy,     pathos     and 
humour,  are  blended   to  a  nicety  in  thh 
volume. ' —  World. 

'  The  whole  book  Is  redolent  of  a  fresher 
and  ampler  air  than  breathes  in  the  circum- 
scribed life  of  great  towns.' — Spectator. 

FANCY  FREE.    Illustrated.    Second  Edi- 
tion.    Crown  &vo.    6s. 

'  Of  variety  and  racy  humour  there  is 
plenty.' — Daily  Graphic. 


S.  Baring-Gould's  Novels. 
Crown  %vo.    6s.  each. 


ARMINELL.    Fifth  Edition. 
URITH.    F^th  Edition. 
IN  THE  ROAR  OF  THE  SEA.    Seventh 
Edition. 


MRS.  CURGENVEN  OF  CURGENVEN. 

Fourth  Edition. 

CHEAP  JACK  ZITA.    Fourth  Edition. 
THE  QUEEN  OF  LOVE.    Fifth  Edition. 
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MARGERY  OF  QUETHER.    Third 

Edition. 

JACQUETTA.     Third  Edition. 
KITTY  ALONE.    Fifth  Edition. 
NOEMI.     Illustrated.    Fourth  Edition. 
THE   BROOM-SQUIRE.    Illustrated. 

Fourth  Edition. 
THE     PENNYCOMEQUICKS.        Third 

Edition. 


DARTMOOR  IDYLLS. 

GUAVAS    THE    TINNER.       Illustrated. 

Second  Edition. 

BLADYS.     Illustrated.    Steond  Edition. 
DOMITIA.    Illustrated.    Second  Edition. 
PABO  THE  PRIEST. 
WINIFRED.    Illustrated.    Second  Edition. 
THE  FROBISHERS. 
ROYAL   GEORGIE,    Illustrated. 

Eobert  Barr's  Novels. 
Crown  Zvo.     6s.  each. 


IN  THE  MIDST  OF  ALARMS.      Third 
Edition. 

'  A  book  which  has  abundantly  satisfied  us 
by  its  capital  humour.' — Daily  Chronicle. 
THE  MUTABLE  MANY.    Second  Edition. 
'There  is  much  insight  in  it,  and  much 
excellent  humour.'— Daily  ChronLte. 
THE  COUNTESS  TEKLA.  Third  Edition. 
'  Of  these  mediaeval  romances,  which  are 
now     gaining     ground     "The     Countess 
Tekla    is  the  very  best  we  have  seen.' — Pall 
Mall  Gazette. 


THE  STRONG  ARM.     Illustrated.    Second 

Edition. 
THE  VICTORS. 

'  Mr.  Barr  has  a  rich  sense  of  humour. '— 
Onlooker. 

'  A  very  convincing  study  of  American 
life  in  its  business  and  political  aspects.' — 
Pilot. 

'Good  writing,  illuminating  sketches  of 
character,  and  constant  variety  of  scene  and 
incident.' — Times. 


Andrew  Balfour.      BY    STROKE    OF 

SWORD.     Illustrated.     Fourth  Edition. 
Crown  Bvo.    6s. 

'  A  recital  of  thrilling  interest,  told  with 
unflagging  vigour.' — Globe. 

S.  Baring  Gould.    See  page  34. 

Robert  Barr.    See  above. 

George  Bartram,  Author  of '  The  People  of 
Clopton.'  THE  THIRTEEN  EVEN- 
INGS. Crown  Zve.  6s. 

Margaret   Benson.      SUBJECT   TO 

VANITY.     Crown  Svo.     3*.  6d. 
J.   Blounielle  Burton,  Author  of  'The 
Clash  of  Arms.'    THE   YEAR   ONE  :  A 
Page  of  the    French    Revolution.      Illus- 
trated.    Crown  &z>0.     6s. 

See  also  FUur  de  Lis  Novels. 
Ada    Cambridge,    Author    of   '  Path     and 
Goal.'    THE  DEVASTATORS.     Crown 
Z-jo.    6s. 

See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 
Bernard  Capes,  Author  of  'The  Lake  of 
Wine.'     PLOTS.     Crovm  8™.     6s. 

'  The  stories  are  excellently  fanciful  and 
concentrated  and  quite  worthy  of  the 
author's  best  work.' — Morning  Leader. 

'  Ingenious  and  original.  This  is  a  book 
to  turn  to  once  and  again.' — Morning  Post. 

Weatherby   Cheaney.     JOHN    TOPP: 

PIRATE.     Second  Edition.    Crown  Ivo. 
6s. 

A  book  of  breathless  adventure. 

'  A  rousing  pleasant  story.' — Athencrum. 

THE    FOUNDERED    GALLEON. 

Crown  Zvo.     to. 


'  An  ingenious  tale  of  the  sea  and  particu- 
larly exciting.1 — World. 

'  A  healthy,  straightforward  tale,  breezy 
and  cheerful.' — Manchester  Guardian. 

3.  Maclaren  Cobban.   THE  KING  OF 

ANDAMAN :     A      Saviour    of    Society. 
Crown  6vo.    6s. 

WILT  THOU  HAVE  THIS  WOMAN. 
Crown  Zvo.    6s. 

See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 
E.  H.  Cooper,  Author  of '  Mr.  Blake  of  New- 
market. 'A  FOOL'S  YEAR.  Crown  8w.  6s. 

'A  strikingly  clever  story,  with  pictures 
of  sporting  society  convincingly  true.' — 

Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

Marie  Corelli.    See  page  32. 
L.  Cope  Cornford.  CAPTAIN  JACOBUS: 
A  Romance  of  the  Road.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 
S.  R.  Crockett,  Author  of '  The  Raiders,  etc. 
LOCHINVAR.      Illustrated.      Second 
Edition.    Crown  Bva.    6s. 

'  Full   of  gallantry  and  pathos,  of  the 
clash  of  arms,  and  brightened  by  episodes  of 
humour  and  love.' — Westminster  Gazette. 
THE  STANDARD  BEARER.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
'A  delightful  tale.' — Speaker. 
'  Mr.  Crockett  at  his  best.' — Literature. 
B.    M.    Croker.    Author    of  '  Peggy  of  the 
Bartons.'     ANGEL.      Second  Edition. 
Crovm  Zvo.     6s. 

'An  excellent  story.  Clever  pictures  of 
Anglo-Indian  jife  abound.  The  heroine  is 
daring  and  delightful. ' — 

Manchester  Guardian. 
See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 
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C.  E.  Denny.    THE  ROMANCE  OF  UP- 
FOLD  MANOR.    Crown  8vo.    6s. 
'  A  fine  tragic  story.' — Weekly  Register. 
'There  is  picturesqueness  and  real  feel- 
ing.'— St.  James's  Gazette. 
A.    Conan    Doyle,    Author    of    'Sherlock 
Hohnes,'     'The    White     Company,'    etc. 
ROUND  THE  RED  LAMP.      Eighth 
Edition.    Crown  &z>0.     f>s. 

'  The  book  is  far  and  away  the  best  view 
that  has  been  vouchsafed  us  behind  the 
scenes  of  the  consulting-room.' — Illustrated 
London  News, 

Sara  Jeannette  Duncan  (Mrs.  Everard 

Cotes).  Author  of  'A  Voyage  of  Consola- 
tion.' THOSE  DELIGHTFUL 
AMERICANS.  Illustrated.  Second  Edi- 
tion. Crmvn  8p*.  6s. 

'  A  rattling  picture  of  American  life, 
bright  and  good-tempered  throughout.' — 
Scotsman. 

'  The  humour  is  delicious.1 — Daily  Mail. 

c.  F.  Embree.   A  HEART  OF  FLAME. 

Crown  8z>*.    dr. 

'  Alive  with  the  pulsing  and  clamorous  life 
of  the  wild  folk  and  wild  actions  with  which 
it  deals.  A  striking,  well-conceived  piece  of 
work.' — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

'  An  admirable  story,  well  told.  The 
characters  are  full  of  life,  and  Ramoncita  is 
really  a  delicious  little  creature.' — Morning 
Pott. 

'The  figure  of  Ramoncita,  the  heroine,  a 
Mexican  girl  of  15,  is  charming — a  sketch 
romantic  and  delicately  drawn.' — Man- 
chester Guardian. 

3.  H.  Findlater.    THE  GREEN  GRAVES 

OF  BALGOWRIE.  Fourth  Edition 
Cromn  Svo.  6s. 

'  A  powerful  and  vivid  story.' — Standard. 

'A  beautiful  story,  sad  and  strange  as 
truth  itself.' — Vanity  Fair. 

'  A  singularly  original,  cleTer,  and  beauti- 
ful story.  — Guardian. 

'  Reveals  to  us  a  new  writer  of  undoubted 
faculty  and  reserve  force.' — Spectator. 

'An  exquisite  idyll,  delicate,  affecting, 
and  beautiful.  — Black  and  White. 

See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 

Mary  Findlater.    A  NARROW  WAY. 

Third  Edition.    Crown  %vo.    6s. 

OVER   THE   HILLS     Second  Edition 

Crown  8»0.    6s. 

See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 
Tom  Gallon,  Author  of  'Kiddy.'     RICK- 

ERBY'S  FOLLY.    Crown  Bvo.    6s. 
Dorothea  Gerard,  Author  of '  Lady  Baby. ' 

THE  MILLION.     CrewnSva.    6s. 

THE     CONQUEST     OF     LONDON 

Second  Edition,    Crown  8vo.    6s. 

THE  SUPREME  CRIME.    Cr.  too.    6s. 
See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 


Algernon  Gissing.  THE  KEYS  OF  THE 
HOUSE.  Crown  Kro.  6s. 

'A  story  of  absorbing  interest.' — Liver- 
pool Mercury. 

'  The  book  is  carefully  built  up,  piece  by 
piece.     The  figure  of  Brant  himself  moving 
among  his  people  in  his  lonely  parish  of  the 
hills  is  one  that  long   remains   with    the 
reader.' — Daily  Telegraph. 
Gearge  GiSSing,  Author  of  'Demos  ' '  In  the 
Year   of  Jubilee,'  etc.      THE    TOWN 
TRAVELLER.     Second  Edition.     Crown 
6vo.    6s. 
See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 

Ernest  Glanville.  THE  KLOOF  BRIDE. 

Crown  Sve.     3*.  6d. 

THE  LOST  REGIMENT.      Crown  8w. 

3*.  6d. 

THE  DESPATCH  RIDER.    Crown  tvo. 

3*.  6<£ 

Lord  Ernest  Hamilton.   MARY  HAM  I L- 

TON.     Third  Edition.    CrownBva.    6s. 

'  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  we  have  in 
"  Mary  Hamilton  "  a  most  fascinating  story 
— the  most  stirring  and  dramatic  historical 
romance  that  has  come  in  our  way  for  a  long 
time.' — Illustrated  London  News. 

Robert  Hichens.  Author  of  'Flames, 
etc.  THE  PROPHET  OF  BERKELEY 
SQUARE.  Second  Edition.  Crown  600. 
6s. 

'  One  continuous  sparkle.     Mr.  Hichens 
!s  witty,  satirical,  caustic,  irresistibly  hum- 
orous.'— Birmingham  Gazette. 
TONGUES  OF  CONSCIENCE.    Second 
Edition.    Crown  8v0.     6s. 

See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 

John  Oliver  Hobbes,  Author  of  'Robert 

Orange.'      THE    SERIOUS    WOOING. 
Crown  %vo.    6s. 

'  Mrs.  Craigie  is  as  brilliant  as  she  ever 
has  been  ;  her  characters  are  all  illuminated 
with  sparkling  gems  of  description,  and  the 
conversation  scintillates  with  an  almost 
bewildering  blaze.' — Athentrum, 

Anthony  Hope.    See  page  33. 

Violet  Hunt  THE  HUMAN  IN- 
TEREST.  Crown  &vo.  6s. 

C.  J.  CutCliffe  Hyne,  Author  of  'Captain 
Kettle.'  PRINCE  RUPERT  THE 
BUCCANEER.  With  8  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  8v0.  6s. 
MR.  HORROCKS,  PURSER.  Crown 
tz'o.  6s. 

'  Mr.  Horrocks  is  a  good  second  to  the  un- 
approachable Captain  Kettle.' — Academy. 

'Mr.  Horrocks  is  sublime.' — Manchester 
Guardian. 

_ '  The  Pursw  b  a  diverting  discovery ,  and 
his  adventures  are  related  with  vigour.' — 
Daily  Chronicle. 

W.  W.  Jacobs.    See  page  3v 
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Henry  James.    Author   of  'What    Maisie 

Knew.1     THE    SACRED    FOUNT. 

Craiun  Zi'O,     6t. 

THE    SOFT   SIDE.       Steond  Edition. 

Crown  8f  o.    6s. 
C.  P.  Keary.     THE  JOURNALIST. 

Crown  &vo.    6t. 

Rorence  Pinch  Kelly.    WITH  HOOPS 

OF  STEEL.     Crown  Svo.    6s. 

'Every  chapter  is  filled  with  exciting 
incidents. ' — Mominr  Leader. 

'  A  daring  and  brilliant  story  of  adventure. 
The  norel  teems  with  life  and  character, 
with  life  which  is  always  within  an  ace  of 
death,  and  character  which  curiously  blends 
the  ruffian  and  the  hero.'— Scotsman. 

Hon.  Emily  Lawless.     TRAITS    AND 
CONFIDENCES.    Crown  Svo.    6s. 
See  also  FIcur  de  Lis  Novels. 

E.  Lynn  Linton.  THE  TRUE  HISTORY 
OF  JOSHUA  DAVIDSON,  Christian  and 
Communist.  Eleventh  Edition.  Crown 
Zvo.  is. 

Charles  K.  Lush.  THE  AUTOCRATS. 
Crmun  Zvo.  6s. 

'A  clever  story  of  American  life.  Its 
atmosphere  is  convincing  and  striking.' — 
Vanity  Fair. 

'Eminently  readable  with  clever  photo- 
graphs of  American  social  life.' — Standard. 

S.  Macnaughtan.  THE  FORTUNE  OF 
CHRIST1NANACNAB.  Crown  6v o.  6s. 

A.     MacdonelL     THE     STORY     OF 

TERESA.    Crown  too.     6s. 

'Varied  and  clever  characterisation  and 
close  sympathy  with  humanity.' — Wtst- 
minster  Gazette. 

'  The  book  is  bracing  as  the  moor  itself. 
It    has    a    threefold     interest— its     keen 
characterisation,  its  psychological  insight, 
and  its  philosophy  of  life.' — Pilot. 
Lucas  Malet,    See  page  33. 
Richard  Marsh.  Author  of  '  The  Seen  and 
the  Unseen.1    BOTH    SIDES   OF   THE 
VEIL.    Second  Edition.    Crown  Bvo.    6s. 

'  Here  we  have  Mr.  Marsh  at  his  best.' — 
Globe.  See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 

A.  E.  W.  Mason,  Author  of  '  The  Courtship 
of  Morrice  Buckler,1  'Miranda  of  the  Bal- 
cony,'etc.  CLEMENTINA.  Illustrated. 
Crown  8t/c.  6s. 

'  A  romance  of  the  most  delicate  ingenuity 
and  humour  .  .  .  the  very  quintessence  of 
romance. ' — Spectator. 
L.  T.  Meade.     DRIFT.     Crown  Svo.    6s. 

'Well  told,  and  full  of  incident  and 
character. ' —  World. 

'  A  powerfully- wrought  story." — Birming- 
ham fast, 

'A  powerful  story,  which  treats  of  the 
drifting  of  a  man  of  high  intellectual  gifts.' 
— Court  Circular. 


Bertram  Mitford.  THE  SIGN  OF  THE 
SPIDER.  Fifth  Edition. 

T.  F.  Montreior,  Author  of '  Into  the  High, 
wavsand  Hedges.'  THE  ALIEN.  Second 
Edition.  Crown  8»*.  6s. 

'  Fresh,  unconventional,  and  instinct  with 
human  sympathy. '-—Manchester  Guardian. 

'  Miss  Montresor  creates  her  tragedy  out 
of  passions  and  necessities  elementarily 
human.  Perfect  art. ' — Spectator. 

Arthur  Morrison.    See  page  34. 

W.  E.  Norria.     THE   EMBARRASSING 
ORPHAN.     Crown  tvo.    6s. 
See  also  Fleur  de  Lis  Novels. 

Alfred  Oliivant  OWD  BOB,  THE  GREY 

DOG   OF  KENMUIR.     Fifth  Edition. 
Crown  8vo.    6s. 

'Weird,  thrilling,  strikingly  graphic.'— 
Punch. 

'  We  admire  this  book  ...  It  is  one  to 
read  with  admiration  and  to  praise  with 
enthusiasm.' — Botkman. 

'  It  is  a  fine,  open-air,  blood-stirring  book, 

to  be  enjoyed  by  every  man  and  woman  to 

whom  a  dog  is  dear.' — Literature. 

E.  Phillips  Oppenheim.     MASTER  OF 

MEN.     Second  Edition.    Crown  ^vo.     6s. 

Gilbert  Parker.   See  page  34. 

James  Blythe  Patton.     BIJLI,   THE 

DANCER.    Crown  too.    6s. 

MaxPemberton.  THE  FOOTSTEPS  OF 

A   THRONE.     Illustrated.     Second  Edi- 
tion.   Crown  Ivo.    6s. 

'  A  story  of  pure  adventure,  with  a  sensa- 
tion on  every  page.' — Daily  Mail. 
I  CROWN  THEE  KING.     With  Illus- 
trations by  Frank  Dadd  and  A.  Forrestier. 
Crown  Zvo.     6s. 

1 A  romance  of  high  adventure,  of  love  and 
war.  It  is  a  story  of  true  love,  of  indomit- 
able will,  and  of  steadfastness  that  nothing 
can  withstand.1 — Daily  News. 

'•  A  stirring  tale.1 — Outlook. 
Eden  Fhillpotts.    See  page  34. 
Walter  Raymond,   Author  of  'Love    and 
Quiet  Life.1     FORTUNE'S  DARLING. 
Crown  Zvo.     6s. 

Edith  Rickert.  OUT  OF  THE  CYPRESS 
SWAMP.  Crmvn  Zvo.  6s. 

'  A  tale  in  which  a  note  of  freshness  and 

individuality  is   struck,   and    the   delicate 

question  of  colour  is  handled  with  originality 

and  power.     It  has  fineithrilling  moments.' 

— Spectator. 

'  The  whole  story  is  admirably  told.  Not 
even  in  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  "  is  there  any- 
thing more  exciting  than  the  bloodhound 
chase  after  the  hero.1 — Taller. 
W.  Pett  Ridge.  LOST  PROPERTY. 
Second  Edition.  Crc^cn  Sro.  6j. 

'  The  story  is  an  interesting  and  animated 
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picture  of  the  struggle  for  life  in  London, 
with  a  natural  humour  and  tenderness  of  its 
own.  '—Scotsman. 

'A  simple,  delicate  bit  of  work,  which 
will  give  pleasure  to  many.  Much  study  of 
the  masses  has  made  him,  not  mad,  but 
strong,  and — wonder  of  wonders — cheerful.' 
— Times. 

'A  really  delightful  life  history  of  a 
London  foundling.  Once  more  we  have  to 
thank  Mr.  Pett  Ridge  for  an  admirable 
study  of  London  life.'— -Spectator. 

Mrs.  M.  H.   Roberton,     A  GALLANT 

QUAKER.     Illustrated.     CrownKvo.    6s. 
'  It  is  a  strong  story  of  love  and  hate,  of 
religious  excitement  and  calm  faith.' — Leeds 
Mercury. 

W.  Clark  RusselL  MY  DANISH  SWEET- 
HEART.  Illustrated.  Fourth  Edition. 
Crown  &v0.  6s. 

Grace  Rhys.     THE   WOOING   OF 

SHEILA.  Second  Edition.  CrownZv*.  6s. 
'  A  really  fine  book.  A  book  that  deserves 
to  live.  Sheila  is  the  sweetest  heroine  who 
has  lived  in  a  novelist's  pages  for  many  a 
day.  Every  scene  and  every  incident  has 
the  impress  of  truth.  It  is  a  masterly  ro- 
mance, and  one  that  shonld  be  widely  read 
and  appreciated.' — Morning  Leader. 

W.  Satchel!  THE  LAND  OF  THE  LOST. 
Crown  Zvf.  6s. 

'An  exciting  story  .  .  .  the  plot  and 
passion  are  managed  with  skill,  and  the 
author  shows  himself  a  master  of  the  art  of 
depicting  human  character.' 

— Glasgow  Herald. 

Adeline  Sergeant.  Author  of '  The  Story  of 

a  Penitent  Soul.'  A  GREAT  LADY. 
Crown  &vo.  6s. 

THE  MASTER  OF  BEECHWOOD. 
Crown  Zvo.  6s. 

'  A  pleasant  and  excellently  told  story, 
'  natural  and  fresh.' — Glasgow  Herald. 

'  A  wholesome  novel,  with  plenty  of 
incident. ' — Spectator. 

W.  F.  Shannon.     THE  MESS  DECK. 

Crown  &vo .     3 s.  6d. 

Helen  Shipton.  THE  STRONG  GOD 
CIRCUMSTANCE.  Crown  &vo.  6s. 

Annie  Swan.     LOVE  GROWN  COLD. 

Second  Edition.      Crown  Zvo.     $s. 

'One  of  the  strongest  books  that  the 
author  has  yet  given  us.  We  feel  that  the 
characters  are  taken  from  life.  The  story 
is  told  with  delicacy  and  restraint.1 — Daily 
News. 

Benjamin  Swift,  Author  of  'Siren  City.' 
SORDON.  Crown  Svo.  6s. 

1  Handled    with    a    skill    and    a    power 


that  are  almost  unfailing.  The  book  is 
thoroughljr  good.  It  absorbs  as  much  by  its 
ingenuity -in  the  use  of  material  as  by  the 
force  of  its  imagination.' — Academy. 

'The  author  tells  his  story  with  great 
dramatic  intentness,  with  simplicity,  and 
strength.' — Daily  News. 

'  A  remarkable,  venturesome,  painful,  and 
interesting  book.  The  story  is  beautifully 
told  ;  it  is  rare  pleasure  to  read  such  writing, 
so  simple,  finely  balanced,  graceful,  refined, 
yet  forcible.'—  World. 

Paul  Waineman.    A  HEROINE  FROM 
FINLAND.     Crown  Svo.     6s. 
'  Fresh  in  subject  and  treatment.' 

— Academy. 

*An  idyll  of  country  life  which  has  the 
charm  of  entire  novelty  and  freshness.' — 
Morning  Leader. 

1  This  tale  of  Russian  and  Finnish  life  is  a 
most  readable  and  enthralling  one.  The 
story  is  simple  yet  strong,  and  reveals 
intimate  knowledge  of  Finnish  life  and 
manners. ' — Scotsman. 

'  A  delightful  story.1 — Daily  Express. 
'  This  lovely  tale.' 

— Manchester  Guardian. 
'  A  vivid  picture    of  pastoral  life  in    a 
beautiful  and  too  little  known  country.' 

—Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

R.  B.  Townshend.  LONE  PINE :  A  Ro- 
mance of  Mexican  Life.  Crown  &->a.  6s. 

H.  B.  Marriott  Watson.    THE  SKIRTS 

OF  HAPPY  CHANCE.  Illustrated. 
Second  Edition.  Crown  &vf.  6s. 

'Mr.  Watson's  light  touch,  his  genuine 
sense  of  humour,  his  ingenuity,  and,  above 
all,  his  polished  and  clear-cut  style  will  pro- 
vide genuine  entertainment ' — Pilot. 

H.  G.  Wells.  THE  STOLEN  BACILLUS, 
and  other  Stories.  Second  Edition.  Crown 
Bvo,  6s. 

THE  PLATTNER  STORY  AND  OTHERS. 
Second  Edition  Crown  8va.  6s. 

Stanley  Weyman,  Author  of '  A  Gentleman 
of  France.'  UNDER  THE  RED  ROBE. 
With  Illustratious  by  R.  C.  WOOOVILLE. 
Seventeenth  Edition.  Crown  Svt>.  6s. 

1  Every  one  who  reads  books  at  all  must 
read  this  thrilling  romance,  from  the  first 
page  of  which  to  the  last  the  breathless 
reader  is  haled  along.  An  inspiration  of 
manliness  and  courage.' — Daily  Chronicle. 

Zack,  Author  of  '  Life  is  Life.'  TALES  OF 
DUNSTABLE  WEIR.  Crown  Zvo.  6s. 

'"Zack"  draws  her  pictures  with  great 
detail;  they  ar«  indeed  Dutch  interiors  in 
their  fidelity  to  the  small  things  of  life.' — 
Westminster  Gazette. 
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ttbe  f leur  &e  Xis  Hovels 

Crown  Svo.     3*.  &/. 

MESSRS.  METHUEN  are  now  publishing  popular   Novels  in  a  new  and  most 
charming  style  of  binding.      Ultimately,  this  Series  will  contain  the  following 


books : — 

Andrew  Balfour. 

To  ARMS  I 
VENGKANCB  is  MINE. 

M.  C.  Balfour. 
THE  FALL  OF  THH  SPARROW. 

Jane  Barlow. 
THE  LAND  OF  THH  SHAMROCK. 
A  CREBL  OF  IRISH  STORIES. 
FROM  THE  EAST  UNTO  THE  WEST. 

J.  A.  Barry. 

IN  THR  GREAT  DEEP. 

E.  F.  Benson. 

THE  CAPSINA. 

DODO  :  A  DETAIL  OF  THE  DAY. 

THB  VINTAGE. 

J.  Bloundelle-Burton. 
IN  THE  DAY  OF  ADVERSITY. 
DENOUNCED. 
THE  CLASH  OP  ARMS. 
ACROSS  THE  SALT  SEAS. 
SERVANTS  OF  SIN. 

Mrs.  Caffyn  (lota). 
ANNE  MAULEVERER. 

Ada  Cambridge. 

PATH  AND  GOAL. 

Mrs.  W.  K.  Clifford. 
A  WOMAN  ALONE. 
A  FLASH  OF  SUMMER. 

J.  Maclaren  Cobban. 
THE  ANGEL  OF  THE  COVENANT. 

Julian  Corbett. 
A  BUSINESS  IN  GREAT  WATERS. 

L.  Cope  Cornford. 
SONS  OF  ADVERSITY. 

Stephen  Crane. 

WOUNDS  IN  THE  RAIN. 

B.  M.  Croker. 
A  STATE  SECRET. 
PEGGY  OF  THE  BARTONS. 

Hope  Dawlish. 
A  SECRETARY  OF  LEGATION. 

A.  J.  Dawson. 
DANIEL  WHITE. 

Evelyn  Dickinson. 
A  VICAR'S  WIFE. 
THE  SIN  OF  ANGELS. 

Harris  Dickson. 
THE  BLACK  WOLF'S  BREED. 

Menie  Muriel  Dowie. 
THE  CROOK  OF  THE  BOUGH. 

Mrs.  Dudeney. 

THB  THIRD  FLOOR. 

Sara  Jeannette  Duncan. 
A  VOYAGE  OF  CONSOLATION. 
THE  PATH  OF  A  STAR, 

O.  Manville  Fenn. 

AN  ELECTRIC  SPARK. 
THE  STAR  GAZERS. 
ELI'S  CHILDREN. 
A  DOUBLE  KNOT. 

Jane  H.  Findlater. 
A  DAUGHTER  9P  STRIFE. 
RACHEL, 


Mary  Findlater. 
BETTY  MUSCRAVE. 

Jane  H.  and  Mary  Findlater. 

TAT  ES  THAT  ARE  TOLD. 

J.  8.  Fletcher. 

THE  PATHS  OF  THE  PRUDENT. 
THE  BUILDERS. 

M.  E.  Francis. 
Miss  ERIN. 

Mary  Gaunt 

KlRKHAM'S  FIND. 

DEADMAN'S. 

THE  MOVING  FINGER. 

Dorothea  Gerard. 
THINGS  THAT  HAVE  HAPPENED. 

R.  Murray  Gilchrist. 

WlLLOWBRAiiE. 

George  Gissing. 
THE  CROWN  OF  LIFE. 

Charles  Gleig. 
HUNTER'S  CRUISE. 

8.  Gordon. 
A  HANDFUL  OF  EXOTICS. 

C.  F.  GOBS. 

THE  REDEMPTION  OF  DAVID  CORSON. 

£  M'Queen  Gray. 
MY  STEWARDSHIP. 

ELS  A. 

Robert  Hichens. 
BYEWAYS. 

I.  Hooper. 

THE  SINGER  OF  MARLY. 

Emily  Lawless. 

HURRISH. 
MAELCHO. 

Nonna  Lorimer. 
MIRRY-AKN. 

JOSIAH'S  WIFE. 

Edna  LyalL 

DERRICK  VAUGHAN,  NOVELIST. 
Hannah.  Lynch. 

AN  ODD  EXPERIMENT. 

Richard  Marsh. 
THE  SEEN  AND  THE  UNSEEN. 
MARVELS  AND  MYSTERIES. 

W.  E.  Norris. 

MATTHEW  AUSTIN. 

His  GRACE. 

THH  DESPOTIC  LADY. 

CLARISSA  FURIOSA. 

CILES  INCILBY. 

AN  OCTAVE. 

JACK'S  FATHER. 

A  DEPLORABLE  AFFAIR. 

Mrs.  Oliphant 

SIR  ROBERT'S  FORTUNE. 
THE  Two  MARYS. 
THE  LADY'S  WALK. 
THE  PRODIGALS. 

Mary  A.  Owen. 

THE  DAUGHTER  or  ALOUETTE. 

Mary  L.  rendered. 
AN  ENGLISHMAN. 


MESSRS.  METHUEN'S  CATALOGUE 


Mrs.  Penny. 
A  F»*HST  OFFICER. 

R.  Orton  Prowse, 

THB  POISON  OP  ASPS. 

Richard  Pryce. 

TlMB  AND  THE  WOMAN. 

THB  QUIET  MRS.  FLEMING. 

W.  Pett  Ridge. 
A  SON  OF  THB  STATE. 

SECRETARY  TO  BAYNE,  M.P. 

Morley  Roberts. 

THE  PLUNDERERS. 

Marshall  Saunders. 
ROSE  A  CHARLITTE. 

W.  C.  Scully. 

THE  WHITE  HECATOMB. 

BETWEEN  SUN  AND  SAND. 

A  VENDETTA  OF  THE  DESBRT. 

R.  N.  Stephens. 
AN  ENEMY  TO  THE  KING. 
A  GENTLEMAN  PLAYER. 

3Boofcs  for 

Crown  8v0. 

THE  ICELANDER'S  SWORD.    By  S.  Baring-Gould. 
Two  LITTLB  CHILDREN  AND  CHING.  By  Edith  E. 

Cuthell. 
TODDLBBBN'S  HERO.     By  M.  M.  Blake. 

ONLY  A  GUARD-ROOM  DOG.    By  Edith  E.  Cuthell. 
THE  DOCTOR  OF  THE  JULIET.    By  Harry  Coiiing- 

wood. 
MASTER  ROCKAFELLAR'S  VOYAGE.    By  W.  Clark 

Russell. 


E.  H.  Strain. 

HLMSLIE'S  DRAG-NET. 

Esm6  Stuart. 
A  WOMAN  OF  FOKTY. 
CHRISTALLA. 

Duchess  of  Sutherland. 

ONE  HOUR  AND  THB  NEXT. 

Benjamin  Swift. 

SIREN  CITY. 

Victor  Waite. 
CROSS  TRAILS. 

Mrs.  Walford. 

SUCCESSORS  TO  THE  TITLE. 

Percy  White. 

A  PASSIONATE  PILGRIM. 

Mrs.  C.  N.  Williamson. 

THE  ADVENTURE  OF  PRINCESS  SYLVIA. 

X.  L. 

AUT  DIABOL.US  AUT  NIHIL. 

and  Girls 
y.  6d. 

SYD  BELTON  :  Or,  the  Boy  who  would  not  go  to  Sea 

By  G.  Manvillo  Fenn.       ' 
THE  RED  GRANGE.    By  Mrs.  Melesworth. 
THE  SECRET  OF  MADAMS  DB  MONLUC.    By  the 

Author  of 'Mdle.  Mori.' 
DUMPS.     By  Mrs.  Parr. 

A  GIRL  OF  THE  PEOPLE.    By  L.  T.  Meade. 
IIEPSY  GIPSY.     By  L.  T.  Meade.     us.  (xi. 

THE  HONOURABLE  Miss.    By  L,  T.  Meade. 
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MESSRS.  METHUEN  are  issuing  under  the  above  general  title  a  Monthly  Series 
of  Novels  by  popular  authors  at  the  price  of  Sixpence.  Some  of  these  Novels 
have  never  been  published  before.  Each  number  is  as  long  as  the  average  Six 
Shilling  Novel.  The  first  numbers  of  '  THE  NOVELIST'  are  as  follows : — 


I.  DEAD  MEN  TELL  NO  TALES.    By  E.  w. 

Hornung. 

II.  JENNIB  BAXTER,  JOURNALIST.    By  Robert 

Barr. 

III.  THE  INCA'S  TREASURE.   By  Ernest  Glanville. 

IV.  A  SON  OF  THE  STATE.     By  W.  Pett  Ridge. 
V.  FURZE  BLOOM.     By  S.  Baring-Gould. 

VI.  BUNTER'S  CRUISE.     By  C.  Gleisr. 
VII.  THB  GAY  DECEIVERS.     By  Arthur  Moore. 
VIII.  PRISONERS  OF  WAR.    By  A.  Boyson  Weekes. 
IX.  Out  ef  print. 
X.  VELDT  AND  LAAGER  :  Tales  of  the  Transvaal. 

By  E.  S.  Valentine. 
XI.  THB    NIGGER    KNIGHTS.       By    F.   Norreys 

Connel. 

XII.  A  MARRIAGE  AT  SEA.    By  W.  cinrk  Russell. 
XIII.  THB   POMP   OF  THE   LAVILETTES.     By 
Gilbert  Parker. 

XIV.  A  MAN  OF  MARK.    By  Anthony  Hope. 

XV.  THE  CARISSIMA.     By  Lucas  Mafet. 

XVI.  THB  LADY'S  WALK.    By  Mrs.  Oliphant. 

jfflbetbuen's 

A  New  Series  af  Copyright 
THB  MATABELB  CAMPAIGN.     By  Major-General 

Baden- Powell. 

THB  DOWNFALL  OF  PREMPEH.  By  Major-General 
Baden-Powell. 

MY  DANISH  SWEETHEART.    By  w.  Clark  Russell. 

IN  THE  ROAR  OF  THE  SEA.  By  S.  Baring- 
Gould. 

PEGGY  OF  THE  BARTONS.    By  B.  M.  Croker. 

THB  GREEN  GRAVBS  OF  BALcow&m.    By  Jane 

H.  Findlater. 

THE  STOLEN  BACILLUS.    By  H.  G.  Wells. 
MATTHEW  AUSTIN.    By  W.  E.  Norris. 


XVII.  DERRICK  VAUGHAN.    By  Edna  Lyall.. 
XVIII.  IN  THE  MIDST  OF  ALARMS.    By  Robert 

Barr. 

XIX.  His  GRACE.    By  W.  E.  Norris. 
XX.  DODO.  By  E.  F.  Benson. 
XXI.  CHEAP  JACK  ZITA.     By  S.  Baring-Gould. 
XXIL  WHEN  VALMONDCAMBTO  PONTIAC.   By 
Gilbert  Parker. 

XXIII.  THE  HUMAN  BOY.     By  Eden  Phillpotts. 

XXIV.  THE  CHRONICLES  OF  COUNT  ANTONIO. 

By  Anthony  Hope. 

XXV.  BY  STROKE  OF  SWORD.     By  Andrew 

Balfour. 

XXVI.  KITTY  ALONE.     By  S.  Barinsr-Gould. 
XXVIL  GILES  INCILBY.     By  W.  E.  Norris. 
XXVIII.  URITH.     By  S.  Baring-Gould. 

XXIX.  THE  TOWN  TRAVELLER.     By  George 

Gissing. 

XXX.  MR.  SMITH.    By  Mrs.  Walford. 
XXXI.  A  CHANGE  OF  AIR.     By  Anthony  Hope. 

Xibrarg 

and  non- Copy  right  Books 

THE   CONQUEST    OF    LONDON.      By  Dorothea 
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